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*This  is  mere  madness,  and  thus  awhile  the  fit  will  work  on 
bim :  anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove,  ere  that  her 
g(^den  couplets  are  disclosed,  his  silence  will  sit  droop-^ 


kig.- 


X  HE  grey  hour  of  twilight  had  thrown 
a  deeper  gloom  through  the  impervious 
woods  of  Glenmorris,  when  poor  crazy 
Rohin  issued  from  his  subterraneous  re- 
treat, to  emit  the  noisome  damps  there 
inhaled,  and  breathe  the  purer  breezes  of 
a  setting  sun.  Wandering  amidst  this 
leafy  labyrinth,  whose  shade  but  faintly 
typified  his  gloomy  mind,  his  features,  as 
they  were  wont,  suddenly  relaxed  into  a 
sarcastic  smile^  as  the  world's  fancied  joys 
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l)roke  on  his  imperfect  meditation.  "  How 
impotently  vain  and  unsubstantial  are  you, 
light,  airy  nothings  of  a  giddy  fancy!  Yes, 
I  felt  your  influence  once.  Robin  was 
wont  to  mingle,  step  with  step,  amidst  thy 
motley  deluiive  throng!"  exclaimed  he, 
whilst  walking  with  a  slow  and  steady 
pace.  Then,  as  if  replying  to  some  du- 
bious thought,  or  with  embodied  air  con- 
tending, kicking  the  fallen  foliage  which 
strewed  the  narrow  path,  he  continued — 
"  Nay,  I  will  prove  it — ^fear  me  not :  does 
not  the  opening  blossom,  which  to-day  ex- 
pands, think  as  it  breathes  its  infant  sweets^ 
to-morrow's  sun  will,  to  its  rich  perfume, 
give  all  those  varied  tints  nature  design- 
ed it  in  its  full  maturity,  when,  lo !  some 
boisterous  hand,  regardless  of  its  immature 
perfections,  snaps  it  fix)m  off  its  vegetating 
branch,  and  on  the  bosom  of  theearth  throws 
it  neglectful,  whose  nightly  dews  and  va- 
porous fumes  of  mom,  with  speed,  resolve 
it  to  its  native  dust?  Beauty  too  fades 
before  reflection's  [eye,  howe'er  so  potent 
its  attraction  may  be.  Even  fair  fame, 
the  worldling's  primary  blessing,  is  blight- 
ed by  the  benumbing  breath  of  Envy,  who 
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curls  her  hissing  locks  till  each  entwined 
hair  parts,  and  bursts  forth  a  viperous  head 
to  sting  the  spotless  mindi  How,  Uke  a 
sneaking^cur,  Deception  steals  beneath  your 
hospitable  roof,  in  many  an  unknoMm  shape, 
oinging  and  fawning,  till  he  win  your 
favour,  when,  on  a  sudden,  he  ejects  his 
sharp,  till  now  inverted,  claws,  and  piece- 
meal tears  the  mental  mani  Oh  pemi-* 
dous  world,  in  w^hich  man  dreams,  in  sad 
security,  his  precious  hours  away!  now 
could  I  laugh  at  thee,  but  that  my  nerves 
are  parched  and  dry ;  it  sets  my  brain  a- 
madding-thought  drinks  life's  current 
up — I'll  think  no  mcHre," 

He  paused,  went  a  few  paces  onward, 
then  stopped,  raised  his  sunken  eyes,  sigh- 
ed and  shook  his  reverend  head,  that  spoke 
a  care-crossed  mind. 

Resuming  his  speech — "  The  loftiest 
pine  that  tops  yon  wood-carowned  height 
towers  not  higher  than  humbled  Bobin 
has  been ;  when  he  first  beg^  to  vegetate, 
a  ftirious  north-west  blast  lopped  off  his 
cvested  I^ad  and  tender  branches,  leaving 
his  defenceless  trunk    to  wither  naked 
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amidst  the  derisive  storm.   Maddening  re<* 
flection !  Rise — oh,  quickly  rise,  each  wild, 
tempestuous  fiend !  blow  ye  a  hurricane-^ 
set  whirlwinds  on  the  wing  to  work  re- 
venge— spout  cataracts,  and  from  the  hea-i 
Yens  burst  forth  red  lightnings,  that,  into 
air,  like  bubbles  on  the  placid  bosom  of 
the  lake,  man — ^the  noxious  weed  called 
man,  may,  with  all  his  subtle  ratiocina^ 
tions,  be  blown  to  nought ;  that  <  this  fair 
garden,  meant  for  his  repose,  be  robbed  na 
longer  of  its  native  rights,  sweet  peace  and 
innocence;  then. will  you,  poor  affrighted 
songsters,  with  the  wild  race  of  numerous^ 
name  and  nature,  deploring  in  their  fierce- 
ness man's  ingratitude,  be  to  your  primi- 
tive gentleness  restored,  and  poor  lost  Ro- 
bin once  more  dwell  in  peace.     Ha !  ha ! 
ha !  it  would  be  fit  sport  to  charm  the  gods 
with ; ;  all  would  look  curious  down  to  see 
contending  elements  warring  against  man. 
Cease — ah,  in  pity  cease !  I  feel  his  sharp 
tooth  gnaw   and  bum  within  me.     Be 
calm,  poor  soul !  it  is  but  spite — ^pitiful 
spite — ^they  cannot  harm  thee  more ;  Ma- 
lice, and  her  colleague  Ambition,  have 
done  their  worst.** 
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It  was  thus  with  incoherent  reasoning 
he  mused,  and  murmured  as  he  moved  on- 
ward, heedless  of  his  way,  deaf  alike  to  joy- 
as  to  the  sweet  harmony  that  sweUed  from 
bough  to  bough,  in  grateful  praise.  Sut, 
alas !  poor  Robin  felt  he  had  nothing  to 
excite  his  gratitude,  save  a  leopard's  skin 
listened  round  his  middle  with  a  leathern 
thong ;  his  flowing  locks  of  silvery  white- 
ness, more  the  effect  of  grief  than  age ;  and 
the  long  beard  that  covered  his  otherwise 
half-naked  breast,  which  had  not  felt  for 
years  the  razor's  edge. 

Rambling  thus  unheedful,  he  reached 
an  opening  of  the  wood,  and  strolled 
through  a  long  copse,  with  many  a  wind- 
ing path,  that  terminated  on  an  extensive 
plain.  The  sun,  that  had  not  quite  sunk 
beneath  the  horizon^  caught  his  eye,  and 
wrought  upon  his  fancy.  "  Such,"  he  cried, 
•*  should  have  been  the  autumn,  of  poor  Ro- 
bin ;  his  spring  was  fair,  his  summer  days 
were  blighted,  his  autumn,,  on  the  graceful 
winter  of  his  life,  are  lost-^-lost — standing 
a  withered  plant  on  an  unfriendly  soil — a 
most  unnatural  soil !" 

Again  lost  in  melancholy  musing,  he 
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Moved  as  chance  directed;  and,  descend'^ 
ing  into  a  vale  by  a  steep  and  narrow  path^ 
his  attention  was  roused  by  the  dashing  of 
falling  waters.  He  paused,  gazed,  ad-* 
mired;  and,  for  awhile,  the  surrounding 
objects  sealed  his  sense  of  sorrow:  the 
scene  was  new,  or  if  not,  his  weakened 
imagination  called  not  to  mind  the  slight* 
est  recollection  of  it. 

A  glassy  stream  ran  through  the  centre 
of  this  deep  narrow  glen ;  the  sister  hill,  that 
proved  a  barrier  against  the  northern  blast, 
was  crowned  with  lofty  pines,  forming  a 
rich  contrast  to  the  verdant  one  he  had 
just  descended.  A  momentary  transport 
beguiled  him  of  his  cares,  wliich  were  but 
too  ready  to  return  and  overwhelm  him ; 
he  gazed  and  listened  with  composure^ 
soothed  by  the  cadence  of  the  small  cas- 
cades, which,  at  each  winding  of  the  vale, 
broke  the  smooth  waters;  thrown  over 
which,  as  beauty  and  convenience  required, 
were  arched  footways  for  the  curious  wan- 
derer, formed  by  the  rude  branches  of  neigh- 
bouring beach  in  rustic  intersections. 

A  little  onward,  in  the  centre  of  a  smaU 
but  picturesque  lake,  stood  a  rustic  cottage. 
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erected  with  the  same  rude  materials,  to 
cross  to  which,  a  hark  of  curious  work- 
manship, fixed  by  a  line  and  counterline, 
stood  on  the  margin.  The  garden  round 
the  cot,  with  infant  shrubbery,  alone  indi- 
cated the  fostering  hand  of  art;  all  else  seem- 
ed the  rude  perfection  of  a  power  invisible. 
The  moonbeams^  her  homsjust  topping  the 
lofty  woods,  played  on  the  rimpled  stream. 
On  contemplating  the  surrounding 
scenery,  his  mind  was  enabled  to  address 
Iris  CreatOT  with  rationality. — "  Ob,  thou 
Supreme !  great  in  mystery,  as  in  good- 
ness wonderful !  wherefore  this  vast  pro- 
fusion, where  neither  man  or  beast  avails 
him  of  those  treasures  so  lavishly  bestow- 
ed ? — ^Why  plays  the  moon  her  mild  ra- 
diance o'er  this  imsought  stream  ? — ^Why 
does  its  reflective  bosom  give  back  to  the 
sense  each  surrounding  beauty? — ^Why 
should  the  gentle  echo  rest  her  wild  plain- 
tive notes  in  this  lone  retreat,  unpitied,  un- 
admired? — I'll  tell  thee,  worldling,  why. 
It  is  meant  to  point  out  to  the  passing 
traveller  a  glorious  truth,  that  God  reigns 
bounteous  everywhere.  First,  behold  the 
phantom  Wealth,  who  proudly  vaunts  what 
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she  can  ne'er  bestow ;  and  her  pale  tne^bgtt 
brother,  with  his  big-toned  voice,  called 
HoTumr,  scaring  the  pigmy  world;  and 
then  the  ghastliest  of  all  worldly  spectres, 
the  phantom  Friendship ;  that — ^that  gnaws 
my  vitals-^it  sickens  on  the  feeble  sense. 
Hold,  ruffian,  traitor !  set  not  my  brain  on 
iire;  it  bums,  and  reason  dims  apace ;  all 
now  within  is  anarchy  and  confusion/' 

Again  he  paused,  beating  his  breast,  till^ 
^spent  with  tl^e  wild  rai^'ings  of  his  half-rea* 
^4Eioning  mind,  he  sunk  against  an  oaken 
branch  that  supported  his  suffering  frame 
from  falling  to  the  ground.  Shortly  his 
perturbed  spirits,  as  they  were  wont,  sink- 
ing into  a  calm,  he  piously  proceeded— 
"  Oh,  Power  supreme,  immxitable  and 
just !  why  hath  thy  will  ordained  the 
being  of  such  things?  or  having  been, 
why  is  not  this  weak  mind  able  to  sup- 
port thy  will  irrevocable? — Impart,  oh 
gracious  Ruler  of  this  vast  universe !  to  me., 
thy  offending  and  afflicted  servant,  that 
portion  of  thy  grace  which  will  enable  me 
to  bend  submissive  to  thy  wisdom  infinite ; 
for,  alas !  much  I  fear,  when  this  my  better 
sense  forsakes  me,  the  tumult  and  distrac- 
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tion  of  my  soul  may  hurry  ine  on  to 
acts  of  desperate  violence ;  thy  hand  has 
humbled  me  even  to  the  dust,  so  heavily 
thy  mandate  sits  on  my  saddened  soul." 

Again  he  was  silent,  when  suddenly,  on 
the  wings  of  the  passing  gale,  a  shepherd's 
pipe  assailed  his  ear.  Cautiously  shunning 
all  intercourse  with  man,  save  one  poor 
toiler  of  the  uncertain  deep,  he  fled,  swift 
as  the  mountain  doe,  unheeding  whither^ 
till,  checked  by  a  stupendous  rude  cas- 
cade, the  work  of  liberal  nature,  that  ter- 
minated this  rural  glen,  whose  foaming 
waters  liquified  the  vale,  here  constrained 
to  stop,  and  having  far  outstripped  the 
sounds  which  caused  his  flight,  he  paused 
in  pleasing  melancholy,  admiring  the 
shining  beauties  the  dashing  waters  made. 
At  lengthy  by  the  rock's  side,  espying  a 
flight  of  craggy  steps,,  hewn,,  or  by  art  or 
time,  from  out  the  massy  projections 
which  gave  awful  beauty  to  the  gushing 
torrent,,  he  ascendied  them,  and  gaining 
the  summit  of  the  cliffy,  found  himself 
on  the  borders  of  the  Spey,  whose  neigh- 
bouring  castle  presented  to  his  view  the 
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road  not  distant  from  his  accustomed  cave. 
He  sought  it,  entered  it ;  but  think  not — 
hope  not,  that  poor  Robin  fotmd  peace 
within.  Ah,  no!  there  heart-consuming 
grief,  .base  treachery's  work,  was  ever 
present  to  his  view — ^there  would  he 
Jmeel  and  pray — there  watch  and  weep, 
until  enfrenzied  agony  threatened  to  wear 
put  nature  with  his  bitter  bowlings ;  till 
sleep,  the  sweetest  balm  she  can  bestow 
upon  the  guiltless  mind,  would  seal  for 
hours  his  every  sense  of  pain,  and  renovate 
his  almost  worn-out  frame. 

Poor  maniac!  why  didst  thou  flee? 
'Twas  but  a  gentle  youth,  twin  offspring  of 
sorrow ;  hadst  thou  encountered  him,  thy 
forlorn  state  would  but  have  drawn  the 
tear  of  tender  sympathy,  which  from  early 
in&ncy  he  had  learnt  to  shed,  to  hear  a 
much-loved  parent  sigh,  unknowing  the 
isad  cause;  and  as  to  her  he  had  been 
wont,  so  would  he  now  have  strove  to 
chase  thy  sorrows  with  his  soft  flute's 
note,  from  which  he  had  learned  to  draw 
the  gentlest  strains  as  skilfully  as  did  tlie 
far-famed  maniac  of  Moulines,  when  on 
her  lute  she  struck  her  evening  service  to 
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the  Virgin,  not  doubting  its  powerful 
influence  o'er  thee,  as  o'er  himself;  for 
when  evening  closed  his  cheerful  labours^ 
or  his  par^it's  sorrows  shook  his  sweet 
^renity,  he'd  take  his  pipe,  and  all  went 
well  again. 

Sheltered  beneath  the  umbrageous  foli- 
age of  an  oak-crowned  hill,  upon  a  spacious 
lawn,  which  gave  a  limit  to  the  murmui^ 
ing  stream^  stood  a  neat  cottage,  peeping 
its  stone-erected  front  from  between  the 
honeyed  woodbine,  the  yellow  jessamine, 
and  fragrant  rose ;  and  scattered  o'er  the 
lawn,  in  sweet  variety,  flowering  shrubs, 
with  eveirgreens  of  different  season,  cheered 
the  gloom  of  winter,  or  bade  a  welcome 
to  enlivening  spring,  that  gave  a  pleasing 
shade  to  soften  summer's^  sultry  heats, 
concealing,  in  part,  this  ele^nt  retreat 
of  pensive  merit  from  the  eye  of  cusiosity. 

It  wai^here  the  widowed  Agnes  reared 
her  blooming  twins;,  in^  whose  young 
minds,  with  wisdom's  choicest  knowledge, 
pietyi  and  truths  she  blended  the  variou* 
pleasing,  arts  and  languages,  such  as  in 
her  happier  days  had  been-  h^  study. 
DoubtAil  of  what  their  future  fate  might 
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b^^  whetlier  tq  mingle  amongst  a  bustling 
world,  or  rest  retired  in  their  native 
viale,  she  hoped,  that  thus  rich  in  the 
mind's  acquirements,  they  would  alike 
shun  those  follies  that  enslave  the  fashions- 
able  circles;  nor  in  seclusion  from  those 
transitory  joys  lose  their  native  vigour ;  nor 
fear  the  gracious  light  of  Heaven  with- 
drawn, though  fortune  first  should  lead 
them  forth  to  swell  her  gorgeous  pageant, 
then  leave  them  in  her  spleen  to  disap- 
pointment and  regret;  still  she  fondly 
hoped,  their  mental  store  would  raise 
them  above  her  fickle  frown  or  favour. 

Painful  expeiience  had  taught  her  the 
fallacy  of  sublunary  things,  nor  was  she 
ambitious  they  should  know  the  world ; 
for  oft  she  would  reason  on  this  subject, 
saying — "Were  men  the  happier,  when,  day 
succeeding  day,  they  emerge  into  the  gay 
vortex  of  fashionable  pursuits  ?  No ;  delu- 
sive are  her  joys — ^'tis  there  man  dwindles 
into  nothingness — ^'tis  there  the  noble 
energy  of  the  soul  is  lost,  or  wretchedly 
perverted;  and  retired  he  feels  himself 
but  the  mere  shadow  of  what  nature  had 
designed   him.*'    Yet    there  were  social 
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duties  of  which  she  was  ambitious  they 
should  acquit  themselves  with  virtuous 
integrity. 

In  this  retreat,  her  anxious  care  had 
been,  so  to  enrich  the  minds  of  Horatio 
and  her  gentle  Oriana,  as  would  fit  them 
for  this  great  theatre  of  nature,  that  in 
whatsoever  sphere  they  moved,  utility  and 
virtue  should  mark  their  steps,  leaving 
to  Heaven's  high  will,  who  gave  them  to 
Jier  "widowed  heart,  the  rest  in  full  sub- 
mission. 

The  dews  of  evening  were  fast  falling, 
when  the  anxious  Mrs.  Mordant  was 
watching  the  return  of  her  son,  who,  in 
gathering  in  his  little  flock,  had  missed  his 
playftilkid,  a  favourite  among  the  favoured. 
He  had  turned  again  to  the  heights  to 
seek  him.  Oriana,  with  Agnes,  alike 
solicitous  for  her  brother,  paced  the  lawn 
with  some  inquietude  at  his  late  ramble, 
till,  by  the  moon's  silvery  brightness,  she 
saw  him  crossing  the  canal ;  bounded,  like 
his  little  runagate,  to  meet  him,  and  hasten 
his  tardy  step,  that  moved  quick  or  slow 
as  ran  the  notes  inspiriting  his  pace. 
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On  his  near  approach  to  the  cottager 
the  hand  of  affection  was  stretched  to- 
ward him.—**  You  have  wandered  far  in 
search  of  your  little  ingrate,  Horatio ;  sup- 
per has  waited  some  time." 

^  He  had  strayed  to  the  summit  of  yoa 
hiU»  madam;  and,  bleating  for  his  com- 
panions, revised  the  fresh  herbage  that 
courted  his  taste.  At  i^ght  of  .me,  his 
little  heart  appeared  full  of  contrition,  for, 
crouching  at  my  feet,  he  seemed  to  solicit 
pardon."  Patting  his  sister's  cheek — "  He 
reminded  me,"  said  he,  **  of  our  too  fre- 
quent wanderings  from  oui?  dear  mother's 
mild  exactions,  when,  rebel-like,  I  led  to 
wrong,  tempting  my  Oriana  to  follow  my 
example." 

"  What,  my  son,,  have  you  done  with 
your  little  fugitive  ?  Housed  him  with  a 
good  supper  for  his  punishment  ?" 

"  Even  so^  dear  mother ;  example  and 
precept,  hand  in  hand,  cannot  fail  its  de- 
sired end." 

They  had  now  reached  the  cottage^  and 
pai*took  of  those  wholesome  delicacies  na- 
ture and  art  conjointly  ra&e;  they  were 
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eaten  with  cheerftilness,  for  the  cottage 
party  were  comparatively  happy. 

Mrs.  Mordant  had^  by  the  bitter  cup  of 
affliction,    been    taught  a  useful   lesson^ 
that  in  religion  only  can  true  happiness 
consist,  from  a  just  sense  and  appropria. 
tion   of  which,  she  had  been  enabled  to 
jrise  above  the  malice  of  her  fate.     Rea- 
son proved  to  her,  that  it  was  .the  divine 
hand   of  Providence  which    thus    made 
trial    of   her    faith    and    firmness.    The 
object  who  had  caused  her  wretchedness, 
she  at  first  gazed  on  with  hori'or;   now 
pity  and  forgiveness  was  the  only  senti- 
ment she  held,  rightly  adjudging  him  as 
the  instrument  by  whom  tlie  divine  will 
could  be  best  effected.     These  well-regu* 
lated  reflections  calmed  the  storm  which 
for  a  time  raged  in  her  forlorn,  desolated 
heart;  not  but  the  remembrance  of  past 
joys  and  sorrows  were  keenly  felt;   yet 
tenderness  restrained  her  grief  from  break- 
ing on  the  peace  of*  those  who  daily  sur- 
rounded her,   and  in  retirement  her  bit- 
ter plainings  were  swallowed  by  submis- 
sion. 

Her  good  sense  finely  temporized  those 
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feelings,  which  wereeverlivelyandsensitive; 
it  was  not  that  brilliant  sense  that  dazzles' 
the  wondering  multitude — ^not  that  pecu- 
liar redundancy  of  imagination  that  toa 
often  leads  its  possessor  astray  ;  no,  it  was 
solid  fine  reasoning  on  the  clear  evidence 
of  right  and  wroug,  founded  on  the  firm 
basis    of  Christian   faith.     It  was    this, 
though  it  .could  not  wipe  away  the  tear  of 
regret,    greatly   moderated    those    pangs 
which  caused  them  to  flow ;  and  the  mo- 
ments  still  existed,  in  which  recollected 
bliss,  for  ever  lost  on   earth,  would  be 
ready    to    subdue    her.    fortitude.     Her 
Horace,  her  Oriana,  the  sweet  solace  to  her 
aching  heart,  the  fond  hopes  of  her  de- 
clining years,  recalled  her  to  herself;  iik 
those  moments  she  would  exclaim  with 
the  distracted  warrior,  when  spying  on? 
the  plains  of  Minden  his  orphan  infant^^ 
clasping    his    EKza^is    mangled   corpse — 
"  These  bind  to  earth — ^for  these  I  wish  ta 
live.*'    Their  unprotected  state    alarmed 
and  checked  that  selfish  sorrow  she  was 
inclined  to  indulge:  in  these  moments, 
the  murmurings  of  her  heart  were  softened ; 
and  the  upraised  eye  would,  to  the  throne 
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of  Grace,  look  all  the  gratitude  her  bosom 
swelled  with,  the  pearly  drop  of  softened 
anguish  choking  utterance. 

The  widowed  Agnes  was  this  evening 
enjoying  one  of  those  calm  temperatures 
of  the  sOul,  while  her  children  vied  with 
each  other  in  the  dear  delight  of  pleasing 
a  fond  mother,  whose  worth,  young  as 
they  were,  they  knew  well  how  to  appre* 
date.  They  had  been  long  led  to  reflec* 
tion,  though  the  pleasing  and  elegant 
variety  of  their  studies  prevented  that 
habit  fiom  holding  too  powerful  ah  influ* 
ence  on  their  youthful  minds. 

Horatio's  imagination  was  lively  and 
ardent,  tempered  by  great  amiability  of 
manners,  and  frequently  received  a  check 
to  his  wild  sallies  from  the  pensive  soft- 
ness of  Oriana,  while  that  pensivenesi 
would  sometimes  be  betrayed  into  mirth 
by  his  vivacity.  Nor  was  the  honest  Maud, 
the  faithful  attendant  on  this  secluded 
family,  the  least  happy  of  the  circle,  nor 
least  deserving  to  be  so ;  the  tear  of  affec- 
tion had  often  flowed  from  her  eyes,  for 
the  'vvix)ngs  of  a  beloved  mistress,  and  the 
smile  of  tenderness  would  be  lit  up  into 
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joy  at  the  sight  of  her  young  master  and 
his  sister^  whose  infancy  she  had  helped 
to  rear.  This  good  creature,  happy  in  a 
self-approving  conscience,  was  greatly  en- 
deared to  the  widow  and  her  orphansi. 
Thus  happy  in  each  other,  could  the  sad 
motive  which  drew  them  to  this  retreat 
have  heen  obliterated  from  too  faithful 
memory,  this  little  family  might  have 
heen  deemed  the  envy  of  the  north ;  but 
since  felidty  never  was  designed  for  this 
mutable  scene,  in  which  all  things  pass 
away  and  are  forgotten,  let  us  learn  to 
estimate  our  blessings  and  our  trials,  as  the 
necessary  vehicles  by  which  we  are  alone 
enabled  to  render  ourselves  fitted  for 
"  another  and  a  better  world." 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


**  Sweet  diiughter  of  a  rough  and  stormy  sire,  hoar  Winter's 
blooming  child — deliglitful  Spring  !  thee,  best  beloved, 
th/e  virgin  train  await,  with  song,  and  festive  rites,  and 
jojfs,  to  rove  the  blooming  wilds  among,  with  untired  feet — 
through  vales  and  dewy  lawns,  and  cull  the  earliest 
sweets  to  weave  fresh  garlands  for  the  glowing  brow.'' 

L5.VDY  Arminia  Ardmore  had  been  ac- 
customed from  her  infancy  to  early  rising ; 
she  was  an  only  child,  and  sole  heiress  of 
the  earl  of  Strathbogie,  a  noble  Highland 
diieftain,  whose  long-tried  faith  to  the 
house  of  Hanover,  and  firm  support  of  his 
country  V  rights,  obtained  him  not  only 
great  influence  at  court,  but  gained  him, 
throughout  the  united  realms,  popular 
fevour.  This  daughter,  his  only  domestic 
comfort,  had  jm  t  attained  her  nineteenth 
year.  Ever  solicitous  for  her  healtl;,  he 
bad  made  it  appear,  that  to  breathe  the 
pure  breezes  of  the  morning,  rarefied  by 
the  rising  sun,  was  the  best  cosmetic  for 
beauty,   and   finest  improvement  to  the 
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understanding.  While  all  the  father  pkyed 
around  his  heart,  hers  so  felt  the  tender 
and  forcible  tie  of  filial  affection,  that  the 
completion  of  her  happiness  had  been  in 
the  performance  of  his  will.  Never  did 
harmony  reign  more  triumphant  than  in 
the  bosoms  of  this  father  and  his  child. 

Agreeable  to  her  usual  custom,  one 
morning,  when  the  eastern  horizon  was 
richly  gUded  by  the  rising  sun,  giving  to 
the  surrounding  objects  the  lively  tints 
of  a  May  morning,  though  the  Ides  oF 
March  had  not  greeted  the  new  year,  lady 
Arminia  awoke  from  one  of  those  refresh- 
ing  slumbers  which  health  and  innocence 
enjoy.  As  she  was  dressing,  she  said  to 
her  woman — •*  I  will  ramble  this  moming^ 
beyond  my  accustomed  limits — it  will  give 
a  fresh  relish  for  study,  so  beautiful  looks 
all  creation.  We  will  pass  the  left  wing 
of  the  castle,  Peggy,  to  yon  green  plain, 
which  forms  the  northern  boundary  of  the 
lake ;  it  commands,  at  all  times,  a  delight- 
ful prospect,  but  will  be,  tins  morning, 
peculiarly  lovely .'^^ 

**  Ah,  me  \  wi*  yer  ladyship  gang  frae 
the  park  wa'  and  alane  ?   gif  ye  meet  ony 
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ugsome  thing,  what  wi'  become  of  ye  ?  for 
ye  ken,  I  canna'  be  ony  protaction  to  you, 
my  lady." 

"  You  and  I  will  go  alone,  Peggy,**  re* 
plied  Arminia,  smilipg ;  "  if  for  me  your 
fears  arise,  be  tranquil— I  apprehend  no 
evil ;  but  if  for  yourself  you  are  alarmed, 
remember  it  is  necessary  to  overcome  idle 
fears.  Danger  should  be  met  with  firm* 
ness,  but  never  anticipated.'* 

She  was  soon  equipped,  for  dress,  be- 
yond  its  ne^ltness,  had  been  the  least  of  all 
her  studies. 

**  Ah,  weel  !'*  cried  Peggy,  "  I  sal  gang 
gyte  wi'  joy  when  gude  maister  Malthus 
returns  hame — I  ha'  na'  fear  then." 

**  Why,  pray,  what  does  my  reverend 
tutor  do  to  free  you  from  alarm  ?'* 

**  I  think  he  is  sae  gude,  that  the  de'el 
dare  na'  send  his  bairns  amangst  us." 

**  I  hope  he  will  soon  return,"  replied 
Arminia ;  "  not  that  I  fear  the  de'el's 
bairns,  but  because  my  studies  cannot  go 
on  so  rapidly  without  him :  come,  let  us 
begone.** 

**  Winna  your  ladyship   ha'   Bauldy^ 
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or  Symmy,  or  Glaucus,  or  Fraser,  io  at- 
tend ye?^ 

"  With  all  you  would  think  yourself 
safest^  I  suppose,  Peggy ;  hut  I  feel  quite 
secure  without  any." 

Much  as  Peggy  wished  for  one  of  the 
male  attendants  of  the  castle,  she  was  con- 
strained to  accompany  her  lady  alone. 
As  they  were  rising  on  the  plain,  and 
pointing  out  the  beauties  of  the  scenery 
as  they  rose  to  view,  some  fully  seen, 
others  half  bursting  on  the  sight,  their 
attention  was  called  off  by  sounds  of  im- 
passioned grief  Peggy  trembled,  but  dared 
not  express  her  thoughts. 

Looking  down  a  small  declivity,  they 
saw  on  the  brae  a  half-naked  figure,  in 
frantic  gestures,  rending  the  silver  locks 
that  graced  his  veneraMe  head ;  then  would 
he  laugh,  till,  again  dejected,  he  seemed  to 
bow  submissive  to  his  fate. 

In  sad  perplexity^  Anninia  bent  over 
the  brow  of  the  hill  to  gaze  on  an  d>ject 
so  strange,  so  pitiable.  She  had  a  gentle 
nature,  and  gave  the  voluntary  sigh  to 
the  woes  of  othersf^  though  happily  her 
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lx)90in  had  be^i  a  stranger  to  all  care. — 
**  Alas !  unhappy  man,  heavy  must  he 
those  sorrows  that  work  so  strongly  oa 
hun,"  said  Arminia,  whose  eyes  were 
sufiused  with  tears;  **  we  will  descend, 
Peggy,  for  grateful  to  my  heart  will  it  be, 
if  ought  of  comfort  can  be  imparted  to 
soothe  his  poignant  grief,  that  seems  to 
have  bereft  him  of  his  reason.  Clothing 
he  is  in  need  of,  to  shield  his  careworn 
fiame  fix>m  the  inclemency  of  varying 
seasons;  a  home  perhaps  he  needs,  of 
which  some  petty  tyrant  has  robbed  him ; 
abed  too,  probably,  on  which  to  rest  his 
weary  limbs,  when  these  sad  fits  of  passion 
cease  to  rend  him ;  and  I  am  sure  much 
tender  care  to  draw  his  reason  to  its 
wonted  seat.  Yoii,  Peggy,  shall  assist  me 
in  this  task — I  know  your  heart  is  kind." 

**  Ah,  in  gude  truth  would  I,  gif  he 
indeed  be  rueful ;  but,  ablins,  it  is  but  a 
trick  to  draw  us  in  his  grasp." 

They  had  now  reached  the  brne  unper- 
ceived ;  but  no  sooner  had  lady  Arminia 
uttered,  **  Unhi^py  sufferer  I"  in  the  hope  to 
arrest  his  attention,  than  he  sprung  from 
the  ground  with  the  activity  of  youth,  and, 
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darting  from  the  spot,  was  lost,  as  it  ap*. 
peered,  in  air,  so  rapid  was  his  flight;  and 
what  most  excited  wonder,  there  seemed*^ 
no  shed  nor  covert  to  offer  him  a  shelten 

"  Amazement  l**  med  Arminia,  pursu-e 
ing,  in  the  vain  hope  of  overtaking  him ; 
for  he  had  eluded  her  sight  by  secreting 
himself  in  the  trunk  of  a  hollow  tree^ 
which  oft  before  had  sheltered  him  from  ^ 
the  eye  of  unwelcome  man,  which  tlmce 
his  fair  pursuers  had  passed,  unconscious 
of  its  hidden  treasure. 

Peggy,  who  had  been  nursed  in  super- 
stition's lap,  turned  pale,  and,  trembling, 
cried — "  Ah !  Heaven's  bennisons  fa'  ^  on 
us  baith ;  muckle  do  I  wish  we  had  nae 
strayed  frae  hame;  it  gars  my  bluid  to- 
creep  thowlessly  a'  o'er  me." 

Her  lady,  half  angry,  said — **  Pho,  girl, 
what  can  excite  your  fears  ?'* 

The  servant  replied— i"  Ah  t  my  lady, 
dinna  ye  ken  how  near  we  are  to  Harpies 
Vale,  ca'd  by  a*  the  Blue  De'els  Dyke, 
sinsyneauld  blear-eyed  Maud,  the  wrinkled 
hag,  geed  there  to  live,  where  she  is  sure 
each  neet  to  work  her  wicked  spals." 

Arminia  smiled,  still  in  pursuit 
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*'  Ah,  lady !  tak*  Feggy^s  word — this  he 
one  of  her  ain  chields,  and  trust  me,  but 
she  wi'  cast  her  cantraps  o*  the  neet  to 
raise  a  tliud,  or  mak'  strange  spirits  wa*k ; 
weeU  grant  that  our  castle  iva's  may  stsmd, 
f<H:  weel  I  ken  strength  stands  nae  firm, 
pn  witchcraft  wa*ks  abroad.  Ah !  gif  the 
Lard  aboon  wa'd  but  sand  hame  maister 
Malthus  r 

Lady  Arminia  asked  why  him  in  par- 
ticular? 

Becase  he  prays  si  braw,  madam."* 
And  why  not  pray  for  yoursdf?'* 
answered  Anninihu  :^  ^  My  excellent  tutor 
tells  you,  it  is  nQt  the  form  of  words  you 
use,  but  the  spirit  a^d  holy  confidence 
with  whidi  you  ppt  up  your  -prayexs^ 
makes  them  aeeeftsMe;  prithee,  child, 
pray  for  yourself,  while  you  have  health 
and  reason." 

**  Alu  my  lady !  sic  thoughts  and  sic 
people  mak' me  almost  fou — ^I  ctpma  pray.*' 
*'  How  idle  and  absurd,  Peggy^  are  these 
notions!  I  could  laugh  hea)rtiiy  at  yoiiir 
foUy,  had  not  this  maniac  filled  iby  heart 
with  isorrow  and   dwppouitment.    His 
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^tefjfitax^  johs  me^of  ojS^ting  to  Itisfbr- 
loin  ^te/  flau^hi  qi^edful  comfort, .  whidh 
fthei^e  drops  qf  isjrmpathy  caanot  procure 
him;"  wip^ig  the  glistening  pearl  that 
trembled  in  h^r  azure  eye. 

^  Ah,  my  lady !  wa^te  nae  sic  prsieious 
drops,  nor  langer  let  iii»  hun  a  shadow  thus ; 
]but  gif  ye  pl^aae,  let  m  gang  our  geet," 

"  A  shadow  of  himself,  indeed,  child,  is 
that  njaii  who^ }»  'deprived  of  reason,"  re- 
plied her  ladyship,  while  deep  reflection 
on  his  state  made  her  headless  of  her  ser- 
vant's terrors;  nor  was  she  roiled  from 
it,  till,  in  an  agony,  Peggy  caught  her  arm, 
with  saying—"  Wifel,  wiel,  we  sal  be 
oVrtaken  e'rlang  by  this  carline's  spals." 

Lady  Arminia  tmce  naore  gently  re- 
proved her. — "  These  idle  tales,  bred  in 
libe  imagination,  are  but  merejBnpecstition» 
used  in  former  times  to  keep  the  nnletteited. 
mind  in<awe,  ere  laws- were  made  for  the 
better  r^giil&tion  of  society.  ;I  was  ki 
hc^,  Imig  Since,  I  Itad  cleared  tliat  matter 

4»  you." 

^'  \1  eaimft  spak'  o'  that  matter,  ixiy 

lady,"  wfjjywd  the.  «^  ^  I  never 
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leamt  law — ^I  only  learnt  my  latters,  and 
was  ca*d  by  a'  a  bonny  scholar." 

**  A  truce  to  tliis  weakness,  Peggy !" 
rq>l]ed  ber  ladyship ;  **  I  must  find  an  en- 
trance  to  this  dyke^  and  see  aiild  Maud ; 
if  her  secrets  are  worth  knowing,  she  shall 
not  be  a  loser  by  my  visit.  Shew  me  an 
opening  to  it" 

Peggy,  astonished,  exclaimed — ^  Blass 
me !  ye  wa'd  na'  spak'  wi*  the  de'eVs  ain 
baim  T\ 

**  I  will  converse,  you  silly  girl,  with 
any  thing  that  wears  a  human  shape,  with- 
out the  fear  of  evil  spirits.  If  you  do  not 
like  to  follow  me,  return  hpme ;  I  am  re- 
loh^ed  to  visit  this  poor  harmless  creature, 
who  works  such  terrors  in  your  sickly 
fency.'' 

Peggy  shrugged  her  shoulders — *^  Wiel, 
sae  biens  ye  wi'  gang,  I  maun  e'en  gang 
too,  my  lady.** 

The  truth  was,  though  Peggy  loved 
her  mistress  vey  well,  she  stUl  felt  self^ 
love  the  most  powerful  pleader ;  fearing  to 
vtoxm  alone,  lest  some  ma^c  spell  should 

c  2 


■1 


S^  STRATHBQai£> 

overtake  her,  she  resolved  to  proceed 
wherever  her  mistress  led. 

Saiy,  superstitious  girl!  poor  Robin, 
whose  wild  attire>  and  wilder  gestures, 
had  raised  such  needless  alarm,  was  ^  ever 
harmless  as  the  imwe^ned  lamb."  The 
gentlest  virtues  graced  his  generous  bo- 
som, till  enfrenzied  grief  had  robbed 
him  of  himself,  and  sunk  that  noble,  cou- 
rage, that  marked  his  miM  but  manly 
spirit,  to  seem  like  coward  guilt. 

OurramUers  soon  discovered  the  smne 
flight  of  irregular  steps,  by  whidi  our 
maniac  had  lately  asceoded ;  nor  did  the 
foaming  of  the  falling  torrent  iqxpede  heir 
ladyship's  passage.  Here  it  would  readily 
be  allowed  Peggy  would  have  had  more 
just  reason  for  fear ;  the  steps,  craggy  and 
steep,  had  nothing,  save,  here  and  there, 
an  ejectment  of  the  rock,  by  whidt  the 
tottering  step  might  be  steadied  ;.hpwever, 
lady  Arminia  fbund  no  difficulty,  arid  by 
the  assistance  of  her  ready;  hand,  Peggy 
descended  with  tolerable  eijse. 

Safe  lodged  within  this  glen  of  soneeary, 
it  may  easily  be  supposed  tlie  effect  of  the 
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Surrounding  beauties  were  very  flilFerently 
felt  by  Arminia  and  her  woman.  Tlie 
affiighted  Peggy  dared  not  raise  her  eyes, 
or  hardly  breathe,  lest  she  should  rouse 
some  goblin  from  his  darkling  den,  while 
rapturous  delight  seized  on  the  contemp* 
htive,  yet  playful  fancy  of  Arminia.  When 
they  had  proceeded  some  way  in  silence, 
her  ladyship  said—**  This  place  is  beauti^ 
ful ;  'ti$  enchaniingp*^ 

**  Oh,  yes,  my  lady !"  fearfully  replied 
her  woman ;  "  enchantment  is  beautiful, 
that  gars  me  never  look  on  it." 

Responsive  echo  gently,  played  in  the 
air ;  the  all  but  petrified  girl  shrieked*-^ 
turned  in  dismay  to  see  where  the  terrific 
object  was,  as  the  gentle  invisible  of  silvan 
scenes  retaliated  on  her  ear,  in  softened 
sounds,  her  own  discordant  notes — "  Ah ! 
wae's  me,  they  wi*  surround  us  e'erlang  !'* 

"  E*erlang,*'  again  reverberating,  died 
on  the  glassy  bosom  of  the  lake.  Peggy 
gasped — ^her  lady  smiled. 

•*  Ah !  dinna  jeer  sae,  my  lady  !** 

**  Did  you  never  hear  such  sounds  be* 
fore,  girl  ?  they  fill  the  vaulted  roofs  of 
the  castle,  move  where  you  will.     For 
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shame!  let  reason  act — ^they  assail  your 
ears  daily,  hourly^  and  have  t>eiculiar  cWmd 
in  sweet  retirements  like  these :  when  the 
great  portcullis  moves,  you  hear  this  echo 
with  much  stronger  force." 

**  Oh,  yes,  my  lady ;  but  I  dinna  ken 
him  neither ;  pray  wha  is  he  ?"  cried  the 
simpleton,  clinging  to  her  mistress  for 
protection. 

Arminia,  pitying  her*  honest  servant^ 
softened  her  tone  of  voice,  and  taking  her 
hand,  said — "  Come,  Peggy,  this  is  no 
substance — ^a  mere  sound  in  air,  that  vi- 
brates strongest  where  wooAs  and  waters 
meet.  The  poets  call  it  gentle  echo, 
fweet  nymph  of  vocal  sounds." 

**  Ah,  wae's  me !  it's  mair  like  a  human 
voice,  and  none  o'  the  gentlest  o*  my  mind." 

H»  lady  continued — **  In  future,  re- 
member, Peggy,  that  it  is  those  lofty- 
woods  return  back  on  our  own  sense  the 
sounds  we  ourselves  have  made." 

"  I  must  e'en  believe  your  ladyship,*' 
replied  the  doubting  girl ;  "  but  I'U  raak* 
nae  mair,  sine  that's  the  cause,  till  I  be 
safe  out  o'  the  Dyke,  gif  the  Laird  grant 
me  sic  a  blessing." 
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When  they  had  sauntered  some  wsf^ 
down  the  holders  of  the  lake,  her  ladyships 
paused  to  admire  the  rusticity  of  its  oot^ 
tage';  and  desiious  of*  more  minutely 
examinmg  a  structure  of  suteh  curious 
formatioii,  tTailsp<H*ted  herself  to  it  by  the 
means  of  the  boat  that  stood  oti-the  mar^n# 
This  excited  afresh  Peggy's  alarm,  who 
now  was  more  than  ever  convinced  of  th«i 
evil  maehination  of  Maud ;  for  not  un^' 
derstanding  the  spring  that  set  the  boat 
in  motion,  it  might  be  admitted  a  stranger 
phenomenon  to  a  mind  like  hers,  too 
weak  to  admH  reasoning,  and  which  now 
worked  so  powierfully  on  lier,  tliat  her 
lady,  in  oomp£»sion,  returned  without 
gratifying  her  curiosity. 

The  union  of  elegant  simplicity  and 
awful  grandeur  which  everywhere  met 
the  eye.  stole  from  Arminia'a  bosom  a 
«gfa.  Lompanied  mth  regret,  tliat  super, 
stition  should  deprive  the  lovers  of  nature 
of  the  enjoyment  of  these  various  beau- 
ties, when  her  admh-ation  was  augmented 
by  the  appearance  of  a  female,  or  rather 
an  angel,  as  Arminia  thought,  whose  face 
and  £oTm  could  boast  as  faultless  qharma 
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tt.does  the  lurtiftfs  fimc^  when  he  xlelihe* 
ates  a  Greeian  Me<^s,  or  onentsl  beauty^ 
£rom  Cassia't  favoured  plaans; 
.S^  broke  from  thetUcket^  w9iidi  more 
than  half  concealed  tiie  abode  o£  merit. 
She  had  passed  over  one  of  those  >  arched 
ibotways  that    formed  an    easy  passage 

Moss  the  canal,  yet  checked  not  the  grace- 
swan  that  proudly  plonked  its  glassy 
bosom,  linobserving  any  thing,  save  the 
plaintive  tale  of  fair  Malvina,  so  engrossed 
was  Oriana's  every  sense  in  a  volume  of 
Ossian.  Her  dimpled  cbsek  was  molst^ 
ened  by  the  pearly  dew  of  i^siinlity,  and 
flushed  the  delicate  rose  that  graced  them 
mto  a  more  lively  Uoom,  mcceasing  the 
sweet  influence  her  lovdy  contour  had  on 
the  beholder- 

On  raising  her  tearful  eye,  perceiving 
strangers,  she  was  about  to  retire,  but 
lady  Arminia  spoke,  and  native  prc^riety 
constrained  her  to  draw  near. — *^  Bardon 
us,  £dr  maid,  if  in  walking  through  this, 
vale  of  enchantment  we  have  committed 
an  undue  trespass." 

"  I. am  only  apprehensive,"  courteously 
replied  Oriana,  **  that  the  dews  you  have  so 
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tarly  encountered  may  prove  injurious*  as 
our  grass  stands  high;  but  honour  our 
humble  retreat  with  your  presence,  where 
I  can  provide  you  with  that  sliall  secure 
you  fromi  further  harm;  after  whidi*  if 
ought  here  proves  worthy  yoiu*  attention^ 
I  shall  be  happy  to  ramble  through  the  * 
glen  with  you.** 

Each  iair  female  was  attracted  by  the 
^ded  superiority  of  the  other.  Charmed 
by  the  unaffected  ease  both  discovered,  a 
mutual  desire  animated  them  to  unite  in 
the  bond  of  amity..  Thus  kindred  souls 
lay  daiuQS  irresistibly  on  each  other,  that  ad* 
mit  not  the  possibility  of  change;  it 
was  thus  with  Arminia  and  the  lovely 
cottager^  who  spoke,  saw^  admired,,  and 
felt  themselves  as  one. 

Not  so  with  Peggy,  who  was  resolved 
not  to  see  any  thing  through  th^  medium 
of  common  sense.  She  stood  tremblings 
at  a  short  distance,  when  her  lady  spoke 
to  the  jrale-bred  maid ;  but  on  finding  her 
disposed  to  enter  the  house^  her  little 
stock  of  forbearance  quite  forsook  her; 
£Qling  on  her  knees,  she  wept  bitterly,  and 
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entreated  her  lady  not  ix^  trust  herself 
with  that  chield  of  fraud. 

LadyArminia  laughed;  Oriann  gazed, 
and  listened  with  surprise. — ^  Teggy^  are 
you  not  very  absurd  ?**  said  Armihia ;  "  rise 
from  the  wet  grass  and  foHow  me;  is  there 
any  thing  in  this  fair  form  to  fright  you  ?* 

Peggy  rose^  but  replied — **  Wiel  do  I 
remember  that  neet  you  bade  me  gang  to 
theplayat  Edinbur^;  therp  wasabonnie 
lassie  unco  daft,  for  she  had  strayed  alane, 
and  she  mat  a  shapherd,  as  the  chiel  ca'd 
himsal,  wha  bade  her  gang  wi'  him  to 
his  lowly  hovel ;  but,  peir  saul,  I  tremble 
to  think  on  it;  she  found  it  a  warlock's 
cave  wi*  fountains  and  mounbuns,  and 
pillars  of  gowd  and  blaster  in  a'  parts; 
there  he  brought  sic  bonny  lasses  as  this,  to 
eoax  her  to  drink  wine ;  but  sine  he  could 
nae  mak*  a  beast  or  a  swine  of  her,  he 
made  her  a  stane  statute ;  and  a  stane  she 
wa'd  ha'  lived  a'  her  life,  had  nae  her  twa 
bra'  brith^:^  teak'  a'  his  wicked  ^  spals. 
Now,  dear  lady,  ye  ken  ye  ha'  na'  brither, 
to  tak'  ye  awa',  and  muckle  drie  am  I 
that  sic  wi'  be  your  fete,  gif  ye  gang  wi' 
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ber ;  for  I  ken  her  face  fu'  wiel  to  be  ane 
o*  tbe  ugsome  beauties." 

Vexed  as  Arminia  was,  she  could  not 
refrain  from  laughing  at  her  tale,  so  cu- 
riously extracted  from  the  mask  of  Comus, 
and  its  application. — ^  Upon  my  word, 
Peggy,  you  profit  well  by  themimic  scene ; 
but  remember  I  have  a  &ther,  child,  to 
protect  me.** 

**  Nay,  but  dinna  gsaxg  wi'  her,  lady,** 
Peggy  replied, 

Arminia — "  Finding  reasoning  had  no 
effect  on  you,  I  have  laughed  at  your 
folly ;  but  you  now  rendar  yourself  so  se- 
riously ridiculous,  that  I  must  unwiUingly 
exert  my  authority,  and  command  you  to 
follow  in  silence." 

*^  May  I  ask  what  has  alarmed  the  poor 
woman?**  dem^ided  Oriana,  who  was 
highly  amused  at  her  conduct 

"  Some  idle  tale,**  replied  Arminia,  **  has 
reached  her  ear,  that  somewhere  in  this 
glen,  a  witch  is  imjuured — some  honest 
creature  by  the  name  of  Blaud.'* 

**  All,  indeed,  my  dear  Maud !  she  was 
nnne  and  Horatio's  n.iu^e ;  she  has  l^ewitch- 
ed  us  veiy  much^  for  we  love  her  sincerely  ; 
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but  I  will  ensure  you  free  from  any  harm 
from  her,  young  woman,"  rejoined  Oriana. 

Once  more  they  strove  to  chase  m  vain 
those  silly  phantoms  from  her  weak  ima* 
gination.  Early  impressions  are  hard  to 
be  eradicated,  especially  those  of  such  perr 
nicious  tendency;  but  their  kind  e£fort8 
only  made  the  af&ighted  girl  shrink  back, 
as  if  she  had  discovered  the  cloven  foot 
beneath  the  white  robe  that  enfolded  the 
fair  form  that  addressed  her,  exclaiming--r* 
•*  Gang,  gang  yere  gate — I'se  &llaw  my 
iiin  lady ;  but  you  sha'  na*  lay  your  magic 
claws  on  me.'* 

Finding  it  useless  longar  to  contend 
with  her  rooted  prejlidices,  they  pursued 
their  way  to  the  dwelling,  regardless  of 
tlie  brdcen  sentences  that  fell  from  her  in- 
discreet and  trembling  lips.  Horatio  was 
gone  fiwea  home  this  morning  with  Donald^ 
a  feyourite  friend  of  the  femily,  and  the 
constant  compajoion^of  his  necessary  ex- 
cursions from  the  Glei^  of  Morris ;  they 
therefore  only  found  Agnes  and  Maud,  who 
were  arranging  the  plants  on  the  terrace. 

,  4^8  Arminia  eaught  the  eye  of  Mrs. 
Mordant,  a  sudden  impulse  caUed  forth  a 
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shriek  from  her — a  deadly  sickness  spread 
its  pallid  hue  over  her  fine  face ;  in  a  low 
and  almost  inarticulate  voice,  she  uttered — 
**  Powerful  God !  it  is  herself,  dear  child 

of ^  H&re  she  stopped — ^the  dangerous 

exposure  she  might  make  of  her  retreat 
rose  to  her  mind ;  stifling  a  deep-fetched 
sigh,  she  summoned  her  usual  fortitude 
and  turning  with  a  forced  smile  to  her 
alarmed  Oriana,  sidd — **  My  love,  it  was 
hut  a  spasm,"  bowing,  as  she  spoke,  a  wel* 
come  to  the  stranger. 

It  was  a  spasm  indeed,  and  one  of 
the  heart  too— that  bled  yet  joyed  to 
find  in  Arminia  the  sportive  graces  and 
close  resemblance  that  were  wont  to 
shine  in  the  loved  friend  she  had  so 
deeply  regretted.  The  lineamients  were 
too  strong  not  to  be  traced  and  felt  by 
one  on  whose  mind  love  apd  friendship 
maintained  so  strong  a  hold,  that  "  time 
had  passed  in  vain  over  her  too  faithful 
memory-"  .  Composure  soon  resumed  her 
«eat ;  and  thfeir  new  gueste,  with  the  fa- 
miliarity of  friendship,  partook  of  their 
breakfast,  thsU;  waited  only  Oriana's  re- 
turn from  her  walk. 
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** I  believe,"  said  Arminia,  "the  peasantry 
are  right ;  my  curiosity  has  proved,  that  in 
this  glen,  there  are  more  spells  and  enchant- 
ments than  my  ideas  had  ever  reached  to. 
Your  pardon,  dear  lady,  for  the  freedom ; 
but  I  must  confess  I  never,  in  my  life,  felt 
Such  interest  ftr  any,  the  earl  excepted,  as  I 
feel  for  you  and  your  feir  daughter ;  you  call 
forth  sensations  approximate  to  filial  af- 
fecticm."  LfOoking  some  minutes  on  Mrs, 
Mordant,  who  had  bowed  her  thanks  for 
the  compliment,  she  proceeded — **  Oh,  I 
now  can  give  a  cause !  you  bear  a  strong 
resemblance  to  a  picture  X  finequently  be- 
hold with  admiration  and  r^ret ;  it  is  the 
lady  Clementina  of  Montreal;  if  you,  ma- 
dam, are  a  native  of  this  part  of  Scotland^ 
vou  must  hav^  heard  of  that  dear  ladv 
^md  her  unhappy  fate;  they  tell  me  she 
was  a  most  excellent  woman.  Mv  dear 
mother  and  hersdf  w*ere  lost  to  me  in  their 
bioom,  and  in  my  extreme  infancy ;  they 
are  tiie  earPs  most  favourite  topic,  ever  hold- 
ing them  out  as  bright  examples  for  me."* 

^  I  have  heard  much  of  them,  young 
lady,"*  replied  Mrs.  Mordant;  **  md  you 
n^emble  the  hdf  AnnabeikL'* 
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••  So  the  earl  tells  me^  x>€ry  iryudiciouslt/^ 
for  he  extols  her  beauty  and  perfections, 
then  calls  me  her  counterpart ;  is  not  this 
sowing  the  seeds  of  vanity,  too  easily  im- 
Inbed  without  such  incentive,  and  dijSi- 
cult  for  even  good  sense  to  eradicate? 
Now  I  feel  I  want  a  friend  to  guard  me 
agaii^t  the  evil  effects  of  such  fond  par- 
tiality;  I  could  wish  you  and  your  Oriana 
to  be  this  kind  check  to  my  rising  vanity 
and  conceit,  for  I  would  have  my  father 
think  me  all  perfection,  as  I  do  him.*" 

•*  Never,  my  dear  young  lady,**  replied 
Agnes,  "  lose  the  idea  that  a  corrective  is 
needful — it  will  be  monitor  sufficient  of 
itself;  a  well-cultivated  mind,  and  a  soul 
dignified  enough  to  soar  above  the  level 
of  worldly  pursuits,  with  a  sense  of  our 
native  weakness,  such  a  contemptible 
weakness  as  vanity  will  not  find  a  place 
to  rest  in :  I  would  trust  all  to  your  good 
understanding,  without  the  fear  of  seeing 
it  exposed  to  so  debasing  a  quality.** 

Arminia,  smiling,  replied — **  In  truth, 
I  think  I  must,  for  I  fear  you  would  be- 
come as  dangerous  as  the  earl ;  but  how 
dare  I  question,  even  in  playful  thought. 
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such  a  father,  whose  indulgent  love  and 
anxious  solicitude  for  my  happiness  and  im«* 
provement  have  not  let  me  feel  a  mother's 
loss  r  Casting  her  eye  on  a  timepiece  which 
stood  on  a  taUe,  of  Oriana's  paintings  she 
rose,  say  ii^ — "  Time  with  rapid  strides  un- 
heeded wings  his  way ;  my  departure  must 
be  as  abrupt  as  my  intrusion  has  been ;  till 
this  day  1  have  ever  been  the  first  to  hail 
the  new  day  to  my  adoied  &ther ;  I  fear 
he  will  be  anxious  to  know  the  cause  of 
this  neglect  It  occurs  this  moment  to 
me,  that,  in  my  idle  prattle,  I  have  never 
once  made  an  apology  for  this  intrusion-; 
but,  since  time  presses,  will  you  allow  me^ 
madam,  to  retu^i  another  day  to  make 
them?" 

"  Most  gladly  would  I  be  so  favoured," 
pressing  her  hand  with  more  than  common 
warmth ;  **  yd;  one  request  I  have  to  make 
you  ere  we  part,"  said  the  widowed  Agnes. 
^*  It  wants  but  a  name,  dear  madam — 
speak  it,"  replied  Arminia. 

Mrs.  Mordant,  from  bitter  reflection, 
could  not  suppress  the  falling  tear — ^  Ad- 
verse  fate,  my  dear  lady,"  continued  she, 
^^  has  compelled  me  to  quit  a  once  happy^ 
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from  the  wotU'B  eye,  I  hare  hid  my  sor^ 
rows,  nursed  and  enjoyed  them;  and^ 
through  rectitude  of  heart,  by  Ahhighty 
a^  have  partly  'overcome  them.  The  axe* 
dulity  of  the  peatentry  has  hi^y  &* 
voui^d  my  $eelu$imi.  I  hare  to  request 
you  will  not  attempt  to  do  away  this  pre* 
judice,  to  me  so  fortunate;  and,  hut  by 
yourself,  I  wish  not  my  peaceful  retreat 
should  be  Isroken  upon ;  and,  come  when 
yoo  will,  my  heart  shall  spring  to  meet 
you.'' 

"  Your  wish,  Mrs.  Mordant,''  rc?plied 
har  ladysh^),  *'  i»  as  a  command,  and  shall 
be  strictly  obeyed,  fateful  that  in  the 
general  prohibition  I  am  not  so  included 
as  to  be  deprived  of  the  rich  treasures  this 
beautifiil  retreat  conceals,"  balding  to  Mrs< 
Mordant  and  Oriana;as  she  spoke — ''  many 
thanks  for  this  coui1te.sy ;  and,  I  {»:4y  you» 
add  to  it,  by  letting  some  one  lead  me  the 
nearest  way  to  the  castl^." 

Maud  o^ep?ed  her  services,  which  being 
acc^ted,  ahe  took  h^r  leave ;  and  Pe|^ 
followe4>  in  dreadful  expectation  of  seeing 
her  lady  or  herself  undergo  sojpoe  dire 
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transmigration,  em  ibey  coidd  reach  the 
eas&e,  while  tinder  the  guidance  of  tixis 
harpy. 

little  did  lady  Arminia  suspect  that 
every  artless^  playfial  word  she  had  uttOT« 
ed  went  ai  a  twofold  dagger  to  the  heart 
of  her  admired  hostess.  The  mind  of 
Agnes  could  not  easily  recover  its  sere^ 
nity ;  she  felt  anew  the  bitterness  of  the 
past;  yet,  amidst  the  tortures  of  retrcK 
spection,  the  soul  extracts  a  secret  balmf 
that  is  alive  to  virtue,  enablitig^  it  to  look 
on  fairer  prospects ;  and  this  full  conviction,; 
that  the  orphan  of  her  earliest  friend  had 
been  the  object  of  tender,  unremitting  care, 
cheered  her  sad  thoughts ;  true^  she  had 
not  viewed  ike  progressive  growth  of  this 
lovely  jdant,  but  she  rejoiced  to  see  it 
bloom  the  fairest  of  the  field*  *^  Yes,  re- 
pentance has  touched  his  obdurate  heart, 
and  where  he  eould^  he  has  repaired  the 
injustice  done  the  lovely  victim  of  hig 
former  cruelty;  and  HeaVeh  grant  am- 
bition may  be  cooled,  else  yet  he  may  de- 
stroy the  peaice  of  this  sweet  innocent.  I 
know  the  awe-subduing  powers  of  this  chief 
•^— *tis  such  as  filid  love  and  liieixperieneed 
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oh  Power  Supreme!  that,  for  her  dear 
sake,  his  nature  may  be  temporized  to 
gentle,  all*subduing  virtue,  whose  seeds 
were  once  within  his  breast,  till  haidenhi^. 
Tioe  so  choked  the  rich  soil,  that'  ran- 
GCMTous  weeds  sprang  and  ovemin  it.— - 
The  &itbful  Donald  has  often  blessed  my' 
car,  by  saying  how  tender  he  was  of  her, 
and  that  she  grew  in  all  the  loveliness  of 
her  dear  mother^s  mind  and  person." 

Thus  ruminated  Mrs.  Mordant,  when 
she  retired  from  the  observant  eye  of 
Oriana,  when  Maud's  return  ww^  off 
painftd  refleeticHi,  by  recalling  her  to  her 
accustomed  avocations. 

Lady  Arminia,  anxious  to  pi^serve  the 
secret  of  Mrs.  Monlant,  knew  no  bettei^ 
expedient  to  silence  her  silly  Peggy  thatf 
to  give  into  her  fears,  under  a  pretence  of 
bdng  a  convert  to  them ;  this  wa^  a  spe- 
des  of  deception  hew  to  her  ladyship,  and 
her  spirit  revolted  several  times  ere  she 
could  bring  her  speech  to  second  the  work- 
ings of  her  thoughts ;  yet  when  possibly 
the  mischief  to  her  charming  new-found 
fitends  might  be  ii^calculable,  the  result 
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of  her  ioipeitinent  curiosity,  she  was  re-* 
solved,  whatever  the  deception  might  cause 
her  ingenuous  mind,  to  practise  it  on  such 
a  pressing  occasion ;  she  therefore  enj(»lied 
her  woman  never  to  speak  of  what  they 
had  heard  .or  seen,  or  whither  they  had 
been;  ibr,  on  this  promise,  she  had  se* 
cured  the  friendship  of  Maud ;  and  should 
she,  at  any  time,  but  hint  at  ever  having 
been  in  Harpy's  Vale,  it  would  become  jae- 
cessary  to  dismiss  her  the  castle,  and  Viithr* 
draw  her  protection,  in  order  to  appease 
Maud's  resentment :  in  that  case  she  would 
find  herself  exposed  to  the  evil  machina^ 
tions  of  this  woman ;  and,  as  she  was  to 
make  frequent  visits  to  the  glen,  she  must 
go  unattended ;  therefore  laid  her  injunc- 
tions on  her,  to  take  no  notice  when  she. 
shotdd  miss  her  for  ah  hour  or  two. 

Absurd  as  this  was,  Peggy  greedily  re- 
ceived it,  exulting  in  her  hie^rt  to  find  her 
lady  was  convinced  of  the  justness  of  her 
former  terrors,  and  that  she  had  found  the 
means  of  procuring  the  friendship  of  this 
witch. 

Maud,  who  had  understood  her  appre-* 
hensions,  and  jiridihg  lady  Arminia  meant 
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to  work  on  this  girl's  weakness,  in  order 
to  preserve  her  mistress's  secret,  on  part- 
ing, put  her  forefinger  on  her  lip,  saying 
to  Peggy — ^  Ha*  gude  care,  young  giglet, 
o'  the  luckie  o*  the  glen;*  this,  corrobo* 
rating  with  her  lady's  injunctions,  she  her 
sitated  not  a  moment  to  yield  the  love  of 
raying  idl  she  knew  and  thought^  thus 
ttie  chief  delight  of  her  Kfe  was  ceded  to 
the  terrors  of  her  mind. 

On  their  arrival  at  the  castle,  Arminia 
was  relieved  from  some  an^ety  on  finding 
the  earl  had  not  yet  left  his  apartment ; 
satisfibed  sbie  had  effectually  silenced  her 
sorvairt,  she  pleased  hersdf  with  the  idea 
of  ngmn  vifiitiiig  tins  retreat  and  amiable 
iidmbitants^  whom  misfortune,  her  gene- 
rous heart  told  her,  had  forced  into  such 
s^uskm ;  tUs,  and  meditating  on  the  un- 
fortunate ^^t^ect  she  had  sem  on  the  brae^ 
^osely  engage  her  tiioughts  tiU  the  eari 
joiaed  hex  in.  the  lnreakfast*parlour. 
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^  Now,  hy  two-hended  Janus,  Nature  hath  framed  strange 
fellows  in  her  time;  some  that  will  evermore  peep 
throi^b  their  eyes,  and  kogh  lik«  parrots  at  a  bag- 
piper; and  others  of  such  vioegar  aspect^  that  they  wilt 
not  shew  their  teeth  io  way  of  smile,  though  Nestor 
swear  the  jest  be  laughable.** 

SoMBWHAT  ci  this  complexion  were  Dun- 
can and  Symon,  two  dpmertics  6f  the  cas- 
tle, who,  meeting  in  veiy  op|iosite  moods 
early  one  morning,  thus  ehteted  on  eon- 
i^ersation.-^^'  What  ails  thee,  my  auld 
carie?"  cried  Symon  to  Dunom ;  **  what 
&8h  ye  to  gar  thee  grane?  For  my  ain 
part,I  rise  wi' the  lav'rodk, and  wi'  acanty 
heart,  come  what  may;  iior  can  I  look 
upon  a  sinny  morning  tri'  a.^ow^rin^ 
brow— *tis  baith  haitsome  andhaksome  to 
leugh.  Auld  marrowmate,  then  cheerly  ; 
ye  ha'  na  wifie,  na  bairns,  to  mak'  ye  sad, 
and  yet  ye  look  and  spak'  gin  ilka  string 
o*  your  auld  heart  wad  brak** 
^  Nay^  nay,  Symie ;  hearts  dinna  brak. 
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but  they  gie  us  mony  an  awsbnie  pang. 
WTiither  is  gane  our  laird,  ken  ye,  Syoiie  ?** 

"  Aye,  sained  be  his  heart  T  replied  the 
young  man ;  **  hegeed  wi'  Ms  bcmny  bairn, 
by  brak'  o'  day,  to  the  niest  town,  to  gie 
to  the  lad  and  his  lassie  gowd  and  siller^ 
wha  were  married  yestreen;  and  mickle 
wi*  he  gie  to  cheer  their  way  through  life, 
or  I  ha*  tint  my  skill.*' 

"  Aye,  Symi^,  *tis  nae  right  honest  to 
gie  awa*  what  is  nae  his  ain  to  gie.** 

''  Nae  his  ain,  Duncan!  I  canna  rid 
your  meaning ;  his  ain  or  our  lady's,  it  is 
a'  the  same ;  a  laird  mair  noble,  mair  godly, 
or  mair  princely,  dwalls  nae  amangst  the 
Highlands;* 

"  1*80  tell  ye,  Symie,'  this  same  laird  o* 
the  castle,  wi*  a'  his  boasted  godliness,  is 
nae  sackless,  gin  I  ha*  ony  skill ;  he'd  gie 
hk  right  e'en  to  ha*  sae  sweet  a  thought 
as  glides  o*epthe  breast  of  an  honest  earle; 
sic  sighing  and  sic  granes  as  he  walks 
endlang,  that  ane  waid  think  he  had  tfait  a^ 
he  was  worth  o*  the  world,  and  gif  ye  crosfi 
him  in  this  simkeu  mood,  he  glooms  and 
gkw'rse'en  like  the  de*el*s  ain  bairn.** 

^^  I  ken  na'  the .  cause,  Duncan ;  b\i^ 
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Uka  day  syne  ye  ha*  returned  firae  the  Isle 
o'  Sky,  ye  are  become  quite  cauldriffe." 

^'Ahyladdie!  scrimiatis  the  joy  that  blasses 
tlie  auld  heart;  be  canty  whiles -ye  can — 
creeping  i^  wi'  fiight  awa*  the  cadgie 
heart  of  youdith;  trust  eild  fixr making  ob- 
servatiops^  Symie;  o*  my  mi^d,  tho*  our 
chief  carries  a  &ir  face  and  a  hi^  hand  i' 
the  world,  he  ha*  mony.a  foul  thought**  ^  , 

^  Ye  glunch  sae,  Duncan,  I  ha*  nae  pa* 
tience  wi'  it ;  ablins,  marrowmate,  he  ma^ 
be  in  loe — ^wha'  can  say  ?  ^udr  unco  things 
ha'  come  to  pass," 

^*  Daft  gowk,  ye  a'most  gar  me  gawb 
in  loe.  De'el  like  me  o*  his  horns,  gin 
I  think  he  wad  gie  a  thought  to  ony  wo» 
man  but  his  ain  sweet  foaiin;  nae^  nae» 
Symie,  gin  ambiticm  enters  the  heart,  loe 
talks  Ids  leave — they  are  na'  kindred  spi- 
rits; bu^  my  young  callan,  ye  ken  gif 
fowk  wad  na  hear  fashu  tales,  they  mauna 
do  foul  deeds :  laddie,  I  ha'  had  sic  unco 
dreams,  ha*  seen  sights  sae  wow,  and 
gangmg  endlang  o'  the  western  tower,  ha* 
heard  ac  granes,  that  ij:  puts  me  in  a  fieg 
whene'er  I.  think  o'  thein,  which  gar'd  me 
gang  to  the  isle  o'  Sl^y,  tp  see  a  wise  ipion. 
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wha  lives  in  a  sma*  hut  on  the  brae  side, 
beneath  a  craggy  bield,  a  fisherman  by 
trade,  wha  tald  me  sic  things,  that  as  they 
come  to  my  mind,  my  een  wi'  naver  need 
salt  water.  Symie,  I  ha*  lived  o*  the  castle 
langer  then  ye  by  mony  a  year,  and  re- 
mamber  some  things  I  wad  wish  to  for- 
get ;  never  sal  my  days  be  sae  cadgie  as  in 
erst — ^na  mair  sic  times  as  when  the  gude 
Lionel  and  his  lady  made  a*  happy  in  their 
dans ;  he  was  a  noble  chief,  and  sae  was 
his  gude  son  Hamilton,  wha  died  in  fo* 
reign  dimes,  though  to  do  a*  justice  to 
our  lady's  fither,  earl  Strathbogie  winna 
see  ony  o'  her  vassals  wronged ;  but  he  is 
nae  like  the  late  marquis,  nor  his  lovely 
sister  the  lady  Annabella,  who,  wi'  the 
lady  Clementina  of  Montreal,  I  ha*  borne 
in  these  arms,  mony  and  mony  a  time," 
wiping  away  the  tears  that  ran  down  his 
aged  cheek. 

"  Muckle  ha'  I  heard,  Duncan,  of  tliese 
twa  bonny  ladies;  but  did  nae  ane  o' 
them  throw  hersal  from  the  battlements 
o'  the  western  tower  ?  sae  the  granes  ye 
here,  ablins,  were  but  hers ;  for  ye  ken  the 
spirit  canna  rest  wi'out  Christian  burial.'^ 

VOL.  I.  n 
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**  Aye,  Symie,  it  is  a  mighty  fine  tale — I 
ha'  heard  as  much,  and  mickle  mair,  but  I 
gie  nae  credit  to  sic  fancies;  the  spirit^ 
which  is  air,  legs  na'  o'  the  earth,  to  see 
gif  its  auld  house  the  body  be  put  under 
ground,  burnt,  or  lays  at  the  bottom  of 
the  sea;  sae,  when  I  die,  they  may  e'en 
tak'  my  carcass  where  they  please — ^they'll 
be  sure  to  meet  again  when  the  trump 
of  Heaven  sounds.  But  now,  Symie,  as  I 
ken  ye  are  a  prudent  callan,  Is'e  tal  ye  a- 
the  wise  mon  said,  and  mickle  mau:  that  I 
ken  mysal,  but  you  maun  keep  lown — "^ 

He  was  proceeding,  when  some  neigh- 
bouring hinds  entering,  put  an  end  to 
the  conversation;  the  one  was  big  with 
curiosity,  and  the  other  all  anxiety,  to 
unburden  his  mind  of  the  family  secrets^ 
which,  in  fact,  he  knew  but  in  part.  Not- 
withstanding the  learned  intelligence  of 
such  profound  wisdom,  yet  these  vassals 
were  not  unworthy  the  regard  of  honest 
minds;  the  youthful  curiosity  of  Symie 
was  natural,  and  Duncan  had  not  learnt  to 
hide  the  workings  of  an  honest  heart  faith- 
fully attached  to  his  late  chieftain  and  his 
interests. 
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Lady  Arminia,  faithful  to  her  promise, 
had  made  frequent  visits  to  the  glen  ;  this 
morning  had  taken  her  new  friend  to  ram* 
bie  through  the  woods,  and  along  the  bor- 
ders of  the  Spey,  in  whose  society  she  en- 
joyed the  truest,  purest  pleasure  her  breast 
had  ever  known.  Horatio,  with  his  old 
friend  Donald,  was  gone  to  a  neighbour- 
ing fair,  to  procure  such  necessaries  as  the 
glen  would  not  produce  for  them. 

Agnes,  left  alone  to  the  pensive  move- 
ments of  her  heart,  her  morning  avoca- 
tions ended,  was  employing  her  outward 
^nses  at  the  ready  wheel,  while  all  her 
nobler  powers  were  deeply  engaged  in 
speculative  arrangements  for  her  children. 
That  they  should  ripen  and  fade  in  this 
wilderness  of  sweets,  where  they  had 
bloomed,  was  her  hearts  most  sacred 
wish ;  but  how  far  the  indulgence  of  that 
wish  would  prove  consistent  with  her  duty 
to  them,  or  their  posterity,  was  a  point  that 
greatly  agitated  her  care-fraught  mind. 
Affection  ba^  her  conceal  them  from  the 
miseries  of  a  bad  world,  that  their  present 
sweet  serenity  might  not  be  interrupted ; 

d8 
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yet  this  seemed  itnpossible—^the  ardent  spi- 
rit of  her  son  was  not  to  be  so  restrained^ 
she  already  saw;  nor  did  she  forget  that 
the  hand  of  Providence  could  try  them 
even  in  this  seclusion^  or  greatly  pre- 
serve them  in  the  world's  gay  vortex ;  her 
maternal  bosom  bled  to  think  the  bitt^* 
cup  of  af&iction  might  fix  its  standard  in 
their  guileless  hearts,  as  it  had  done  iii  hers ; 
experience  had  taught  her  how  fleeting 
earth-born  treasures  were,  and  friendship 
little  else  than  an  hyperbole  of  man's 
creative  fancy;  yet  should  they  learn  their 
great  original,  and  she  no  longer  with 
them  to  second  their  just  claims,  what 
w^ould  the  mighty  soul  of  her  Horatio  say, 
which  "peered,  she  saw,  above  a  cottage 
life?"  would  he  not,  in  pining  obscurity, 
reproach  her  memory  as  selfish  and  un- 
just ?  how,  to  a  superior  Being,  she  could 
answer  for  that  pusillanimity  which  de- 
prived them  of  that  rich  inheritance  his 
sovereign  will  had  made  them  heirs  to, 
and  check  them  in  the  power  of  exerting 
those  virtues  the  munificent  hand  of  their 
Creator  had  so  graciously  implanted.  She 
owed  them  to  the  world;  basely  as  it  had 
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acted  towards  her,  she  felt  herself  not  jus* 
tifiable  in  withholding  any  good  in  her 
power  to  bestow.  Thus  deeply  m  editating, 
the  strong  contending  ties  of  duty  and 
affection  forced  from  her  broken  spirit  the 
gentle,  unimpassioned  tear  to  bathe  the 
feirest  cheek  that  ever  graced  a  Caledonian 
beauty. 

Onana  was  fair — was  lovely ;  the  sweet, 
roseate  smile  dimpling  her  downy  cheek, 
and  animating  her  fine  hazel  eye,  pensively 
brilliant,  mildly  beamed  beneath  the  long 
brown  lash,  that  spoke  the  gentle  inha- 
bitant within ;  though,  if  roused  to  action, 
lightning  flashed  not  quicker  fire.  Her 
faultless  form  had  such  sweet  simplicity 
of  grace  as  made  her  irresistible;  yet  she 
could  not  vie  with  that  majestic  gran- 
deur— ^that  graceful  dignity,  that  awed, 
yet  courted  the  surrounding  multitude-^ 
nor  the  elegant  proportion  that  marked 
her  mother's  Grecian  features.  In  Oriana, 
the  father's  mild  fascination,  feminized, 
smiled  anew;  while  Horatio  wore  his 
mother's  beauteous  contour,  heightened 
by  manly  dignity. 

The  tear  was  but  just  wiped  from  the 
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cheek  of  the  widowed  Agnes,  when  Hora* 
tio  entered,  with  a  look  expressive  of  the 
energetic  feelings  of  an  ardent  mind  labour^ 
ing  in  some  great  cause,  and  exclaimed — 
"  Oh,  refuse  not  your  consent,  dearest 
mother !  but  bless  your  son  with  the  trans- 
porting words  of  *  Go— go,  my  Horace,  to 
glorious  life  or  honourable  death  P'  Agnes 
gazed  with  silent  astonishment  at  him ;  he 
proceeded — "  All  other  duties^  like  the 
famed  Cornelia  of  old,  you  have  fulfilled ; 
this  is  alone  wanting  to  rank  in  you  a 
British  with  a  Roman  matron."* 

Surprise  had  sealed  Mrs.  Mordant's 
lips,  and  had  stolen  from  her  features  their 
accustomed  sweetness,  which  were  noMf 
majestically  bent  on  Horatio.  The  im- 
petuous youth  apprehending  she  medi- 
tated a  refusal,  with  the  same  ardour  con- 
tinued— "  Ah  !  look  not  thus  doubtful, 
but,  like  that  renow^ned  matron,  set  this 
bright  example  to  your  fair  countay- 
women  ;  send  me  forth  armed  with  your 
blessing  and  your  prayers,  that  I  may 
shew  a  mother's  work  complete.  Ill  not 
disgracJe  you,  madam,  nor  cause  the  unin- 
umed  ashes  of  my  father  to  blush  for  his 
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unknown  son.  No,  by  that  desire  of 
fame — ^that  love  a  Scotchman  bears  his 
country,  which  now  fires  my  breast,  I  had 
rather  die  unhonoured  and  unknown,  than 
cause  his  spirit  to  blush,  or  shew  myself 
unworthy  such  a  mother !  The  glory  each 
act  will  reflect  on  you  will,  in  the  battle's 
heat,  inake  me  forget  surrounding  dan- 
gers, or  spur  me  on  to  deeds  of  highest 
valour." 

**  Be  rational,  Horatio — ^I  scarcely  com- 
prebend  your  words ;  but  if  it  is  to  enter 
the  army,  you  know  I  disapprove  it.  To 
your  repeated  requests  I  have  given  a 
negative,  from  weighty  reasons ;  you  were 
too  young  and  inexperienced  to  be  trusted 
with  them,  but  ere  long  you  shall  be 
made  master  of  those  fatal  truths  that 
justify  my  refusal.  But  I  desire  to  know, 
Horatio,  why  this  unbecoming  warmth  ? 
why  those  auxiliaries  to  enforce  your 
wish  ?  Does  my  tardy  affection  need  such 
inducements  to  accelerate  your  felicity 
or  advantage,  that,  thus  regardless  of  my 
maturer  judgment,  you  think,  by  this  ener- 
getic flow  of  words,  to  force  me  to  com- 
pliance?  Horatio,  you  should  know  your 
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mother  better.     Say  what  is  your  present; 
inducement  to  such  request  ?" 

"  Your  pardon,  dearest  madam/'  awed 
by  his  mother's  countenance,  "for  thus 
rudely  trespassing  on  your  late  commands ; 
my  country's  threatened  danger  made  nae 
me  forgetful  of  filial  respect." 

"  What  danger  hangs  impending  o'er 
our  country  ?"  asked  Agnes. 

"  The  boisterous  voice  of  war,  though 
it  has  not  yet  broke  on  the  gentle  mur- 
murs of  this  my  native  glen,  must  soon 
intrude.  England  is  summoning  all  her 
strengui ;  £*:tll  now  tae  Sower  of  Cale- 
donian nobles  are  erect  in  arms,  to  defend, 
with  their  best  blood,  their  religion  and 
their  prince  against  a  bold  invader,  who, 
in  the  name  of  James,  claims  the  British 
crown  from  off  the  crested  brows  of 
Hanover*  mit  this  usurper  must  not 
think  to  sit  on  England's  throne,  nor  bring 
his  antichristian  noble  here.  Grieved  I 
am  to  find,  already  he  has  seduced  somd 
of  our  Scottish  chiefs  to  foul  rebellion ; 
but  such  perfidious  children  of  a  nation 
must  fall,  though  father  cut  down  son,  and 
son  a  father.    This  it  is  that  fires  my  soul. 
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rouses  all  the  Scottish  blood  that  fills 
my  veins ;  and  if  not  p^mitted  to  defend 
my  sovereign's  rights,  will  burst  each  ccnrd 
and  fibre  of  my  heart." 

Nature,  spite  of  the  maternal  check  just 
received,  unconsciously  again  burst  forth, 
till  called  to  himself  by  his  mother's  re- 
ply— **  You  speak,  methinks,  Horatio,  in 
terms  so  high,  that  a  mother  dare  not 
negative  your  will,  unless  she  mean  to 
play  the  matricide ;  although  her  sorrows 
and  unprotected  state,  with  that  of  a 
gentle  sister's  call  for  the  manly  exertions 
of  a  son,  a  brother,  these  strongholds^ 
must  yield  before  a  headstrong  boy's  am- 
bition ;  but  go,  Horatio,  go,  and  meet  the 
&me  you  seek !  I  would  not  be  depend- 
ent on  that  child  who  thought  it  slavery 
to  serve  mej,  or  bowed  obedience  from  con<r 
itraint." 

The  astcmished  youth  exclaimed^— 
*^Good  powers!  what  have  I  said  to  call 
fiom  the  tenderest  of  parents  so  harsh  a 
Gentenoe  1 — Slavery  to  serve  thee ! — Oh^ 
no !  it  is  the  very  essence  of  my  being. 
If  the  eye  of  fancy  can,  in  the  fiilness  of 
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filial  piety,  picture  a  soul  open  to  reproof^ 
when  virtue  alone  seemed  to  animate  it, 
let  it  be  turned  on  the  humbled  Horatio,** 
who,  sinking  on  his  knee,  clasped  the  hand 
of  his  mother. — "  Dear,  treasured  parent !" 
continued  he,  "  have  I,  who  never  cease 
to  feel  the  liveliest  gratitude  and  love, 
udded  <Mie  pang  to  l^iose  a  cruel  world  has 
poured  upon  you?  Oh,  pardon  your  of- 
fending  son — obliterate  from  your  mind 
those  presuming  wcnxU  enthusiasm  dic- 
tated j  for,  from  this  moment,  I  will  sub- 
due every  wish  repugnant  to  your  will. 
Oh,  do  not— do  not  gaze  with  such 
majestic  severity  upon  met  I  am  yours 
and  my  Oriana's^  to  be  moved  but  as  you 
direct." 

"  My  dear  child,"  replied  the  widowed 
Agnes,  taking  him  in  her  arms,  with  a 
mixture  of  joy  and  grief,  "  your  fault 
was  but  the  effect  of  youthful  ardour^  in 
itself  not  culpable,  and  in  which  your 
offence  against  filial  obedience  is  fully  ex^ 
plated.  There  will  be  moments^  my  Ho- 
race, in  which  your  danger  will  wring  my 
heart;  yet  this  sacrifice  is  due  to  my 
country  and  my  son.    Follow  therefore 
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now  your  laudaUe  ambition.  Your  mo- 
ther's prayers  and  blessing  shall  go  with 
you,  my  brave  boy.  I  trust  the  God  of 
battle  will  nerve  your  untutored  arm,  and 
guard  a  life  so  precious  to  this  long-deso- 
lated heart." 

The  doubts  that  were  but  now  so  per- 
plexing  to  the  breast  of  Mrs.  Mordant 
were,  by  the  wild  sallies  of  her  son,  and 
the  convulsive  state  of  her  country,  dis- 
pelled. The  all-directing  voice  of  Heaven 
seemed  to  have  animated  him  thus,  to 
awaken  her  to  a  just  sense  of  what  she 
owed  her  children ;  for  self4ove  had  nearly 
dimmed  the  eye  of  season.  Convinced  the 
hand  of  Providence  had,  in  this  instance, 
strongly  marked  the  path  he  was  to  take, 
she  raised  her  pious  spirit  to  Heaven,  in 
cheerful  submission  to  her  duty,  however 
painful  that  duty  might  weigh  on  her 
heart. 

Alarmed  by  her  country's  immediate 
danger,  she  felt  the  warmth  of  a  patriotic 
matron;  and  though  not  a  Roman,  was 
proud  in  contributing  towards  its  safety. 
Sorrow  had  not  blunted  the  fine  edge  of 
her  feelings,  absorbing  every  great  and 
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noble  faculty  of  the  soul,  nor  reduced 
them  to  the  torpid  sentiment  of  selfish 
sorrow ;  but  as  mixed  metal,  cleared  fn»n 
its  dross  by  the  refiner's  art,  its  pure  gold 
flows  unsullied  firom  the  fiery  ordeal,  so 
the  sensitive  mind  of  the  long-sufibring 
Agnes  became  more  softened  and  refined 
by  the  hand  of  affliction.  # 

The  late  perturbation  of  her  bosom  being 
thus  calmed,  hope  and  its  fair  train  im- 
mediately regained  entrance,  that  bade 
>her  look  forwards  to  that  hour,  when  her 
heart  would  dilate  with  joy  to  see  her 
darling  twins  reinstated  in  their  house's 
stolen  honours.  By  this  entrd  into'  the 
great  theatre  of  action,  when  her  Horace 
should  learn  the  story  of  his  birth,  he 
would  have'  his  claims  supported  by  those 
whose  power  might  enable  him  to  stand 
against  the  torrent  of  his  foes ;  and  Ori- 
ana,  who  now  bloomed  so  fair,  would  rise 
an  ornament  to  that  rank  her  birth  entitled 
her  to  hold. 

Here  all  the  fond  mother  swelled  her 
heart,  and,  in  the  pleasing  **  picture  fancy 
drew,"  she  in  part  forgot  the  dangers  her 
;4K)n  would  be  exposed  to;  thought,  for 
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nothmg  swifter,  played  in  her  breast; 
while  her  son,  entranced  by  joy,  hung 
on  his  mother's  neck,  and  kissed  his 
thanks,  unable  to  express  them« 

The  sensations  that  animated  our  young 
hero  were  the  noble  workings  of  an 
affectionate  and  valiant  spirit,  which  loses 
in  description — fancy  will  do  more  justice 
to  the  gallant  youth. 

If  the  reader  has  never  felt  the  glow  of 
patriotic  worth  and  virtuous  ambition, 
let  him  rail  at  the  veil  thus  dropped — ^we 
will  but  pity  the  clay-cold  clod ;  but  he 
whose  generous  breast  has  felt  the  genial 
warmth  will  give  to  such  silence  vigorous, 
animating  bre2U:h. 

As  the  tide  of  joy  slowly  receded, 
speech  retiuned  to  the  exulting  youth. — 
••  Yes,  madam,  under  the  friendly  auspices 
of  yon  noUe  chieftain,  whose  castle  turrets 
dahn  us  as  their  neighbours,  I  will  show 
my  country  what  a  Scottish  matron  in  a 
n<»lhem  glen  can  produce." 

Mrs.  Mordant,  changing  countenance, 
leplied,  with  a  look  expressive  c£  deep 
horror — ^*  No,  my  Horatio,  not  und^ 
tiim— «ot  under  Strathbogie.    I  conjure 
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you,    my    son;    fight    not    beneath    las 
banner  P 

The  fire  that  lighted  her  fine  dark  eyes, 
the  unusual  animation  with  which  she 
spoke,  struck  with  surprise  and  mom^itary^ 
dismay  the  penetrating  mind  c£  Horatia — 
**  Great  powers !  what  is  this  that  peers  on 
my  enlightened  sense?  Speak,  madam,, 
what  has  called  forth  this  too  visible 
agitation?  you  have  been  injured  ?  How,. 
I  have  yet  to  learn ;  but  in  those  wrongs 
hath  lord  Strathbogie  any  share  ?  Oh,  it 
<!annot  be!  some  other  motive  spirited 
your  speech*  Strathbogie,  of  our  Scottish 
peers,  stands  foremost  on  the  roll  of  fame ; 
he  is  upheld  as  an  example  to  the  young, 
while  age  honours  and  esteems  him.  He 
has  shone  wise  in  the  cabinet,  valiant  in 
the  field ;  Envy  herself  hath  never  raised 
her  venomed  voice  to  woimd  his  far-re- 
sounding worth ;  and  now  he  stands  fore*^ 
most  of  all  our  Highland  peers,  to  vin- 
dicate the  rights  of  his  insulted  friend  and 
master.  Oh,  pardon,  noble  diieftain! 
that  but  for  a  moment  my  hasty  thoughts 
should  have  done  virtue  so  much  wrong  !** 

"  All  that  you  have  adv^oieed,"    said 
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Mrs.  Mordant,  "  ki  favour  of  Strsthbogie, 
I  allow ;  for  very  high  he  stands  in  the 
world's   estimation.     May  he  so  stand  in 
the  eye  of  offmded  Heaven  at  the  last 
awful  summon  of  mankind !   If  there  is  a 
human  being,  my  son,  meriting  my  pity, 
it  is  Strathfaogie ;   if  there  is  a  soul  de- 
serves   contempt,    Strathbog!e    may    lay 
claim  to  it.    Fight  not,  Horatio,  beneath 
his  subtle  sword.     I  would  not  have  my 
ail  of  hope  within  the  power  of  that  man's 
evil  madunations,  for  ail  the  honours  of 
his  ancient  house.^ 

Young  Mordant  lost  not  a  word  or  look 
his  mother  gave,  digesting  each  syllable 
as  uttered. — ^*  It  is  not,**  he  cried,  "  your 
cu9t(Hn,  madam,  to  censure  without  just 
grounds ;  there  must  be  something  weighty 
on  your  mind,  relative  to  our  neigh- 
bouring chieftain,  which  thus  constrains 
you  to  yield  your  native  urbanity  to 
hateftil  slander.  ,  If  I  construe  your  looks 
and  words  aright,  Strathbogie  is  a  vil- 
hun." 

"  My  son,  though  I  have  but  too  just 
grounds  for  what  I  have  advanced,  yet 
ibenot  you  too  forward  in  conjecture.'* 
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^  Tes,  yes,  I  see  he  has  trampled  on 
your  peace.  You,  my  beloved  mother, 
yon  daring  earl  hath  injured;  and  this 
arm,  that  akme  should  right  you,  is  with- 
held by  ignorance.*' 

Mrs.  Mordant  strove  to  suppress  the 
rising  indignation  this  short  conference 
had  given  birth  to.  Fear  and  rapture  al<» 
temately  filled  her  soul,  and  she  was  irre- 
solute whether  to  conceal  or  to  avow 
what  laboured  in  her  breast ;  he  saw  this 
struggle,  and  said — ^  Impart  to  me  thi& 
cruel  truth ;  thus  knowing  and  not  know- 
ing distracts  my  sense,  but  shall  not  tie 
my  arm.  Shall  I  be  energetic  in  another'^ 
cause,  and  senseless  alone  to  yours,  be^ 
loved  and  honoured  as  you  are  ?  Forbid 
it,  nature !  forbid  it,  all  those  shining  vir^ 
tues  this  dear  parent  has  taught  me  to: 
revere !  This  earl,  this  peerless  chieftain'a 
triumph  has  been  too  long." 

**  Be  calm,  be  prudent,  Horace ;  'tis  to 
you  Strathbogie  has  done  this  wrong,  and 
ere  you  leave  me  for  the  camp,  you  shall 
be  made  acquainted  with  each  particular ; 
and  in  ripened  tim^  a  nobler  vengeance 
than  the  sword  can  give,  I  trust,  will 
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offer.  For  my  peace  sake  be  advised,  and 
shun  the  subject,  till  I  have  courage  to 
renew  it.  Breathe  not  a  thought  con- 
cerning this  to  Oriana ;  there  is  no  need  to 
wound  her  gentle  peace  by  unnecessary 
truths.  Bend  your  course  to  London — ^you 
shall  bear  that  with  you  that  shall  insure 
you  rank  in  horse  or  foot.  If  for  the 
house  of  Hanover  you  fight,  be  it  under 
the  immediate  banner  of  your  prince ;  let 
BO  proud  chieftain  snatch  your  laurels 
fiom  you." 

Horatio  was  about  to  reply,  when  Ori« 
ana's  return  gave  the  conversation  a  dif- 
ferent bent.  She  soon  learnt  that  a  few 
days  was  to  separate  her,  for  the  first  tim^ 
from  her  brother ;  this  threw  a  damp  on 
her  spirits,  that  had  been  heightened  be* 
yond  their  usual  flow  by  the  sodety  of 
lady  Anninia.  Every  moment  was  now 
employed  in  preparation  for  his  departure, 
which  greatly  wore  off  the  pain  of  an- 
ticipation. 


>  - 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

*  Nobility's  true  badge  is  tmtainted  honour/^ 

LiADY  Arminia  had  become  so  attachedf  t<> 
her  young  friend,  that  every  hour  of  sepa^ 
ration  wore  the  tedious  semblance  of  a  day  ^ 
particularly  now  that  the  earl's  time  wa» 
much  occupied  in  the  great  events  of  his 
country.  Military  arrangements,  and  other- 
wise pubUc  duty,  called  hhn  much  from  the 
society  of  his  daughter,  wfio,  soon  after 
her  return  this  morning,  received  a  note 
from  Oriana,  to  inform  h^  of  the  painful 
task  she  had  in  hand,  as  her  Horatio  was 
about  to  visit  the  seat  of  war ;  and  when 
they  had  parted  with  him,  they  should 
need  all  her  vivacity  to  call  off  their 
thoughts  from  their  loved  Horace's  dan- 
ger. 

On  reading  this  billet,  her  ladyship 
thought — "  We  are  alike  sisters  in  sentiment 
and  circumstances ;  while  you,  my  Oriana, 
are  anxiously  solicitous  for  a  brother,  I 
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shall  be  equally  so  for  a  loved  fetber ;  our 
mutual  exertions  to  cheer  each  other  will 
give  strength  to  both  our  nunds." 

She  now  began  to  wish  her  journey  to 
the  metropolis  could  be  deferred  till  af)«r 
the  eventful  period  of  war  was  determined, 
that  she  might  enjoy  the  entire  society 
of  her  second  self  in  the  absence  of  her 
fiither ;  but  this  she  knew  could  not  be, 
as  every  arrangement  was  made  with  the 
dowi^r  lady  Eglintoun  for  her  entre 
into  &shionable  life  in  the  following 
spring,  which  was  not  now  distant.  She 
had  been  expected  in  the  great  metropo- 
lis for  two  years,  and  the  beaux  and  belles 
were  on  the  tiptoe  of  expectation  to  be- 
hold this  northern. luminary,  w^hose  famed 
charms  and  accomplishments  had  reached 
that  distsmt  scene  of  gay  delight ;  beside, 
she  was  not  only  sole  heiress  of  earl 
Strathbqgie,  a  chieftain  of  great  power, 
and  first  favourite  of  his  sovereign,  but 
the  ancient  houses  of  Brackannan  and 
Montreal  claimed  her  as  their  only  repre- 
sentative, which  placed  her  first  in  rank 
next  the  blood  royal. 
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The  earl's  embassy  to  Kussia,  and  hi» 
ministerial  rank  since  his  return,  had  caused 
the  delay ;  and  now  that  arms  called  hiw^ 
again  from  the  busy  crowds  of  courts,  to 
the  still  more  busy  life  of  a  camp,  he  re- 
solved no  longer  to  delay  her  presentation ; 
he  had  therefore  consigned  her  to  the  entire 
care  of  his  much-esteemed  fiiend  and 
relative,  who  was  on  the  point  of  going 
tQ  London  to  meet  her  son,  the  lord 
viscount  Eglintoun,  and  his  friend  Askew^ 
who  were  returning  from  the  Continent. 

Pleased  as  Arminia  was  in  the  prospect 
of  so  great  a  change  to  her,  yet  at  times 
her  heart  sunk  to  think  her  Oriana  would 
not  be  with  her — "  And  why  not,"  said 
she,  one  day,  when,  ruminating  on  the 
subject,  the  thought  occurred,  "  why  not 
take  her  to  London  with  her?  Of  her 
father's  acquiescence  she  had  no  doubts 
for  he  had  never  negatived  a  wish  of  hers ; 
but  of  Mrs.  Mordant's  consent  she  was  not 
quite  so  certain ;  and  how  she  could  expect 
her  to  relinquish  her  society,  now  she  was 
deprived  of  her  son,  was  a  bold  request ; 
notwithstanding  she  was  bent  on  making  it; 
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4nd  as*  in  her  changeful  imagination  a 
variety  of  arguments  floated  how  to  work 
on  the  widowed  Agnes  to  consent,  the 
eail  gave  her  an  opportunity  of  making 
hen  desires  known  to  him,  by  asking  her^ 
how  and  where  she  had  passed  most 
of  her  vacant  tune,  of  late,  as  he  had  often 
found  h^  from  home  ? 

She  replied,  that  in  her  rambles,  she 
bad  met  with  an  amiable  recluse  and 
her  daughter,  whose  society,  in  her  excur^ 
sioDS,  had  given  a  new  zest  to  them. 

"  The  witch  o£  tlie  glen !"  replied  the 
earl,  with  a  smile  more  replete  with  mean<- 
mg  than  Arminia  understpod ;  "  but  you 
speak  only  of  the  lady  and  her  daughter- 
have  you  seen  no  one  else  ?  the  glen  is  en- 
chanted, you  know." 

"  Yes,  my  dear  papa,  the  enchantment 
is  very  powerful  too,  for  I  had  rather  re- 
main here  to  vimt  that  dear  spot  and 
diarming  companicHis,  than  go  to  London, 
unth  all  its  boasted  attractions." 

**  Indeed,  Arminia !  powerful  enchant- 
ment that!" 

Beneath  a  smile^  the  earl  with  diffi- 
culty eoDoealed  the  alann  she  had  raised. 
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Thought,  rapid  thought,  passed  quick  and 
keen  as  lightning  through  him ;  the  boasted 
grace  and  manly  beauty  of  young  Mordant 
had  reached  his  ear,  that  made  him  tremble 
for  his  child  and  house's  dignity ;  to  think 
she  had  admired  where  he  had  not  di- 
rected admu^tion,  was  momentary  horror^ 
though  in  silence  he  held  the  passing 
thought. 

"  Pray,  my  love,  what  pleasure  can  that 
dreary,  solitary  spot  afford  you?  nature  has, 
it  is  true,  bestowed  on  it  a  fine  cascade 
and  clear  running  stream,  but  it  is  a  wild» 
uncultured  valley." 

Her  ladyship  was  about  to  undeceive 
him,  but  recoUecting  the  promised  secrecy 
enjoined  by  Mrs.  Mordant,  she  withheld 
her  ready  praise,  content  with  saying — 
"  I  love  the  rude  wild  scenery  of  nature ; 
but  it  is  my  charming  Oriana.  and  her 
interesting  mother.  She  has  a  iSmi,  but 
him  I  have  never  seen ;  nor  am  I  likely, 
&ir  in  a  few  days  he  quits  the  glen  to  join 
the  royal  standard ;  p^parations  for  which 
engross  at  present  all  his  mother's  and 
sister's  care.* 

The  earl  respired  with  fiieedoni,  and 
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Teplied — ^^  To  which  incident  I  am  in* 
debted  fbr  the  pleasure  of  your  company 
this  morning,  I  suppose,  Arminia." 

^  Not  so,  my  dear  lord ;  I  ask  no  other 
society  when  I  can  eijoy  my  loved  and 
honoured  fether^s.** 

"  Thou  art  a  coaxing  little  hussy,  Ar- 
minia;  but  allow  me  to  say,  I  do  not 
think  this  widow^s  society  exactly  adapted 
to  you.  She  is  an  unknown ;  no  one  can 
remember  her  settling  in  the  glen,  nor  cal- 
culate how  long  the  old  cottage  of  Maud 
has  been  so  well  occupied.  She  may  be 
something — nothing — consequently  ill- 
suited  to  your  high  rsmk  and  condition  in 
life.  She  has  chosen  a  happy  retreat,  free 
from  duns  and  interlopers ;  its  very  name 
holds  the  surrounding  peasantry  in  awe. 
Pray,  have  you  seen  old  Maud  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  sir!"  replied  Arminia,  not  a 
a  little  chagrined  at  the  earl's  illiberal  ob-' 
servation. 

^  An  old  hag,"  continued  Strathbogie ; 
^  she  must  be  a  hundred  and  fifty  at  least—* 
nay  more,  for  I  remember  your  grand- 
father,  Lionel^  spoke  of  her  as  being  old 
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and  ugly  as  sin,  when  he  was  young- 
What  art  has  the  old  hag  found  to  pre- 
serve life  so  long  ?   Can  she  hobble  yet  ?** 

**  Yes,  my  lord,  as  upright  and  firm  as 
myself." 

"  As  sticks  can  prop  her,  you  mean, 
child;  or  she  has  been  new  ground,  for 
she  has  walked  on  four  legs  ever  since  I, 
as  a  boy,  visited  this  oistle.  The  old  girl 
was  an  object  of  sport  to  me  in  those 
days  of  thoughtless  merriment  * 

By  the  tencar  of  the  earl's  conversation, 
Arminia  hesitated  not  within  herself  to 
pronounce,  that  for  the  better  secrecy  of 
Mrs.  McMrdant,  her  servant  musf  have 
assumed  a  name  so  terrific  to  the  country, 
and  with  her  accustomed  naivete  replied — 
**  True,  my  lord ;  but  it  is  the  province 
of  youth  to  speak  in  hyperbole— -I  cer- 
tainly meant  comparatively." 

"  You  do  not,  I  hope,  go  there  alone, 
my  love  ?" 

"I  am  sure,  my  lord,  you  would  not 
have  me  do  otherwise  firom  idle  terrors. 
I  have  always,  since  my  first  discovery. 
Visited  the  glen  unattended ;  its  graceful 
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owner  receives  me  with  maternal  tender- 
ness, whUe  Oriana,  with  a  sister's  trang- 
ports,  springs  to  my  ready  embrace." 

The  earl,  still  harassed  about  Horatio, 
said—"  They  speak  much  of  their  son 
and  brother — I  doubt  not  he  is  a  master- 
stroke of  nature ;  is  it  not  so,  Arminia  ?" 

"  Beyond  hks  name,  my  lord,  I  scarcely 
know  there  is  such  a  being  as  Horatio 
Mordant;  nor  has  he  ever  crossed  my 
thou^ts  so  much  as  in  your  present  eon« 
rersation"  /^,    ^ 

The  earl  secretly  rfejoift^d—**  My  speech 
must  be  more  cautious,  else  wiU  this 
gade-eyed  girl  read  my  meaning.'* 

*Mr8.  Mordant,"  continued  her  ladyship, 
"has been  a  prey  to  rainy  sorrows,  yet  she 
l)ears  up  under  them  with  a  noble  firmness, 
and  r^s  me  and  Oriana  many  a  whcde- 
some  lesson  on  the  world^s  artifice." 

"  I  am  sorry,  Arminia,  you  have  come 
to  the  knowledge  of  this  foreign  transplant ; 
'tis  novelty  alone  that  charmis  you,  child ; 
that  novelty  wwn  off,  you  will  regret  the 
indiscreet  connexion  you  have  formed, 
feel  you  hate  debased  yourself,  and,  with- 

VOL.  I.  E 
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.out  a  seeming  inconsistency,  find  it  very 
diffi^lt  to  withdraw,  the  friendship  of 
which  you  have  been  so  lavish ;  and  only 
to  appear  inconsistent  is  beneath  the 
character  of  lady  Anninia  Ardmoi:e;  it 
betrays  a  light  mind^  which  I  would  have 
Srackannan's  heiress  avoid;  yet  intimacy 
with  persons  of  no  name  or  condition  is 
inimi(^  to  yout  raiA."* 

"  Why,  my  dear  lord,  should  you  think 
so  meanly  of  persons  whose  sorrows,  not 
poverty,  have  driven  them  into  obscurity  ? 
Their  acquaintance  with  the  world,  their 
elegance  of  manners,  erudition,  accom-^ 
plishments,  all  speak  them  of  .supericw 
rank,  and  would  grace  a  court ;  nm*  can  I 
cease  to  cherisli  the  weU^-judged  observa- 
tion of  my  loved  guide  and  parent,  that 
true  nobility  takes  its  seat  in  the  s<hi1;  a 
title  is  but  a  tinselled  toy,  if  not  deified 
by  hc»iour'i$  noUe  path,  land  ito  concomitant 
giaces." 

The  earl,  in  this  well^remembered  lesson 
to  iiis  child,  felt  he  had  furnished  her  witib 
weapcms  against  himself;  ^id  though  he 
was  resolved  to  weaken  ^m  ill-pboed 
friendship,  he  too  tenderly  regaoded  her 
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peace,  to  wound  it  in  the  most  trivial  de- 
gree ;  and  he  therefore  withheld  his  posi- 
tive oommand  not  to  see  them  again,  as 
too  painful  to  h» ;  and  having  no  funda- 
mental ground  of  disapproliation,  he  re. 
plied-r-**  You  are  ^''ery  young,  my  love ; 
and  though  inuch  pains  have  been  taken 
Id  &nk  your  mind,  and  improve  a  natu- 
«dly<-g<M>d  understanding,  yet  experience 
is  needful  to  complete  your  character;  the 
want  of  liiat  gre^nd  essential,  added  to  the 
native  suavity  of  your  disposition,  expose^ 
you  to  m^y  and  great  deceptions.  I  do  not 
8£^,  drop  all:  intercourse  with  these  people — 
I  am  happy  in  seeing  you  so ;  a  vacant 
hour,  therefore,  you  may  sometimes  pass 
with  l^em,  when  the  want  of  more  ap- 
pia|»iate  ^odety  makes  time  hang  on  your 
spirits,  till  I. am  procure  you  such  as  my 
Vmtuied  judgm^it  d^ems  more  fit ;  in  the 
mean  time,  let  me  not  hear  any  thing 
m(Hre  of  them,  I  desire.** 

L^dy  Arminia  perceived  the  earl  was 
getting  into  one  of  his  splenetic  humours, 
to  which  of  late  he  had  been  more  than 
usually  sul^ect;  at  such  times  she  always 

dropped  the  conversation,  waiting  a  mor^ 

E  2 


76  STUATHBOGIE. 

favourable  moment  to  resume  it,  if  ever 
she  had  a  favourite  point  to  carry ;  virhen 
the  earl  therefore  had  ceased  speakings  she 
kissed  his  hand  in  acquiescence  to  his  in- 
junction,   and  withdrew  to    her    study:. 
There  she  reconsidered   what  had  been 
«  said,  examined  her  own  heart,  and  recalled 
to  mind  the  conduct  of  her  new  friends ; 
but  in  vain  was  the  search — she  could 
neither  accuse  them    or    herself. — "  My 
father's  observation  holds  good  on  novelty, 
taken  in  a  general  point  of  view,"  com- 
muning with   herself,   "  yet  in  this  in- 
stance surely  it  admits  of  an  exception — I 
was  doubtlessly  surprised  into  admiration 
of  this  charming  recluse,    but  which  a 
further  acquaintance  has  since  justified. 
Novelty  strikes  not  so  irresistibly  on  every 
one ;  half  its  charms  fade  before  the  .reflec- 
tive mind ;   then,  my  dear  discreet  lord, 
you  must  pardon  your  little  rebel,  if  for 
once  I  dare  to  cherish  an  opinion,  opposite 
to  your  own." 

Thus,  a  little  recovered  from,  her  ch** 
grin,  she  went  once  njore  to  seek  poor 
Robin ;  hitherto  her  attempts  had  proved 
ineffectual ;  his  forlorn  condition  had  never 
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ceased  to  live  in  her  remembrance,  and 
the  same  ardent  wish  to  comfort  and  re- 
lieve his  miseries  still  animated  her  sen- 
sitive bosom :  delicacy  to  his  feelings . 
alone  j^vented  her  from  employing  her 
tassals  to  discover  his  retreat ;  she  there- 
fore lost  herself  no  favourable  opportunity, 
and  employed  the  present  in  the  pleasing 
search. 

The  earl  was  seriously  alarmed  at  his 
Arminia's  intimacy  at  the  Glen  ;  prejudice 
against  this  unknown  family  had  taken 
deep  root ;  pride  pictured  to  him  that  they 
were  of  low  origin,  though  well  educated, 
for  he  knew  his  daughter's  just  discern- 
Dient  and  taste  could  not  be  imposed  on ; 
perhaps  a  life  highly  censurable,  else  why 
seek  such  solitude  if  their  actions  blushed 
Hot  in  the  face  of  day  ?  why  hide  such 
reputed  charms?  why  bury  every  hope 
in  such  obscurity?  His  alarm  however 
was  greatly  lessened  when  he  heard  her 
ladyship  had  not  seen  the  son ;  this,  with 
his  determination  of  her  speedily  entering 
on  the  grand  career  of  fashion,  by  her  ap- 
proaehing  journey  to  the  metropolis,  would 
weaken  this  newly-formed  friendship  -,  her 


W  STRATHBOGEE. 

ideas  would  take  an  entire  new  bent,  whisn 
a  flattering  sind  brilliant  crowd  preseiited 
itself  to  her  little  rustieated  heart. 

It  may  strike  with  surprise^  itliat  StFatli-- 
bogie  should  have  been  so  long  an  inba^ 
bitant  of  Braekannan  Castle^  yet  nevBr  to 
have  visited  this  glen  of  rich  romantic 
scenery ;    its  opprobrious  name  had    no 
influence  on '  him.     Harpies  Vale,  or  the 
Blue  Devil's  Dyke,  were  alike  harmless 
as  its  true  one,  the  Glen  of  Morris ;  but 
dead  to  curiosity  as  to  female  charms^  its 
fair  inhabitant  had  no  attractions  for  him  ; 
he  had  bidden  adieu  to  the  soft  allure- 
ments of  beauty,  from  the  hoiu*  he  eon- 
dgned  to  the  dreary  vault  the  relics  of  his 
once  lovely  Annabella*    Thus  freed  from 
the  snares  the  smiling  siren  i^reads  for 
the  young  and  gay,  though  he  became  a 
widower  under  thirty,  he  had  no  motive 
for  intruding  on  the  privacy  of  this  jre- 
^use. 

Had  Mrs.  Mordant  needed  any  pecu- 
niary aid,  the  earl  would  have  been  the 
first  to  have  sought  her  retreat,  and  libe- 
rally present  the  more  than  needful;  for 
far  as  the  extremest  boundaries  of  the 
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island,  where  waitt  i^ised  her  pallid  cheek, 
his  munificence  was  extended,  ever  making 
the  Mckly  hue  of  poverty  yield  to  the 
bright  eye  of  gratitude.  With  such  the 
proud  chieftain  heW  it  not  derogatory  to 
hold  familiar  converse;  he  bowed  at  the 
splendid  shrine  of  fame,  and  sought  her 
fevours  night  and  day ;  but  the  widowed 
Agnes's  distresses  were  not  of  that  nature, 
and  as  Strathbogie  understood  not  the 
sorrows  of  the  heart,  he  was  ill  qualified 
to  administer  relief  to  a  mind  oppressed. 

Tlie  earl's  life  was  active  in  the  field 
and  in  the  cabinet ;  that,  and  the  joint 
superintendence  of  Uie  education  of  his 
darling  Arminia  with  his  ch^plain^  filled 
up  the  chasm  the  early  death  of  his  lady 
had  made  in  his  breast 

A  man  of  deep  speculation  and  literary 
turn  of  mind  had  little  time  to  offer  com- 
fort, or  feel  for  the  afiiicted,  but  what  his 
vast  cofiers  could  beStow.  He  had  heard 
of  Mrs.  Mordant — had  heard  her  highly 
spoken  of  by  a  few  whom  chance,  like 
lady  Arminia,  had  led  to  her  retreat,  un- 
knowing or  unheeding  the  superstition 
of  the  vulgar ;  but  sounds  so  uninteresting 
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died  on  his  ear.  She,  and  her  residenee^ 
were  alike  unnotiGed,  till  Arminia^s  re- 
peated excursions  from  the  castle  called 
forth  his  inquiries. 

Anothei-j  and  still  mor^  powerful  reasoi> 
tnay  be  assigned  for  his  non-acquaintance 
with  this  vale,  and  its  fair  inhabitants.    In 
all  his  rambles  to  enjoy  the  delights  of  rural 
scenery,  ^hen  nature  sought  relief  froirk 
study,   he  turned  with  caution  his  wary- 
step  from   the  Glen  of  Morris,  unawed 
by  legendary  tales ;  but  near  the  opening 
to  this  vale  of  sweets  stood  the  western 
tower  of  the  castle,  beneath  which,  in  the 
chapel's  vault,  were  deposited  the  remains 
of  the  lady  Annabella  countess  Strathbo- 
gie^  around  which  he  must  have  passed 
to  the  wood  or  to  its  glen ;  he  shuddered 
if  his  eye  but  glanced  on  that  part  of  the 
building,  since  which  period  the  chapel 
had  been  in  disuse,  and  another  fitted  up 
in  the  interior  of  the  castle. 

He  loved  not,  like  the  mournful  Agnes^ 
to  nurse  his  sorrows ;  he  cherished  not 
painful  thoughts,  but  turned,  with  inanly 
firmness,  his  powerful  mind  towards  such 
things    as    would   raise  his  encumbered 
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Spirits  above  the  weight  of  domestic  grief. 
He  was  aware  that  none  were  so  keenly 
felt,  none  so  broke  on  the  eaergy  of  the. 
soul,  which  would  despoil  him  of  manly 
dignity  so  necessary  in  the  fulfilm^it  of 
Ks  high  public  station ;  he  likewise  held* 
it  a  duty  to  himself  and  to  society  not  to  ' 
yield  his  naind  a  prey  to  those  painfu) 
events  to  which  the  fragility  of  thi£(  world 
€¥er  exposes  its  inhabitants.  Content,  not 
hapf^iness^  was  made  for  naan.  Such  was 
the  philosophy  of  Strathbogie,  and  thus, 
by  various  causes,  was  he  precluded  from 
the  knowledge  of  worth  so  eminent,  and 
so  favourable  to  Mrs.  Mord^t's  desire  <^ 
secrecy. 


3  CHAP- 


6Si  STRATHBOaiE. 


CttAl*rEA  V. 


■■  **^.#<r**#*#i#v^^^»>** 


•*  Li^lit,  airy  nothings,  creative  Fancy's  work,  that  leads  oUr 
better  judgment  Superstition's  captive." 

LEADiJ^d  to  the  western  tdWtt'  of  Br^d^ 
BTLttm  CBis)th  M^M  th^  ^ibture  gdltei^,  ^^ 
teemed  vbiM  ju«iiy  the  richest  cdUiecrtioii 
of  the  North,  fk>m  modern  afid  afidettt 
artists.  Here  h  long  lin^  of  Brackannail 
ancestry  graced  the  thralls,  even  as  feir  b«uJk 
as  Kenneth  M*Alpin,  king  of  Scotland, 
froili  whom  they  drew  their  origin.  Thii 
long.famed  name  descended  to  lady  Attni* 
nia  Ardmore,  she  being  the  undisputed 
/heiress  of  the  late  Hamilton, ^  marquis 
iJrackannan,  her  ladyship's  maternal  uncle, 
as  well  as  by  the  will  of  her  grandfather 
LioneL 

Her  ladyship,  who  had  acquired  the 
most  tasteful  guidance  of  the  pencil,  pass- 
ed much  of  her  time  in  a  room  fitted  up 
expressly  for  the  further  cultivation  of  her 
creative  and  imitative  powers.  On  one  of 
those  marnings,  when  she  had  not  the  op« 
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portunity  of  visiting  liar  friends  of  the 
glen,  she  was  amusing  herself  in  this 
^artment,  which  opened  wit,h  folding 
doors  into  the  centre  of  this  gallery,  sketch- 
ing a  gn>up  from  Guido,  when  she  was 
alarmed  by  the  faint  shriek  pf  a  female 
vcHce ;  and  instantly  Jennet  rushed  from 
the  farther  end  of  the  gallery,  and  3unk 
<Hi  a  seat  at  the  door  of  her  ladyship's 
apartment.  Startled  at  the  noise,  she  hid 
f?own  the  pencil,  and  caught  the  hand  of 
the.woman^  who,  on  perceiving  her,  strove 
to  retire. 

This  was  the  Tvaiting-woman  of  lady 
Eglintoun^  wh^  had  b&ai  on  a  visit  £3r  s 
few  dayg^  at  the  castle,  in  her  way  from 
Elgin  HaH  to  Pentiand  Abbey,  pr^ara- 
tory  to  her  journey  ^uthward. 

**  Stay,  my  good  Jennet,"  said  Arminia ; 
**  what  has  thrown  vou  into  this  state  ?  are 
you  unwdil,  or  has  any  thing  alarmed  you  ? 
Nay,  sit,  I  desire,  and  compose  yourself," 

The  poor  woman  for  awhile  looked  pi- 
teoicsly  on  h^,  gasped  for  breath,  but 
could  iK>t  spoak*  Her  ladytship  doubted 
not  but  thfrt  the  wind,  rustling  through 
tbe  old  tapesti^f  in  those  Jong  im&equent- 
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€d  apartments,  liad  caused  this  alarm  to 
her  weak  mind. 

As  soon  as  Jennet  could  articulate,  she 
said — "  Ah,  my  «weet  lady !  I  dinna  ken 
why  I  am  sic  a  fool  as  to  enter  the  west- 
ern tower,  it  a'wavs  <!thills  me  wi'  horror, 
though  it  gies  to  my  mind  a  sad  pleasure ; 
they  were  the  favourite  apartments  of  the 
late  marchioness,  wha  I  loo'd  as  wiel  as 
my  ain  sweet  lad)^  your  beautiful  mither. 
As  for  ghaists,  my  lady,  and  sic  kind  o' 
fowke,  I  kai  but  little  o'  them ;  and  sae 
had  never  ony  fear,  but  ha'  sat  thinking  o* 
the  mony  Joyfu'  jtod  ruefu'  days  I  ha'  spent 
wi'  those  wha,  rest  their  peir  souls !  are  nae 
mair.  But,  till  now,  I  never  felt  flegg'd ; 
a'  was  as  still  as  their  graves,  and  I  ha' 
shed  my  tears  in  quiet" 

**  And  now.  Jennet,  it  was  but  the 
whistling  wind  that  alanned  you;  you 
have  perhaps  but  a  faint  idea  of  its  power, 
when  making  its  ivay  through  so  decaying 
a  building." 

**  Na,  bless  ye,  my  lady,  gin  my  hi^  had 
been  on  the  head  of  ony  other,  I  had  nae 
believed  what  they  ha'  just  heard;  but  as 
sure  OS  they  grow  here,"  putting  her  hands 


STUaTHBOGIE.  85 

xip  to  them,  "  I  heard  the  granes  o'  the 
gude  auld  marquis,  as  plain  as  when  I  saw 
him  led  in  between  his  son  Hamilton  and 
the  lord  Strathbogie,  dying  o'  the  cniel 
wounds  he  received  frae  his  enemies.'* 

"  Imagination  does  a  great  deal.  Jennet ; 
the  sight  o£  the  room  brought  this  melan- 
choly object  to  your  mind's  eye,  and  fancy 
conjured  up  the  rest.** 

-Na,na;  1  was  standing  at  the  foot  o' 
the  couch,  as  I  did  when  the  gallant  chief 
gied  his  benniscHi  to  your  dear  mither,  his 
son,  and  the  sweet  lady  Clenientina;  sa 
faithfu'  is  memory,  that  I  thought  I  saw 
them  a'  befiire  me^  and  I  was  sobbing  at 
the  recollection,  when  I  heard  my  gude 
atdd  chief  grane;  aye, my  ]ady,he  graned 
most  piteously  and  ssdd — ^  Dear  Annabella ! 
d^u:  children!  —  lost,  lost  Clementina T 
But  I  cou'd  na  listen  ony  langer,  and  sa 
wi!  terror  I  came  here ;  but  I  beg  your 
ladyship^  pardon,"  rising  to  go,  though 
still  pale  ajnd  tremblings 

•*  I  see,''  said  lady  Arminia,  *•  your  ter- 
ror has  not  yet  subsided ;  stay  and  talk  to 
me  of  my  dear  mother*  In  what  capacity 
did  you  lire  in  the  castle  ?  'tis  a  melan- 
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choly  pleasure  I  take  at  mention  of  her 
name.    Did  you  attend  on  her  person  ?" 

"  Did  I,  lady !  Oh  yes.  Heaven  rest  her 
peir  broken  heart !" 

**  Broken  heart  r  repeated  Arminia, 
with  a  look  of  surprise  and  horror ;  but 
Jem^t,  abs(»:bed  in  lie^r  own  feeUngs, 
wiped  her  eyes  and  went  on. 

"The kind  marchioness,, her  mither,  took 
me  when  I  wfis  but  a  wee  tbii^  and  a'  I 
had  to'do  f<H*  mony  a  kng  year,  was  but 
to  play  wi'  tiie  cast-olF  toys  of  the  ladies 
AnnabeUa  and  Clementina,  her  wards.  I 
was  about  seventeen  wha:i  my  gude  aidd 
lady  appointed  me  to  wait  on  the  kdy 
Annab^la,  mid  I  became  her  ain  woman» 
from  the  day  she  was  married  to  that**^ 
that — oh !  your  ladyship's  fitber^-Hsad  rue* 
fu'  day,  alas!" 

The  overcharged  heart  <^  this  faithful 
woman  agaki  vented  itself  in  tears;  she 
rose  to  go,  but'Annil^a,  astoniafaed  at  her 
words  and  manner,  reseated  her,  desirous 
to  interrogate  her  further. — ^^"  You  lost^ 
Jennet,  in  .my  mudvlamented  mcHher,  a 
kind  friend,  I-  doubt  not;  indulge  this  ^^ 
n^ous  burst  pf  sorrow  ^  J  wondei:  not  that 
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youi'  tears  should  flow ;  btevy  ntust  hav^ 
been  that  day  in  which  you  saw  her  use^ 
fill  life  dose  for  ever,"  wiping  firom  her 
own  eye  the  dew  of  filial  regret. 

"  Na,  na,  lady ;  on  that  day  I  rejoiced ; 
I  htessed  Ood  he  had  taken  her  weeping, 
patient  S]Jirit  to  eternal  rest;  I  r^oiced  Ae 
nae  lalig^  suficfted/' 

**  W^re  h«  stt£feriag8  tll«i  so  very 
^reaty  Jetmet?" 

^  Aks !  she  Was  taken  fira  a  hardfate*^-^ 
oroel  tonnenftor;  hoi^  could  the  h^art  o' 
man  trent  i^  angel  softness  safe !  Can  he 
sleep  in  quiH?  na.  Ha;  by  his  glowring 
btow  I  ken  he  has  oae  ildpt  in  peace 
sinsyne:  cniel,  druel  chief  !*^oh^  I  could 
stiy  bitter  things,  ^d  tiae  a  Christian  spi- 
rit ha'd  my  toDgua  Bless  me,  I  ask  your 
ladyship's  pardxxw-I  ha'  made  ye  weep.  I 
tfaoQght,  t6  be  iuiie,  I  Was  talking  to  my 
equais;  bftt  I  foiiget  my  £Uii  lady  must 
dressw"  On  this  sh6  rose,  andhastiiy  walk^ 
edthpottgfa  the  gidlery^  before  lady  Arminia 
had  powe^  tx>  ask  a  sc^ution  td  her  strange 
speech* 

Foot  JeHn^s  ufmd  had  been  so  etih 
gmsed  by  heir  ^isi  fe^Jittga^  th^^t  she  ff^yr 
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not  the  imprudence  her  late  terror  had* 
betrayed  her  into,  till  she   became  con- 
scious of  Arminia's  tears  ;  then,  fearful  of 
its  consequences,  she  thus  abruptly  left> 
her  to  her  own  conjectures. 

Jennet  was  gone ;  but  her  unconnected 
and  strange  mode  of  speech  left  too  deep 
an  impression  on  Arminia's  mind  to  be^ 
easily  effaced.    The  surprise  of  her  first 
entrance  was  heightened  by  every  word- 
that  had  fallen  ftom  her  tremulous  lips; 
as  for  the  groans,  spite  of  her  avowal  on ' 
that  head,  her  ladyship  smiled  at  it,  as 
the  ^ect  of  a  higlily-wrought  imagina^- 
tion;  nor  did  it  exdte  her  wonder,  that 
on  an  uneducated    mind,  fraught  with 
gratitude  and  sensib  ility,  the  recollected ' 
deathbed  scenes  of  such  friends  should, 
thus   powerfully  aflfect  her;    in  that  she/ 
saw   pure,    unsophisticated   nature;   but 
those  strange,  disjointed  sentences^  rela- 
^ive  to  the  countess,  held  possession  of; 
her  thoughts  in  painful  wonderment — ^**  A* 
poor  broken  heart  T  murmured  her  lady- 
iship;  "  gracious  powers,  was  my  mother : 
unhappy  ?  Tfie  untimely  fate  of  hier  father; 
brother^  ^id  the  dear  friend  of  bar  infancy, 
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I  beard,  hung  heavy  on  her ;  but,  blessed 
as  she  was  in  such  a  tender  husband  as 
my  father  was,  one  should  have  thought 
would  have  roused  her  from  the  lethargy 
of  grief ;  but,  alas !  her  frame,  shaken  per- 
haps by  my  birth,  prior  to  those  accumu- 
lated ills,  shook  too  rudely  a  mind  so  deli- 
cately formed.  But  what  would  she  have 
implied  by  that  broken  sentence  of  her— . 
*  marriage  with  that — that — oh  !  your 
ladyship's  father !'  On  this  Arminia  paus- 
ed  awhile;  then,  smiling  as  the  new 
thought  occurred,  which  brought  relief 
with  it — "  This  could  only  be  the  effect  of 
terror,  Idended  with  grief,  that  caused  her 
momentarily  to  forget  my  father's  name. 
She  would  have  uttered  earl  Strathbogie, 
had  not  the  i^tation  of  her  affectionate 
lieart  jumbled  her  ideas,  and  thickened  her 
speech.  Yet  when  I  thought  she  mourn- 
ed the  loss  of  my  luother,  she  avowed  her 
joy  that  she  no  longer  suffered  from  the 
tyranny  her  hard  fate  imposed  upon  her ; 
and  again — *  How  could  the  heart  of  man 
treat  her  so? — Can  he  sleep  in  quiet? — 
Cruel,  cruel  chief !'  Who  can  she  allude 
to  ?    Be  it  who  it  will,  this  man  is  alive^ 
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eke  trhy  this   interrogative—*  Can   he 
sleep?'    Stmnge,  mysterious  suggestion  ? 
And  when  her  bosom  was  labouring  with 
something  ^e  would  have  imparted,  she 
abruptly  teft  me,  as  if  not  daring  to  say 
mfore.    My  cousin^i  dressing  was  a  falla^ 
cioas  pretext,  that  being  already  adjusted," 
Thus  did  Arminia  ponder  on  the  words 
Bind  manners  of  Jennet,  while  she  tried  one 
ccteur,  then  another,  unconscious  of  a  sin- 
gle tint  laid  on,  till  she  had  spoiled  the 
piece  she  had  nearly  finished,  with  admi- 
rable taste,  when  hev  attention  was  first 
assailed  by  the  affrighted  woman.    The 
thought  n&w  occurred  to  her,  that  a  tern* 
pcmtry  demngemcnt  must  have  sdzed  Jen- 
net;  such  inconsistenci^  could  proceed 
fh)m  no  other  cause.    **  She  must  be  ill," 
continued  her  ladyship,  in  soliloquy.    **  I 
will  sp^k  to  Madntosli  to  take  care  of  ha*. 
Sometimes  I  was  weak  enough  to  think 
her  gross  insinuations  were  levelled  against 
my  fiitber.    The  thought  sickened  my 
heart ;  but,  on  reflection,  I  saw  that  was 
imposi^Ue.    Respect  for  me  had  held  her 
Silent,  had  there  been  c^use ;  but  his  dig- 
nified virtues  are  too  eonclosive  to  admit 


{kddnVt.  On  his  ptire,  nnialemiihcd  Hfe^ 
Skmder  has  never  brotrtJied  her  envteonn^ 
fumes.  He  is  at  once  the  admintioB  of 
the  Norths  as  one  ci  Biitam's  ablest^  firm* 
est  piHars.^ 

Thus  construing  the  words  of  Jennet 
saik&ctorily  to  herself^  and  pit3ring  her 
sudden  iUness»  she  laid  her  ill^guided  pen* 
dl  aside^  to  seek  the  hoiasekeepet^s  room. 

Jennety  on  quitting  the  gallery,  r ecoont*^ 
ed  to  Macintosh,  as  well  as  she  eould^  what 
had  so  incautiously  dropped  fh>in  her  lipis^ 
at  which  the  old  serrant  was  alarmed,  but 
was  speedily  relieved,  on  finding  what 
abstraction  her  lady  had  put  on  the  wo* 
man's  speech;  assuring  her  every  cave 
should  be  taken  of  her;  and,  as  soon  as 
doctor  Abeh^hy  returned,  who  was  gone 
out  on  charitable  visits,  should  be  ioforni* 
ed  of  her  state. 

Madntosh,  with  many  of  the  domestics, 
had  passed  their  youth  in  the  caistle,  «hd 
had  becsn  laid  under  injunctions,  l^  their 
dying  lady,  never  to  wound  the  sc^faality 
c£  her  child,  should  she  live  to  maturity, 
fay  speaking  of  her  extraoidinary  su£fer« 
ingsi  which  promise  Hhey  had  held  sacred 
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for  eighteen  years,  so  feithfuHy  Tpere  they" 
attached  to  the  countess  Strathb(^e,  tlie- 
daughter  of  their  late  loved  chieftain. 

Notwithstanding  lady  Arminia  had  giv- 
en so  clear  a  solution  to  the  past  conversa- 
tion, yet  she  could  not  regain  her  accus- 
tomed serenity..  .Image  succeeding  image' 
floated  in  her  mind,  that  caused  au  irre- 
sistible restlessness.  Ko  longer  inclined 
to  reassume  her  pencil,  an  involuntary  im- 
pulse led  her  through  the  g^lery  to  those 
loi^-deserted  apartments.  The  beautiful 
prospects  they  commanded  induced  her  to 
say — "  I,  like  my  aunt  Clementina,  shall- 
become  enamouied  of  this  suite  of  rooms, 
aiul  one  day  or  other  will  refit  them  for 
myself." 

Looking  out -of  a  bow  window  that 
commanded  a  fine  view  of  the  Spey,  on 
one  hand,  and  on  the  other  the  woods  of 
jV3  orris,  and  the  cascade  which  so  beauti- 
fiilly  liquified  its  vale,  she  hung  enraptured 
■-  on  tlie scene,  when  she  heard,  or  bought 
*ie  heard,  a  noise ;  but,  smiUng  at  a  weak- 

w  .she  shoulci  condemn  in  another,  yield- 

■wt  to  the  iiiipressicai  she  found  it  was 
ly  to  make  on  her  mind.    She  pro- 
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T^eeded  to  a  door^  with  an  intent  to  open 
it.  Her  hand  had  just  grasped  the  lock, 
when  a  groan  so  piercing  issued  from  be- 
neath, that  made  her  whole  frame  shake. 

She  paused.  A  dead  silence  succeeded. 
Feign  would  she  have  prevailed  on  her- 
self^ it  was  but  the  impress  of  fimcy ;  but 
again  it  assailed  her  ears,  and  repeatedly, 
though  in  fainter  accents. 

She  hesitated,'  till  they  appeared  to  die 
quite  away,  then  opened  the  door.  A 
groan  beyond  description  vibrated  through 
along  narrow  entry,  and  a  heavy  chain 
fell  to  the  ground,  the  clangior  of  which 
le-echoed  all  around  her.  The  door  flew 
from  her  resistless  hand,  and  she  had  nearly 
fallen  on  the  floor,  had  not  her  fleeting 
spirits  been  roused  by  another  terrific  ob- 
ject 

Wildly  looking  around,  she  saw  the 
large  folding  doors  closing  on  their  rusty 
hinges,  through  which  she  had  pa^6d# 
Fearful  of  being  entombed  in  this  abode  of 
terror,  she  flew,  swift  as  her  trembling 
Kmbs  coidd  bear  her.  As  she  retreated; 
a  dead,  heavy  soimd  reverberating  on  her 
ear,  shook  to  its  foundation  the  long-unin* 
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habited  tower,  now  &st  falUng  to  decay. 
Turning  her  head,  she  saw  the  massy  xioors 
ebse,  as  by  enchantment. 

At  any  other  time  she  would  have  at- 
tributed it  to  its  true  cause,  the  strong 
cuiTent  of  air  that  played  through  the 
broken  casements^  and  other  aperturea; 
but  now,  spite  of  her  accuatomed  forti- 
tude, it  had  such  an  effect  on  her  spirits,, 
that,  as  she  reached  the  gallery«door,  she 
fell  senseless  to  the  ground. 

In  this  state  she  might  haT€  IsAn  some 
time,  but  for  the  earl's  return  from  his 
morning's  ride,  who,  on  not  meeting  her 
in  the  drawing-room,  always  first  sought 
h^  in  her  favourite  vooftn  of  arts.  He 
bore  her  to  a  sofa,  and  ringing  for  assist- 
fuice,  they  soon  restored  her  fleeting  spirits. 

On  looking  round,  he  still  perceived 
some  of  the  doors  cveakipg  on  then*  enoum- 
hisred  hinges.  Embraeing  hqr,  he  gently 
^id  her  for  encountering  that  d^^cayed 
part  of  the  building,  addi|ig*«.-'<  I  doubt 
isot  but  it  was  the  compound  sounds  of 
fitBing  stones,  rustling  winds^  &c.  hM  ocea« 
sioned  your  Hlness.** 

Anninia  acknowkdiied,  in  part^  it  was. 


adding  the  chiUuig  diamps  that  struck  a 
deadly  sickness  on  her  hearty  and,  ere  she 
could  regain  her  own  apaitm^it,  had  over«- 
come  her. 

Madntosh,  who  had  attended  on  heai^ 
ing  her  lady  was  ill,  received  the  earl's  orders 
never  to  let  the  keys  of  that  part  of  the 
building  again  from  her  possession,  him* 
self  locking  the  doors,  and  delivmng  them 
to  her. 

Having  regained  her  strength,  she  re- 
joined the  viscountess  with  her  wonted 
liveliness;  hut  lady  Arminia  began  to 
think  the  incoberency  of  Jennet  now  wore 
more  the  semblance  of  truth  than  fancy  or 
derangement.  She  eagerly  sought  an  op- 
portunity of  drawing  her  again  into  con* 
versation.  There  was  some  mystery,  she 
believed,  which  the  good  woman's  bosom 
kboured  to  unfold.  It  was  strange,  at- 
tached as  she  had  been  to  the  countess, 
that  she  had  not  staid  to  watch  ever  the 
in&nt  <^  this  beloved  mis^ess.  But  lady 
Eglintoun  hastening  her  departure  for 
the  abbey,  pveveHted  h^  meeting  her  at 
this  time. 

She  w^uld  have  fl^ken  totheead,  on 
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Witii  disappointmiBnt  strongly  marked 
in  her  countenance,  she  raised  her  fine 
Wue  eyes  in  tearful  lustre,  saying—**  Ah  ! 
my  dear  lord,  who  then  shall  fill  the  va- 
cuum your  absenee  will  make  in  Arminia's 
anxious  bosom?  who,  under  the  just 
terrors  my  mind  will  daily  sufier  for  your 
sake,  will  calm  my  perturbed  spiritis?'* 
throwing  her  snowy  arm  around  his  neck. 

The  earl  replied — •"  I  shall  give  you  to 
that  highly-esteemed  lady  who  hasjust  quit- 
ted us.  You  know  her  generous  and  indul- 
gent nature;  with  her  my  darling  girl 
will  be  happy.  To  no  cMie  less  honoured 
and  esteemed  could  I  entrust  my  chfld^ 
who  is  the  inseparable  companion  of  my 
WBking  and  sleeping  thoughts,  since  that 
sad  hour  in  which  I  consigned  to  the  drear 
vault  her  idcJized  mother.  Indeed,  my 
Arminia,  you  are  dearer  to  me  for  ytmr 
dose  resemblance  to  that  dear  saint* 

The  eari  spoke  no  more  than  he  realty^ 
ftit,  yet  it  roused  her  ladyship,  by  bring- 
ing ^to  her  pained  recollection  Hie  words 
df  Jennet,  and  her  expression  of  tenderness, 
iM;  this  sentence,  was  changed  ktto  a  look 
of  ]^i(»>eilig  fasq[uiry. 
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Strathbogie  saw  the  change,  and  conti- 
nued— "  Are  you  not  pleased,  my  love, 
with  that  amiable  woman  ?  Cannot  you 
be  happy  with  my  cousin  Eglintoun  ?" 

Arminia  replied — "  Not  with  her  alone, 
I  oonfesSj.my  lord ;  highly  as  I  esteem  and 
venerate  her  worth,  the  heart  of  your  child 
looks  for  something  beyond  esteem — a  fri- 
gid sentiment  in  the  breast  of  youth,  though 
necessary  to  give  strength  and  permanence 
to  every  affection  of  the  soul.  In  the  so- 
dety  of  you,  my  beloved  and  honoured 
father,  I  enjoy  all  my  heart  looks  fon 
Whenever  deprived  of  that,  I  feel  it  a 
drear  blank,  which  but  one  can,  in  the 
least  degree,  fill  up." 

**  And  who  is  that  one,  Arminia  ?"  fear- 
fully asked  the  earL 

"  Indeed,  my  lord,  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life,  \  tremble  to  answer  you ;  yet  cer- 
tain am  I,  if  my  loved  father  but  knew 
my  Ofiana,  his  candid,  generous  heart 
would  readily  admit  her  an  inmate  to  his 
bosom.  Her  years,  her  sentiments,  her 
pursuits,  all  congenial  to  my  own,  would 
sc^n,  though  they  could  not  dissipate 

PSf 
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the  anguish  my  heart  must  frequently  en- 
dure.'* 

The  earl  rose,  and  putting  her  gently 
from  him,  paced  the  room?  studying  how 
to  answer  her,  without  wounding  her  sus- 
ceptible heart  Pained  to  find  she  had 
been  so  lavish  of  her  friendship  at  the 
Glen,  what  pride  instantly  dictated,  ten- 
derness withheld. 

"  The  gentle,  sensitive  plant  of  Glen- 
monis,**  continued  Arminia«  *^  need  but 
be  seen  to  be  admired ;  and  when  knownj^ 
would  shortly  become  coheiress  of  my  fa* 
tiler's  heart,  and  I  proud  to  jsee  her  reign 
an  equal  sharer  of  your  lordship's  favour 
with  myselC" 

"  Take  care,  Arminia,  how  you  urge  a 
point,  the  consequence  of  which  you  are 
ill  qualified  to  judge.  Youth  is  ever  more 
or  less  enthusiastic;  it  was  indiscreet  to 
form  this  acquaintance,  even  as  a  resource. 
for  your  hours  of  retirement ;  but  to  wish 
thus  to  draw  her  from  her  obscurity,  to 
place  her  on  a  level  with  yourself,  and  give 
her  consequence  she  will  not  know  how 
to  support,  exceeds  the  extreme  of  folly. 
Consider  this  girl's  low,  obscure  origin^ 


mSi  rude  country  simplicity,  doubtless  not 
unattended  by  art,  would  ever  subject  you 
to  mortifications  you  little  suspect  Her 
comparatively  unformed,  coarse  ideas 
would  tend  to  weaken  those  elegant  move- 
ments of  the  mind  which  mark  tlie  woman 
of  distinction.* 

Thus  pride  argijed,  who  is  but  a  bad 
Controversialist  unaided  by  any  auxiliary 
powers,  particulariy  when  opposed  to  truth 
and  strong  attachment  5  for  the  earl  could 
rtot  imagine  her  so  perfectly  the  homespun, 
cottager;  he  knew  how  to  appreciate 
his  daughter's  taste  better ;  but,  disapprov- 
ing the  acquaintance,  affected  to  suppose 
her  such,  for  want  of  juster  grounds  of  ob- 
jection. 

Sensibility  and  generous  friendship  re- 
plied, while  a  playful  smile  animated  her 
intelligent  face — **Now  this  is  mere  pre- 
jadice,  my  lord,  which  on  sight  of  my  Ori- 
ana  would  evaporate  Hke  the  dew  chased 
by  the  genial  rays  of  the  morning.  Miss 
M(»da]it,  though-  your  boasted  Arminia's 
minor,  outstrips  her  in  grace,  understand  J 
ng,  and  acquirements,  though  she  has  not 
had  a  French  gouvernantef  Italian  mas-- 
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ters,  with  all  the  etceteras  which  have 
given  consequence  to  Arminia's  studies. 
It  was  but  yesterday  I  met  her  with  Tas- 
^q's  Jerusalem,  in  its  native  garb,  perusing 
it  with  all  the  warm  enthusiasm  of  its  au- 
thor." 

"  Pshaw,"  cried  the  earl,  turning  from 
her  with  hauteur^  *^  the  disgraceful  off- 
spring of  illicit  passion !  To  scl'een  them 
from  her  country's  scorn,  the  mother  has 
made  a  judicious  transplant  of  herself  said 
them.  Such  are  well-chosen  fiiends  for 
Brackannan's  marchioness," 

Arminia,  hurt  at  the  ungeiierous  suspi* 
Qions  of  her  father,  and  mortified  that  his 
splenetic  humour  should  again  return  at 
this  moment,  gravely  replied — "  My  lord, 
Mrs.  Mordant  has  been  the  child  of  mis- 
fortune, but  not  guilt  Vice  is  incom- 
patible with  her  mild  dignity." 

^  **  No  more,  Arminia,"  haughtily  replied 
the  earl ;  "  I  command  yoiu*  silence,  nor 
think  of  such  a  scheme  again.  You  are 
young,  and  understand  not  the  imposing 
duplicity  of  vice." 

"  I  will  speak  of  it  no  more,  my  lord, 
since  I  incur  yom'  displeasure  in  doing  SQ." 
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**Well  resolves^  Anninia.  I  would 
have  you  shun  beggared  gentility-— ^ottd 
afiPectation  of  I  know  not  what !" 

Anninia  sighed,  and  softly  mummredt 
<--''  Is  it  reproachful  to  overlook  \m^i.  and 
fortune,  admitting  them  thus  deficient-— 
sbking  merit  in  adversity — ^humiliating^ 
thought !  while  fiishion  proudly  cherishes, 
the  titled  miscreant  ?* 

The  proud  bosom  of  the  earl,  swelled 
With  ire»  turned  indignemt  to  reply,  when  hit 
-soul  mdted  into  tenderness  at  the  meek 
sonx)w  which  had  gxren  birth  to  theofien^ 
9ve  speech.  The  crystal,  in  large  drc^s^ 
chased  each  other  down  h&t  h3v^ly  dheek> 
Stung  by  those  tears  bis  conscious  pride 
had  exdbted,  knowing  the  angelic  purity 
of  her  mind,  he  forgot  his  displeasure,  and 
drawing  her  to  his  paternal  bosom,  asked 
•*-**  Why  ace  those  tears,  my  child?** 

"  Does  my  lord  ask  why  ?*  interrogated 
her  ladyship.  **  When  you  shake  a  flower, 
do  you  ask  why  the  trembling  dew  is 
scattered?*' 

**  And  have  I  treated  with  rude  severity 
my  Iov£d  Arminia  !'*  replied  the  earl,  kiss- 
ing the  tear  away. 
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proper  I  should  kndw>  yourself^  unaske^^ 
would  tell  me." 

Strathbogie  itas  astonsslied  at  h&r  speech. 
£Bs  reason  instantly  admitted  tbe  propriety 
cff  her  request.  So  keen  an  observer  was 
ipimical  to  his  wishes ;  his  deep  refleetkms 
eUght  not  to  be  read  by  another. 

"  My  first  eare^**  answered  the  earl, 
*^  shall  be^ ,  Arminia,  to  seek  sii^  an  one 
x^ell  suit^  to  render  those  moments  less 
irksome  to  you." 

^  My  heart,  my  dear  ar^  has  made  its 
election.  There  is  but  one  can  fill  the  si* 
tuation,  who,  at  your  command^  I  relin- 
quish, but  to  the  total  exclusion  of  alt 
others,  since  Miss  Mordant  is  not  ccm* 
genial  to  your  sentiments.  Numbers  may 
be  found  every  way  deserving  my  ccmfi- 
dence  and  esteem,  but  I  cannot  condescend 
to  accept  0f  purchased  ftiendshlp^it  must 
be  reciprocal,  unshackled,  unsou^t " 

^  Well,"  replied  the  eari, "  for  m*gument 
sake,  I  wUl  grant  you  ace  not  blinded  by 
partiality,  yet  this  all-perfect  being  you 
describe*  may  prove  a  more  dangerous  com- 
panioa  still  in  the  gay  circle  you  are  about 
to  move  in.    You,  Arminia^  from  your 
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ittustrioofl  deseent)  will  shiBe  a  metecnr  in 
the  British  ooort,  amidsta  thousand  pretty 
twinklers,  where,  should  not  your  heart 
approve  the  man  whom  your  fitther  has  pro* 
paied,  you  are,  hy  promise  given,  to  make 
your  own  Section.  There,  dioald  this  wis 
complished  phoenix  invade  your  peace,  her 
Hiatdilesa  beauty  may  attrad;  some  noble 
youth  you  periiaps  sigh  to  oonquer.'* 

"*  StSl,  my  lord,  you  take  not  from  me 
the  pre-eminenoe,  which,  aecording  to  fa^ 
fihionable  philosc^by,  is  the  soul  of  bfiss. 
Bank  and  its  contingoacies  wiQ  mark  me 
the  bright  luminary — she  but  the  Luna  of 
the  spheres ;  and  as  lor  the  noble  youths, 
^J  sighs  will  soon  evaporate  in  the  vast 
expanse,  if  not  gMtly  wafted  back  on  my 
own  botom.^' 

**  Yet,  Anmnia,  so  mean  a  rival  wiH  be 
Terjr  mcMtifying-'' 

"^And  wouki  your  k>rdship  hare  me 
fcara  rival  ere  I  meet  a  lover?" 

*•  I  would  not  have  you  weave  a  net  to 
«atck  yourself  in,  giri;  these&xe,  brfcnre 
yw  raise  her  to  your  society,  oonrider  it 

Anninia,  elevated  by  the  earl's  softened 
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accents^  replied — ^*  Be  candid,  sir,  in  an* 
swering  this  one  question,  and  it  shall  de- 
cide at  once  my  &te  and  Qriana  V 
Proceed,  my  love." 

Tl^n,  my  lord,  does  St  James's  boast 
no  beautie^  to  vie  with  yom*  Arminia?- 
Will  none  appear,  matroned  widows  and» 
antique  damsels  excepted,  who  to  re- 
pair the  ravages  of  time  call  ii&tfae  aid  of 
fore^  ornament?  Am  I  to  be  the  only 
youthful  fltttterer  toeatdi  the  illustrious 
youths  in  llie  soft  trammds  of  love  ?" 

'^Doub&ss,:  you  Uttle  ai^tfiil  gipsy* 
there  will  be  numberless  young  andbloom^ 
ing  beanties.that  need  no  cosmetic^  for 
which  t>ur  Badtask  court  is  £uned  b^ond 
all  other  European^drdes.'^ 

**  Who  will  have,  dear  sir;  the  double 
advantage  of  birth  and  fertune  over  my 
poor  Oriana.  Wherefore  then  should  I- 
£^ar  her  Iiumble  meri^  if  I  am*  not  to  iqp- 
prehend  as  vmA  wheK  evidently  more 
danger  lies  ?  and  if  envy  w  jealousy  lies  as 
yet  a  concealed  inmate  <^hiy  breast,  they 
wiUnot  need  an  Oriana's  native  grace  ta 
call  forth  such  daring  violators  of  my 
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^  Yoa  have  conquered/'  said  the  earl, 
**  not  so  much  1^  the  force  of  argument, 
as  from  the  fond  interest  my  breast  feeb 
for  your  felicity.  Invite  this  fiivoured, 
this  all-subduing^  maid  to  spend  the  time 
previous  to  your  departure  at  the  castle ; 
but  I  shall  scrutinize  her  closely,  and  If  ^e 
prove  realfy  what  you  report  her,  she  shall 
become  the  adopted  sister  of  her  fiiend." 

**  Ah!  my  loved  father,  how  you  en- 
hance the  value  of  your  consent  by  sucb 
generous^  contests !  Doubly  dear  wiir  Ori- 
ana  be  to  my  heart,^  thus*  sanctioned  by 
your  indulgent  compliance.''' 

They  then  parted  for  &e  morning,  when 
her  ladyship  hastened'  to  the  Glen,  seek- 
ing new  arguments  on  her  way  to  prevail 
on  Mrs.  Mordant  to  resign  her  fer  a  season; 

Not  quite  so  elate  was  the  earL  He 
had  consented  to  receive  his  new  guest, 
&om  the  double  motive  of  hi»  child's  com- 
fert,  and  the  immecUate  necessity  of  avert- 
ing  her  keen  observaticm  from  himself. 
The  secret  movements  of  his  heart  must  be 
exclusively  his  own ;  her  penetration  might 
betray  them ;  and  though  he  brooked  not 
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Oriana's  name,  any  other  throughout  the 
Highlands,  howev^  aieanly  parentaged, 
had  heen  mcwe  welcome ;  yet  h^  aeknow^ 
ledged  it  proceeded  from  an  undue  ^eja- 
diee^  wfaicl^  but  when  amMtion  sway^^ 
was  ever  tuned  to  justice. 

As  he  entered  his  study,  he  said--*-^  Ar* 
minia'ft  fondness  for  this  girPs  real  or  ima« 
ginary  qui^ties  will  draw  forth  those  re« 
splendent  ones  ftom  my  child,  which  «he 
modestly  ccmeeals,  as  well  as  those  she  is 
unconscious  of  possessing.  Thus  my 
north  star  will  swell  into  a  ccmstdBaiion  in 
the  south.  Yet  I  widi  this  Oriana  had 
not  been  the  cbughter  of  tins*  widowed 
Pshaw!  pshaw!  Fm  half  angry  with 
mysel£  Such  ideas  are  unworthy  a  Bri- 
tish senator.  A  diieftdn  and  a  warrior 
should  have  Msthoi^hts  »ore  liobly  oc- 
cupied than  about  a  litUe  eouatfy-^girl  and 
name — a  ina'e  nothing*  Fie,  fie.  Strath-* 
bogie !  At  heart  let  me  congratulate  my* 
self  that  my  chad's  ccmifort  has  indueed 
me  to  overcome  a  weakness  unworthy  my 
li%h  di»tieter.'' 

Thufi  xeascming^  he  shortly  entered  on 
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subjects ,  more  momentous  to  lum,i  nor 
again  yielded  his  thoughts  to  desultory 
subjects. 

It  was  not  long  ere  her  lady^ip  was 
seated  in  the  cottage  of  the  pensive  Ag- 
nes. Msaxy  were  the  objections  she  raised 
against  her  journey  to  London,  though  she 
had  consented  to  her  beamiing  a  visitant 
at  the  castle ;  but,  recollecting  she  might 
there  meet  her  brother,  whose  active  virtues 
she  helped  would  give  consequence  to  her 
daughter,  and  under  the  protection  of  the 
lady  Eglintoun,  whose  private  worth 
was  engraven  on  the  heart  of  Mrs.  Mor- 
dant,  she  yielded  to  her  young  pleadants, 

Arminia,  elated  by  her  success,  entr^ted 
Mrs.  Mordant  to  join  them  entirely  or  oc- 
casionally at  the  castle,  where  she  should 
live  as  retired  and  unintruded  on,  but  when 
she  willed  it  otherwise.  But  what  had 
been  her  feelings,  had  she  looked  on  the 
agonized  Agnes  with  that  scrutinizing 
eye  she  was  wont  to  read  the  thoughts  of 
her  &ther !  At  the  offer  of  an  asylum  at 
the  castle,  the  whole  frame  of  Agnes 
shook ;  she  became  pallid  as  the  hue  of  ex- 
^  l^iiing  nature.    Scarcely  respiring,  horror 
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gliied  her  tongue ;  she  rose  suddenly  and 
quitfed  the  room,  to  hide  emotions  she 
had  not  power  to  suppress,  when^  falling" 
on  the  bosom  of  her  faithful  Maud,  she 
cried — *^Oh^  that  enc&antSoig  sweetness*  f 
that  dear,  unconscious^  gir^  has  wrung  my 
very  soul !"    But  soo»  summoning  her  fbr- 
titude,  she  returned,  ^^ologized  for  her  ab- 
rupt departure,  and  gracefully  thanking*' 
her  young^fiiend,  said,  the  cottage  her  Ho- 
ratio hadf  imptoYed  for  her  retreat  was  the 
only  spot  inp  which  she  could  fed  composed' 
during  his  absence. 

The  next  day  was  appointed  for  Otiana 
to  change  her  abode;  with  a  jNromise  of  a* 
daily  visit  to  the  Glen;  €)n^  this^  they  se- 
parated, Armihia  to-makearrangements^^r- 
her  fiiend's  reception^  Chiana  tb^^ma^  cer- 
tain necessary  preparations  for*  her  depar- 
ture, and' Mrs.. Mordant  sauntered' 4^rough' 
the  Glen^  to- meditate  c»i  the  vidssitudes  of 
fife. 

It  was  but  a  few  dfeys  since  she  had* 
partfed  with-  Horatio,  and;  in  the  •  Ailfilment' 
of  her  promise  to-  himi  of  stating  her  sad*" 
hiistory  previous  to  his  quitting,  had  left  a^ 
more  than  usual-  depressiocuon  her  nHnd>» 
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whidi  was  now  ha^bteaed  by  the  evenU 
fill  moment  in  wliidi  her  dariing  girl  was 
to  be  consigned  to  the  care  of  another. 
But  that  pious  hope  that  rests  its  all  in 
confidence  of  supreme  mercy,  sustained 
her  in  the  double  sacrifice  she  made,  con- 
vinced a  short  period  must  now  terminate 
all  her  doubtful  perturbations  on  their  ac* 
count  The  favourites  of  Horace  and  Ori* 
ana  would  become  the  immediate  ol:Qects 
of  her  care,  and  fill  the  racuiim  they  would 
make.  Qriana, .  to  her  joy,  found  her  mo- 
ther cheerful  beyond  her  hopes  when  they 
met  at  the  social  board. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

**  Imagination-  lends  iier  riiangeroas  art. 
And  pours- it»  all  upon  the  peccant  part." 

The  mommg^  rose  remarkably  fine,  that 
Was  to  see  the  cottage  of  the  widowed  Ag- 
nes  resign  her  other,  and  now  only  com^- 
forty  save  that  which  the  well-directed  mind 
looks  for  beyond  this  tran^ory  scene.  By 
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glued  her  tongue ;  she  rose  suddenly  and 
q.uitfed  the  room»  to  hide  emotions  she 
had  not  power  to  suppress,  when^  faUin^ 
on  the  hosom  of  her  faithful  Maud,  she 
cried — **Oh>  that  encIinntSaig  sweetoess*!" 
that  dear,  unoonsdous^  gir^  has  wrung  my 
verjr  soal !"  But  soon-  summoning  her  for- 
titude,  she  returned,  s^logized  for  her  ab- 
rupt departure,  and  gracefully  thanking- 
her  young^fiiend,  said,  the  cottage  her  Ho- 
ratio hadf  imptoYed  for  her  retreat  was  the 
only  spot  inp  which  she  could  feel  composed' 
during  his  absence. 

The  next  day  was  appointed  for  OHana 
to  change  her  abodes  with  a  jNromise  of  w 
daily  visit  to  the  Glen;  €)n<  this^  they  se- 
parated, Armihia  to^makearrangementsfor 
her  fiiend's  reception^  Oriana  tb^^ma^  cer- 
tain necessary  preparations  for  her  depar- 
ture, and' Mr8..Mordant  sauntered  trough 
the  Glen^  to  meditate  c»i  the  vidssitudefl  of 
fife. 

It  was  but  a  few  &y»  since*  she  had* 
partfed  with'  Horatio,  and;  in  theAilfilment' 
of  her  promise  to- him;  of  stating  her  sad* 
hiistory  previous  to  his  quitting,  had  left  a^ 
more  than  usual- depressiocu  on  h^mind>. 
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which  was  now  heightened  by  the  event- 
ful moment  in  which  her  darling  girl  was 
to  be  con^gned  to  the  care  of  another. 
But  that  pious  hope  that  rests  its  all  in 
confidence  of  supreme  mercy,  sustained 
her  in  the  double  sacrifice  she  made,  con- 
vinced a  short  period  must  now  terminate 
all  her  doubtful  perturbations  on  their  ac- 
count The  favourites  of  Horace  and  Ori- 
ana  would  become  the  immediate  objects 
of  her  care,  and  fill  the  vacuum  they  would 
make.  Oriana,  to  her  joy,  found  her  mo- 
ther  cheerful  beyond  her  hopes  when  they 
met  at  the  social  board. 


CHAPTER  VH. 

**  Imagination'  lends  her  ibingeroas  art, 
And  pours- it»  all  upoa  the  peccant  part/' 

The  mommg^  rose  remarkably  fine,  that 
Was  to  see  the  cottage  of  the  widowed  Ag- 
aes  resign  her  other,  and  now  only  com^ 
fort»  save  that  which  the  well-directed  mind 
looks  for  beyo»d  this  transitory  scene.  By 
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glued  her  tongue ;  she  rose  suddenly  and 
(Quitted  the  room,  to  hide  emotions  she 
had  not  power  to  suppress,  whent  fidlin^ 
on  the  hosom  of  he?  ftithful  Maud,  she 
cried — *^0b>  that  enchon^g  sweetness'!' 
that  dear,  uncoRsciouffg^^  has  wrung  n^ 
very  soul !"  But  soon-  summoning  her  fm*- 
tatude,  she  returned,  ^wlogized  for  her  ab- 
rupt depwture.  and  ^-acefliUy  thanking- 
her  younjfiiend,  sjdd,  the  cottage  her  Ho- 
ratio hacF  improred  for  her  retreat  was  die 
only  spcrt  irvwhidi  she  could  fed  composed' 
during  Iris  absence. 

The  next  day  was  appointed  for  OHana 
to  change  her  abode,  with  a  promise  a£'V 
daily  visit  to  the  Glen:  On  tliis  tliey  se- 
parated, Arminia  to  make  arrangements  fi 
her  friend's  reception,  Oriana  to  make  c 
tain  necessary  preparations  for  her  de[ 
ture,  andMrs.  Mordant  sauntered  throng 
the  Glen;  to  meditate  mi  the  vicissitude 
life. 

It  was  but  a  few 
parted  vn&'Mat0 
of  her  pvofr 
histor** 
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agreemen*:,  kdy  Anmnia  went  to  conduct 
her  fiiend  to  her  new  residence,  and  Mrs. 
Mordant  walked  with  them  to  the  hrow  of 
the  opposite  hil]»  one  of  the  boundaries  of 
her  walks.  Pressing  a  hand  of  each,  she. 
received  a  plromise  that  every  day  should 
see  tiiem  seated  in  her  cottage^  which,  seal-, 
ing  with  a  kiss,  they  parted 

With  a  mind  serene,  if  not  happy,,  she 
visited  those  flowers  and  plants  raised  by. 
the  hand  of  Oriana,  tasted  their  sweet  ex- 
halations, and  called  down  a  blessing  on. 
her  girl.  The  bleating  fold,  Horatio's  care^ 
next  drew  her  attmtion,  caressing  them. 
by  turns,  as  they  bounded  round  her,  lick- 
ing her  fostering  hand  in  grateful  thanks. 
She  then  strolled  through  the  vistas  his 
industry  had  formeA,  and  turned  her  hu- 
mid eye  to  all  by  turns  which  his  taste  had 
planned,  or  laborious  exertion  had  called 
into  being — ^blessed  the  kind,  disposing 
hand  of  Providence,  that,  in  his  bereave- 
ments, had  still  left  her  these  coiusolatc»ry 
objects^  f<^  whose  dear  safety  she  raised  h^ 
.suppUeatory  voice. 

As  the  friends  walked  on^  a  Ae&p  sigh 
firom  Oriana  startled  Arminia. 


"  Prom  whence  that»  Oriana?  It  spoke 
disquietude.  Have  you  obliged  me  at 
the  sacrifice  of  your  own  peace?  Speak 
freely,  if  so  ;  for,  however  psdnful  to  my* 
seli^  I  will  submit  to  your  return  to  your 
native  vale.  Justice  to  both  our  feelings 
demands  it  should  be  so,  as  a  doubt  of  your 
happiness  would  jtfove  a  continual  source 
of  disquietude  to  me.** 

The  amiable  cottager,  sensible  of  her 
generous  friendship,  resumed  her  smiles* 
— "  My  mother's  lonely  moments^  dear 
Annkiia»  in  this  separation  from  Horatio 
and  myself,,  crossed  my  thoughts.  That 
agh  was  but  the  effect  of  grateful  anx- 
iety for  her  peace,  and  you,  dear  lady, 
will  admit  it  most  just,  knowing  its  filial 
source.  Indeed,  I  anticipate  great  felicity 
in  the  fi-ee  enjoyment  of  a  friendship 
deeply  rooted  in  my  heart,  and  which  a 
fond  mother's  better  judgment  sanctions. 
But  say,  dear  Arminia,  you,  who  with 
sudi  enthusiasm  love  the  earl,  place  him 
in  the  widowed  Agnes'  situation,  and  then 
Ashat  would  be  your  sentiments?" 

"  Your  reasoning  is  just;  and  if  I  felt 
not  as  you  do,  under  similar  circumstances^ 
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I  hare  greatly  deceived  myself  in  the  na- 
ture of  my  filial  attachment.  Alike  de- 
prived of  one  of  our  natural  protectors,  the 
iSurvivorg  will  supply  to  us  the  great  defi- 
ciency. The  earl  will  to  you,  dear  Oriana, 
be  a  father ;  and  long  since  my  heart  has, 
by  adoption,  acknowledged  yoinr  valuable 
mother  as  my  own.  The  resemblance  she 
bears^  in  mind  and  person,  to  my  unfortu- 
nate relative,  whose  high  title  I  bear,  for- 
cibly struck  me.  You  will  see  her  picture^ 
in  the  gallery,  though  the  servants  assure 
me  it  is  not  so  like  her  as  that  in  the  li- 
brary, within  the  western  tower;  but  which 
my  foolish,  weak  nerves  would  not  let  me 
look  for ;  and,  indeed,  so  enveloped  with 
dust  is  all  within  that  long-neglected 
building,,  that,  I  trust,  my  eyes  might  have 
wandered  in  vain  to  discover  it;  but  the 
fiirst  time  I  can  coax  the  good  old  Macin- 
tosh to  go  with  me,  we  wiH  revisit  this 
dreary  scene  of  ravage  and  decay." 

**  I  thought  your  ladyship  had  relin- 
quished all  idea  of  that.** 

**  I  had  so  ;  but  Jennet's  alarm,  and  my 
subsequent  weakness,  has  been  such  food 
for  the  superstition  of  the  household,  that 
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I  hold  it  an  indiflpensable  duty  to  trace 
out  and  remove  those  hidden  causes,  so 
creative  of  alarm,  nor  longer  su^r  those 
idle  phantasies  to  distend  themselves  into 
such  gigantic  forms.  It  was  but  yesterday 
evening  I  desired  my  silly  Peggy  to  go 
into  the  painting-room,  tiiat  leads  out  of 
the  picture-gallery,  for  some  crayons  I  had 
been  using,  when,  after  waiting  a  consi* 
deratde  time,  anxious  to  finish  the  sketch 
in  handy  which  might  somewliat  lengthen 
the  moments  in  my  idea,  I  rose  to  seek  them 
myself,  when  at  die  gallery-door  I  espied  a 
floene  for  Hogarth's  pencil — the  trembling 
girl  between  Symon  and  Robin,  turning 
their  heads  with  aj^Hreb^ision  every  mo- 
ment. I  saw  their  alarm,  and  retired,  lest 
I  should  increase  it,  laughing,  yet  angry  at 
their  absurdities ;  but  ere  I  had  got  through 
the  corridor,  they,  w  ith  feces  fraught  with 
fear,  overtook  me,  and  having  but  a  taper 
m  my  hand,  they  struck'  my  arm  as  they 
passed.  The  girl  i^rieked,  and  the  shivering 
sort  of  noise  the  men  made  reminded  me 
of  the  hooting  of  the  owls  on  the  battle- 
ments. My  voice  softened  their  alarm, 
when  Symon,  in  a  querulous  kind  of  arti-r 
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culatiott,  said — ;"  Bless  me,  my  lady !  I  Jcen 
tta  how  ye  can  be  sae  vantersome." 

Oriana  smiled—"  I  suppose  then,  Ariiii- 
nia,  we  heroines,  strong  in  our  strength, 
and  patient  in  our  power,  shall  fix  on  the 
dread  hour  of  midnight,  when  yawnrng 
graves  yield  up  their  restless  dead  to  stsilk 
their  favourite  haunts,  and  awe  the  guilty 
from  the  joys  of  sleep.     But  what  thinks 
your  ladyship,  when,  on  opening  the  mas- 
sy doors  that  creak  on    their  stiffened 
hinges,  the  pale  glimmering  taper  which 
we  hold,  trembling  by  the  pressure  of  the 
confined  air,  or  more  Kkely  extinguished 
by  a  strong  current,  immerses  us  in  chaos, 
suiTounded  by  the  yellings  of  perturbed 
spirits?    Will  not  the  sudden  damps,  as 
heretofore,  sicken  your  nbble  courage  P** 

"  I  verily  believe,  Oriana,  you  are  afraid 
^  this  enterprise,  ^id  had  rather  not  en- 
counter it.^ 

*•  -No  proof  of  superstitious  cowardice, 
Phope,  this,  dear  Arminia.  Many  a  stout 
beart  has  sfarutlk  at  a  cause  as  trifling. 
Yet  I  fed  myself  as  equal  to  the  encoun- 
ter  as  your  ladyship;  therefore  together 
we  wilt  cx^ore  this-pkenomenon,'' 
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^  Well  then,  Oriana,  as  the  sun's  liglit 
deters  not  this  tremendous  something,  we 
may  as  well  meet  it  in  the  face  of  day. 
Thus,  though  our  achievements  may  not  he 
so  great,  'twill  prove  sufficient  wonder- 
ment for  the  gaping  multitude,  when  they 
shall  learn  that  Brackannan's  marchioness 
has  to  her  household  discovered  this  ob- 
ject of  their  terror.** 

Thus  amusing  themselves,  they  slowly 
sauntered  to  the  castle.  Lady  Arminio^ 
previous  to  dressing;  flew  to  the  study  of 
the  earl,  to  say  she  had  her  friend  to  intro- 
duce to  him. 

**  At  dinner,  my  child ;  I  am  now  en- 
gaged/  replied  his  lordship. 

Checked  by  his  reserve,  she  kissed  his 
hand  and  retired,  not  without  some  pain*- 
fill  apprehensions  that  Oriana's  deUcate 
sensibihty  might  often  receive  a  wound 
fit)m  the  eail*s  native  pride,  or  rather,  as 
she  fondly  construed  it,  the  dignity  of  his 
manner — ^no  unnatural  mistake  for  affection 
to  make  in  favour  of  an  object  it  had  ever 
considered  as  virtue  personified. 

Her  ladyship,  too  young  to  have  formed 
any  opinion  pf  mankind,  speculative  ones 
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excepted,  had  drawn  her  knowledge  from 
books,  and  a  few  choice  friends  the  earFs 
prudence  had  given  to  her  knowledge. 
Bhe  was  enamoured  with  virtue ;  its  pre-^ 
cious  dictates  had  been  early  impressed  on 
her  docile  mind,  and  her  love  £ar  her  fa* 
ther  was  as  mudi  from  the  fcnrce  of  h^r 
own  reasoning  on  the  per&ctness  of  his 
character,  as .  from  the  natural  tie  that 
bound  them  to  each  other. 

Happy  era  of  native  simplicity,  when 
the  unUassed  mind  views  all  things  through 
that  delightful  mirror  of  int^rity  and  vir* 
tue!  But,  alas!  lime,  the  great  developer 
of  aU  things,  soon  robs  us  of  thoae  visnonary 
joys  which  charm  the  sanguine,  unsuspect- 
ing mind  of  kinocence.  Greatly  to  be  re* 
gretted  is  the  impossibility  of  their  holding 
for  ever  their  felicitous  abode  within  the 
human  breast  How  few  would  be  the 
cares  of  life !  how  lightly  should  we  glide 
through  its  short  span,  to  enter  on  eter- 
nity !  Yet  that  last  word  checks  the  ris- 
ing wish,  so  derogatory  to  right  reason. 
Dismiss  it,  my  fair  reader,  as  unworthy  the 
Christianas  bosom.  This  mutable  world 
would  then  be  the  c^itre  of  felicity~-t|ie 


STRATHBOGIE.  l21 

utmost  boundary  of  hope  to  unthinking 
man.  But,  as  things  are,  a  vast  field  opens 
her  treasures  to  reflection,  and  calls  on  the 
favourite  of  creation  to  turn  his  eye  to  an- 
Cfther  and  a  higher  source  of  bliss,  there  to 
sip  the  balm  Truth  in  her  right  hand 
freely  hcdds  out  to  all.  She  soothes  and 
softens  off  those  disappointments  life  is 
heir  to,  proving  the  fallacy  of  those  joyful 
expectancies  youth  'fondly  pictures,  while 
she  realizes  such  as  never  fade. 

Oriana  had  entered  the  drawing-room 
some  few  minutes  before  her  friend,  and  was 
piping  to  a  bullfinch,  when  the  earl  entered 
unnoticed.  Believing  it  was  -Arminia 
talking  to  her  little  favourite,  he  took  her 
hand  to  raise  it  to  his  lips,  his  common 
practice,  when  Oriana  turned  her  fine  dark 
orbs,  that  beamed  mild  radiance  on  bira. 
He  started,  spoke  not,  but  fixed  his  eyes 
in  scrutinizing  inquiry  on  her.  Oriana, 
conceiving  his  mistake,  bowed  gracefully 
to  him,  saying  her  ladyship,  she  believed^ 
would  instantly  be  there. 

The  earl  took  a  seat  opposite  to  where 
she  was,  and  gazed  so  intensely  on  her» 
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that  her  situation  became  painful  *;  her  de- 
licate bloom  was  heightened,  and  diffused 
its  vivid  tint  over  her  fair  bosom,  lightly 
shaded  with  lace. 

A  few  minutes  relieved  her  by  the  en- 
trance of  her  ladyship,  but  the  earl  w^as 
insensible  to  the  voice  of  his  Armmia,  tiU 
she  had  twice  spoken,  when,  recollecting 
himself,  he  rose,  saying — "  I  have  to  en- 
treat your  pardon.  Miss  Mordant.  Lost, 
as  my  daughter  knows  I  am  too  frequently, 
in  thought — ^abstracted  from  all  around,  I 
fear  I  have  been  remiss.  ,  Arminia,.  do  you 
reconcile  my  inadvertency  to  your  friend/* 
labouring  as  he  spoke  with  a  half-sup- 
pressed sigh,  and  murmured  out—**  Oh, 
oppressive  thought!  wMther  would  you 
lead  me  ?" 

The  extraordinary  conduct  of  the  earl  had 
impressed  Oriana  with  timidity,  but  which 
was  soon  removed  by  Arminia's  saying — 
**  I  am  sure,  my  lord.  Miss  Mordant  will 
^)e;very  ready  to  admit  your  own  apology." 

On  this  the  earl  took  her  hand,  and 
closing  it  in  that  of  his  daughter,  said — 
**  Since  Miss  Mordant  is  tlie  chosen  friend 
of  my  Arminia,  be  assured,  fair  lady,  I 
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«faaU  feel  myself  responrible  fot  yont  wel- 
&ie  and  your  happiness.'^ 

A  modest  bli:ah  tinged  her  dheek  as  she 
acknowledged  her  sense  of  his  condescen- 
sion,  while  lady  Arminia*8  joy  sparkled 
in  her  eyes,  and  played  on  her  corsl  lips  in 
a  thousand  jetuv-d^espriU  which  the  viva- 
city of  her  &ncy  dictated.    She  silently 
exulted  in  perceiving  the  earl's  incessant 
attention  to  hex  yornig  friend  i   jdie  «e» 
eredy  said — ^  He  cannot  overcome  the 
surprise  which  the  uncredited  degance  of 
this  too  long  hidden  flower  has  exdted." 
'  Some  days  elapsed  ere  Arminia  asked 
her  father  his  opinion  of  her  friend ;  she 
perceived  his  conduct  to  her  was  uniformly 
polite,  though  distant    Anxious  to  know 
his  sentiments,  she  took  him  in  a  gay 
mood,  and  said---"  Well,  my  lord,  has 
Miss  Mordant  been  long  enough  here  for 
you  to  form  an  opinion  of  her  ?    If  so,  re- 
lieve me  by  saying  what  you  think.'' 

The  earl  replied — "  Her  person  is  ange- 
lic, her  manners  &scinating ;  few,  very  few^ 
can  equal  het."* 
**  Then  her  general  conduct,  sir  ?** 

G  2 
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"  Such  as  a  young  girl's  should  be — ^gen- 
tle, modest,  unassuming.'* 

**  Her  understanding,  my  lord?** 

"  Solid — penetrating." 

"  Have  you  yet  discovered  heir  dii^si* 
tion?" 

"  Yes,  Arminia ;  'tis  reflective — ^timid, 
yet  firm," 

"  And  what  think  you  of  her  acquire* 
ments?" 

"  They  surpass  her  years." 

"  From  which  I  may  naturally  conclude 
your  lordship  is  highly  pleased  with  her," 

"  You  are  right,  Arminia ;  for,  were  my 
daughter  less  perfect  than  she  is,  I  could 
wish  no  fairer  copy  for  her  imitation  than 
this  most  unparalleled  cottager." 

^*  A  thousand,  thousand  thanks,  my  dear 
father,  for  this  generous  candour;  .but  I 
knew  Oriaria  need  but  be  with  you  a  few 
days  to  call  your  esteem  and  .admiration." 

Her  ladyship  was  charmed  to  find  the 
earl  acknowledged  the  picture  had  not 
been  too  highly  drawn.  His  reserve,  she 
hoped,  would  wear  off  in  a  short  time ;  if 
not,  she  saw  it  did  not  pain  her  fiiend, 
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who  invariably  offered  him  every  respect* 
ful  assiduity  of  a  child.  Nor  was  this  de- 
licate attention  unnoticed  by  the  earl. 

Sttathbogie  acknowledged  all  her  w^orthj 
yet  a  sconething  restrained  and  oppressed 
him  in  her  presence.  Her  person,  voice, 
dignity,  gentleness,  recalled  to  his  memo- 
ry one  that  had  for  years  ceased  to  be,  and 
drew  on  his  mind  a  period  he  wished  in 
vain  to  obliterate  from  the  record  of  me- 
mory. 

Except  in  the  mind  of  the  earl,  all  was 
harmony  at  the  castle.  The  additional 
happiness  of  their  lady  diffiised  itself 
through  the  household :  but  the  day  came 
when  the  chieftain  was  to  lead  his  gal- 
lant  comrades  to  oppose  the  invader.  The 
young  fiiends  hung  on  the  earl  in  taking 
their  leave  of  him,  who  with  much  di£B* 
culty  maintained  his  firmness  as  his  af- 
flicted Arminia  dung  to  his  breast. 

Oriana  had  her  share  of  sorrow  in  think* 
ing  of  her  brother,  which  gave  energy  to 
her  prayers  for  the  earl's  safety,  who  had 
won  her  high  esteem,  though  she  had  been 
a  resident  at  the  castle  but  a  few  weekp» 
Stratbbogie,  in  this  moment  of  softened 
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pride,  when  the  heart,  spite  of  itself,  witt 
speak  truths  acknowledged  dll  his  admira* 
tion  of  Oriana;  He  Meissed  the  hxmr  that 
gave  to  his  child,  in  this  season  of  trials  a 
companion  so  deserving  her  Mgh  Confi- 
dence. ^ 

.  .The  leave  he  took  of  her  was  tender^ 
bordering  on  parental  fondnessv  He*  press- 
ed them  both  to  his  breast,  and' as  kdy 
Arminia  strove  to  utter^  **  God  preserve 
my  father !"  she  fell  senseless  in  the.  arms 
of  her  friend,  the  willing  sentence  dying 
on  her  tremulous  lip. 

>  ••  Ivly  lovely  girl,?  said  the  earl  to  Ori- 
tOihi  "  comfort  my.  adored  child ;  tell  lief, 

I  tore  myself  away,  to  save  her  and  myself 
ian  additional  pang.  Continue,  my  gentle 
Oriana,  to  merit  her  friendship,  and  Strath- 
bcgie  wiU  Ihiiik  no  sacrifice  too  great  for 
your  happiness ;"  then  pressing  the  pallid 
lips  of  his  child,  he  hastily  quitted  the 
feistle. 

Oriana  was  sorely  oppressed ;  she  felt  for 
Che  e*l,  and  was  anxiously  solicitous  for  her 
Hend ;  but  her  Horatio's  itnpending  danger 
set  her  whole  soul  in  alarm.    Yet  Arminia 
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called  her  in  a  great  degree  from  herself. 
To  compose  her  was  her  first  effort,  which 
proved  eventually  effectual  to  both.  Such 
arguments  as  were  best  calculated  to  raise 
the  depressed  spirits  of  her  ladyship  gave 
strength  to  her  own  mind ;  nor  was  the 
widowed  Agnes  less  happy  in  her  endea^ 
vours  to  cheer  her,  as  almost  all  their  time 
was  now  passed  at  the  Glen.  A  short 
season  restored  the  lively  Arminia  to  cheer- 
fulness, which  was  considerably  augmented 
by  a  letter  from  the  dowager  viscountess, 
ill  which  she  discovered  the  great  progress 
her  de*^  Oruinfl  harl  made  in  the  earPs 
confidence  and  esteem,  which  his  great 
reserve  towards  her  had  made  her  some- 
what doubtful  of 


To  tfie  Marchioness  JBrackan7ian. 

"  My  dear  young  firiend  has  not 
at  this  moment  to  learn  that  the  earl  of 
Strathbogie  has  done  me  the  honour  to 
entrust  his  all  of  happiness,  in  the  person 
of  his  child,  to  my  protection,  during  his 
military  career.    To  fulfil  so  pleasing  a 
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charge  I  shall  hasten  from  the  abbey  to 
the  castle,  as  fast  as  age  will  permit,  and 
six  horses  can  convey  me,  regretting,  for 
your  sake,  that  my  noble  cousin's  depar- 
ture has  been  earlier  than  expected.     Hi^ 
lordship's  town  residence,  he  informs  me^  i» 
completed  for  our  reception.    My  com- 
pliments to  Miss  Mordant,  whose  rare  and 
excellent  qualities,  in  one  so  young,  make 
me  desirous  to  embrace  her.     The  earl  in- 
forms me  she  will  form  our  trio  in  our 
journey ;  this  will  be  an  acquisition  parti- 
cularly desirable,  as  there  may  be  many 
hours,  wlien  nineteen  mnv  v;ish  to  be  dis- 
encumbered  of  sixty-four.    I  am  anxious, 
therefore^  for  Monday  evening,  when  I 
hope  to  greet  my  dear  Arminia,  and  her 
amiable  friend,  in  health  and  spirits. 

Your  Ladyship's 

truly  affectionate, 
Eleanor  Eglintoun.'? 


Thill  letter  mutually  pleased  the  friends, 
who  were  not  a  little  desirous  of  entering 
on  the  novel  scenes  the  metropolis  would 
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exhibit  to  their  senses ;  her  ladyship  had 
been  to  Edinburgh,  which  gave  her  a  faint 
idea  of  London,  agreeable  to  her  own  con? 
ceit  of  that  city ;  but  to  our  vale-bred 
maid  all  would  be  totally  new,  and  her 
young  fancy  pictured  scenes  of  delight  and 
wondennent,  though  her  imagination  could 
not  give  them  shape  or  colouring.  ' 

*^  Now,'*  said  Arminia,  "  is  the  time  to 
explore  the  castle,  before  dame  Caution,  in 
the  form  of  lady  Eglintoun,  arrives  to  dis- 
concert my  plans ;  for  when  the  good  lady 
is  here,  from  respect  to  her,  as  well  as  to 
my  lord's  wishes,  I  shall  hold  it  proper  to 
he  directed  by  her  in  the  minutest  point ; 
and  to  use  her  own  phrase,  as  sixty-four 
may  not  deem  this  enterprise  so  abso- 
lutely expedient  as  nineteen  conceives  it 
to  be,  we  will  put  it  into  immediate  exe- 
cution." 

Accordingly  Macintosh  was  summoned, 
nor  did  the  good  woman  lose  more  time  in 
obeying  it  than  her  dim  sight  and  asthmatic 
breath  made  needful ;  she  was  beloved  by 
the  household,  and  every  servant  was 
ready  to  offer  assistance ;  but  that  pride. 
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too  frequently  the  attendant  of  age,  in-' 
daced  the  good  creature  often  to  dedine 
it,  Bs  in  the  {^esent  instance,  saying  with 
a  smile-^^^  Na,  na,  thanks  to  thee,  my  bonny- 
bairn,  but  make  me  nae  think  mysal  sae 
^d'r  I  trow  my  lady  is  nae  in  sic  hasten 
for  she  kens  wed  that  auld  Mac>  wi'  obey 
wi'  a*  speed  she  can.**  ... 

On  entering  she  addressed  Arminia — 
^^  The  giglets  ha'  ta'd  me  your  ladyship  ha' 
commands  for  me ;  but  ye  ken  your  auld 
vassal  moves  but  slowly.'* 

"  Sit  down,  my  good  Mac— Miss  Mor- 
dant will  allow  you,  and  tell  me  how  you 
are  to-day." 

•*  Thanks  to  ye  for  speering,  lady — as 
well  as  the  eild  may  expect ;  but  I  wi' 
«tand  gif  you  permit." 

"  Nay,  but  it  pains  me  to  see  you  do  so — 
I  entreat  you  will  sit,  and  I  will  tell  you 
what  I  have  to  say." 

^*  Aye,  aye,  you  are  your  mither's  ain 
}mm,\  for  she,  Heaven  rest  her  gentle  spi- 
-X|tt  wa'd  nae  see  the  lyart  pate  bare-noddled 
jgk^  the  auld  man  stand-.— I  ask  your  lady- 
jlkip's  pardon ;  but  you  ken  the  carline  wi' 
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tak'  and  ye.ha'  spoilt  me  kng  synsine  by 
listening  to  my  gossip." 

A  fit  of  coughing  ended  her  harangue,- 
and  gave  an  opportunity  to  her  lady  to 
give  the  necessary  orders  for  the  reception 
of  Ihe  viscountess  and  her  suite,  and  that 
tiie  house^teward  should  be  written  to  in 
town,  to  apprise  him  their  journey  would 
bevoy  soon,  and  Without  further  notice 
— "  And  now,  dear  Mac,  I  wish  to  visit 
the  Ubrary,  with  that  entire  suite  of  rooms 
once  occupied  by  the  late  marchioness," 

"  A*  bennison  be  wi'  you,  my  ain  dear 
lady ;  but  I  wa'd  nae  ha*  you  think  on't ; 
I  wa'd  na  rede  you  to  enter  those  ruefa* 
apartments." 

"  I  am  but  too  sensible,  my  good  Mae, 
of  the  evil  influence  the  keeping  them  so 
long  untenanted  has  had  on  my  vassals ; 
I  am  tliarefore  resolved  to  search  them 
nanowly,  as  the  terrc^-s  superstition  in* 
spires  are  destructive  alike  to  truth  and 
domestic  tranquillity— rhave  you  the  keys  ? 
if  not,  I  will  ring  for  them.'* 

"  HjsCd,  ha'd  ye,  my  lady ;  ye  winna 
gang  to-day ;  as  for  me,  it  fills  my  heart 
sae  fu'  of  unco  things,  that,  in  truth,  my/ 
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gude  lady,  ye  maunna  ask  me  to  gang  wi' 
you ;  and,  gin  ye  wa'd  be  advised  by  me, 
you  will  nae  gang  yoursal " 

"  On  that  I  am  resolved,  my  good  Mac ; 
but  I  do  not  wish  to  lay  any  restraint  on 
you-^-deliver  the  keys  to  Duncan ;  he  and 
Claude  shall  accompany  me  and  Miss 
Mordant" 

The  old  woman  lifted  her  eyes  and 
hands  in  astonishment  at  their  courage, 
and  said — **  Ah,  weil,  but  that  is  mair 
than  I  maun  do;  my  laird  wad  sairly 
fleit  on  his  return,  gif  I  was  to  gie  the 
keys  into  ony  hands  but  his  ain — ^you  ken 
these  were  his  words.** 

"  By  no  means,"  replied  Arminia,  **  would 
I  have  you  violate  your  own  feelings,  or 
disobey  your  lord ;  and  since  you  caimot 
comply,  I  desire  the  smith  may  be  ordered 
to  force  the  locks,  if  the  earl  has  not  laid 
any  injunction  on  my  entering  them  with- 
out his  presence/* 

*'  Na,  na,  lady;  I  canna  say  I  ha*  heard 
ony  sic  thing.*' 

•*  Well  then,  I  request  you  will  order 
the  smith  within  half  an  hour,  my  dear 
Mac.** 
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**  Na»  my  ain  gude  lady ;  I  dinna  like 
that;  na  violence  should  be  offered  there; 
'tis  a  sacred  spot»  and  sine  ye  wi'  gang,  'tis 
the  duty  of  your  faithfu'  Mac  to  attend 
you ;  sae  I  wi'  fetch  the  keys,  and  my  twa 
auld  marrowmates,  Claude  and  Duncan." 

On  this  Macintosh  left  the  room* 

**  I  am  all  impatioice,"  said  Arminia, 
''  to  see  what  impression  my  aunt's  picture 
will  have  on  you,  which  your  mother  so 
strongly  resembles;  it  was  drawn  a  few 
months  previous  to  her  marriage  with  my 
uncle  Hamilton." 

•*  I  am  very  curious,"  replied  Oriana, 
^  to  see  this  likeness^  of  which  I  have 
heard  so  much  ;  I  feared  the  good  houses 
keeper's  scruples  would  have  influenced 
your  ladyship.** 

Duncan,  Claude,  and  Macintosh  enters 
ing,  were  ordered  to  lead  the  way,  Arrni* 
nia  and  Oriana  foUoviring ;  as  they  passed 
through  the  picture  gallery.  Miss  Mordant 
observed  there  was  a  vacancy  for  a  whole^ 
iength  portrait — *^  That,"  replied  her  ]ady« 
ship,  "  is  where  my  aunt  Clementina  hangs, 
but  which  I  ordered  to  be  removed  for 
awhile,  wishing  you  should  first  see  this 
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in  ^the  library,  which  is.  esteemed  so  much 
more  like  her— ^remember,  Duncan,  to- 
morrow that  picture  must  be  replaced." 

,  On  opening  the  first  door,  a  heavy  sigh 
escaped  the  old  domestics ;  Claude  said-^— 
•*  On  these  shoulders  did  the  coffin  of  my 
gude  auld  chief  Lionel  rest,  as  for  the  last 
time  he  passed  under  this  arqhway ;  I  sal 
never  forget  that  day?' 

"  Ah,  it  was  a  ruefu'  ane!"  replied 
Macintosh. 

**  Ruefu'  indeed !  weil  I  remember  it, 
and  mony  a  ruefu'  one  has  followed  hard 
on  it,"  said  Duncan. 

Tlie  infection  spread,  and  a  sigh  was  re- 
iterated by  alL  An  awfiil  silence  ensued, 
till  the  eyes  of  the  ladies  were  attracted  by 
some  china  jars,  which  Claude  with  a  brush 
was  wiping,  else  they  had  passed  for  moun- 
tains of  dust,  so  large  a  portion  had  time 
laid  on  them.  The  tapestry,  as  they  pass- 
ed, laid  claim  to  their  attention.-r-"  This 
is  a  sad  sight,"  said  Arminia,  on  perceiv- 
ing the  inroads  time  was  making  on  the 
beautiful  hangings — "  I  will  have  it  all 
taken  down,  brushed,  and  preserved  from 
forther  decay,  till  I  come  of  age,  when 
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this  long-neglected  spot  shall  be  refitted 
for  my  use.'* 

Oriana  stood  in  the  act  of  listening— « 
"  Anninia,  did  you  Jiear-  any  thing?"  she 
asked,  in  a  whisper. 

^'No;  I  thought  I  heard  a  moan  as  you 
finished  your  last  sentence.  Hush  T  said 
Arminia,  in  the  same  low  tone,  **  let  us 
not  dispirit  them." .  They  were  now  in  the 
library  of  the  marchioness  Clementina; 
the  keys,  which  hung  in  one  of  the  book- 
cases, were  so  rusted  as  to  be  immoveable* 

"  Ilka  thing,  my  lady,  stands  as  the 

young  and  beautiful  marchioness  left  them 

eighteen  years  sinsyne ;  mouldering  wi'  age 

and  dust  is  a'  her  books  she  was  sae  fond  of; 

and  this  is  the  chair  she  last  sat  in,"  said 

.  Macintosh.  "Aye,  sained  be  her  spirit!  the 

ashes  o'  the  grate  ha'  remained  undisturb- 

jed,  scattered  o'er  the  hearth  as  she  her 

Ainsal  left  them ;  a'  speaks  rest  and  quiet." 

"  All  speaks  desolation,  honest  Duncan, 

that  chiUs  my  heart,"  said  Arminia ;  "  but 

clear  the  pictures ;  is  not  that  Lionel  of 

Brackannan,  my  valiant  grandfather?  and 

this  on  the  left  was  my  uncle  Hamilton  ?" 

"  His  lady,  the  marchioness  Clemen- 
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tina,"  said  Claude,  "  is  on  the  right  of  my 
auld  chieftain,"  as  he  was  clearing  the  dust 
from  the  portraits. 

**  Horror !  ruin !  was  faintly  heard-** 

They  looked  at  each  other,  but  neither 
spoke. 

Oriana's  eyes  were  rivetted  on  the  young 
taarquis's  picture.  "  My  unde  was  a  very 
elegant  and  handsome  man — ^was  he  not  so 
esteemed,  Mac?" 

"  Aye,  lady,  was  he ;  but  that  does  nae 
do  him  justice ;  it  ha' lost  the  ruddy  hue 
frae  off  the  haffet,  that  made  his  een  shine 
saft  and  bright  as  yon  fair  lassie's." 

Oriana  still  gazed  at  it ;  and,  as  an  invo* 
luntary  sigh  burst  forth,  she  took  the  arm 
of  Arminia,  and  said  something  indistinct^ 
ly  of  miniature — kisses — some  for  both.  . 
'  Her  ladyship  heard,  but  heeding  not 
sufficiently  to  interrogate  her  meaning, 
replied — '*  Perhaps,  my  dear— but  come, 
Oriana,  my  aunt  bursts  on  us  in  full  splen- 
dour— it  is  more  lovely  than  I  had  con- 
ceived, and  bears  a  stronger  similitude  than 
the  one  I  have  been  in  the  habit  of  con- 
templating. Come,  take  your  eyes  from 
my  uncle's  picture." 
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Oriana  did  so ;  and  looking  on  his  lady's, 
sunk  instantly  into  a  chair,  from  whence 
issued  such  a  volley  of  dust  as  to  almost 
envelop  her  companions;  one  sneezed, 
another  coughed,  and  all  were  busily  en- 
gaged about  themselves ;  but  Oriana,  too 
strongly  impressed  by  the  quick  sucees- 
sion  of  ideas  that  crowded  on  her,  was  in- 
sensible to  any  thing  else. — *^  Great  Power  l** 
she  exdaimed,  ^*  they  are  both  here !  what 
means  this  mixture  of  dreadful  joy  ?  'Tis 
horror !  'tis  hope !  'tis  a  deathlike  appre< 
hension  that  plays  round  my  heart  T 

The  siffht  of  these  pictures  struck  her 
with  ideas  at  once  wild  and  chimerical, 
but  which  neither  time  or  place  gave  her 
an  opportunity  of  digesting  into  any  sort 
of  rational  conclusion.  She  felt  at  once 
sick,  confused,  elate,  without  knowing 
wherefore ;  angry  at  having  suffered  her- 
self to  be  betrayed  into  expressions  which^ 
if  noticed,  might  lead  to  inquiries ;  and, 
however  remote  this  strange  coincident 
roust  be  from  fier  family  concerns,  still 
roight  prove  painful  to  her  beloved  mo- 
ther, who  wished  to  remain  unknowing 
and  unknown-    She  resolved  that  her  mo=- 
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ther  only  flronrthis  period  should  be  made 
acquainted  with  her  feeling  so  wonderfully 
excited  this  morning.  At  length  the  wild 
contention  of  her  bosom  yielded  to  a  flood 
of  tears. 

Lady  Arminia,  who  had  but  just  cleared 
her  mouth  and  eyes  from  the  copious 
draught  of  dust  she  had  taken,  so  that  nei- 
ther sound  or  look,  till  now,  had  drawn 
her  attention  from  herself,  on  hearing  the 
hysteric  sobs  of  Oriana,  turned  with  asto- 
nishment, and^  with  anxious  solicitude,  in- 
quired  what  could  thus  have  affected  her  ? 
Duncan  had  marked  hpr  ^y^y  mctenicnt, 
looked,  sighed,  shook  his  silver  hairs,  as 
willing  to  cast  off  painful  memory,  but 
remained  silent, 

Claude  was  still  busy  in  endeavouring 
to  obtain  his  sight,  and  Macintosh,  not 
totally  devoid  of  northern  superstition, 
cried — ^^  Alack,  she  maun  ha'  seen  some 
ugsome  things,  or  unco  granes,  that  gars 
her  orp  sae  piteously.  As  for  mysal,  I 
eanna  hear  sae  weil,  so  mony  things  may 
stir  and  mak  a  din  I  ken  nae  of* 

Lady  Arminia  w^as  concerned  3he  had  in- 
duced her  to  encounter  the  gloom  of  those 
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onoe  happy  walls,  satiisfied  fkason  has  little 
influence  where  the  strength  of  the  sysn 
tern  is  not  equals  to  the  understanding 4 
that  Oriana  rose  above  the  baneful  errors^ 
of  the  vulgar,  she  was  well  persuaded  of; 
her- nerves,  therefore,  had  proved  too  de^c 
licate  for  the  undertaking,  and  requested 
she  would  let  the  steward  reconduct  her 
ftom  the  dreajpy  scene* 

Oriana  put  back  the  hand  of  Duncan^ 
that  was  stretched  out  to  raise  her  from 
her  seat,  his  mind  still  brooding  on^  things 
past  and  present. 

"  Be  advised,  dear  Oriana/'  md  Ar* 
ffiffiia ;  •*  or  shall  we  all  return  with  you  T* 
.  She  had  now  bwn  much  relieved  by  her 
tears,  and  insisted  on  proceeding, — **  My 
heart  takes  an  faiterest  in  all  around  me— 
I  must  go  on,  though  I  were  alone,  for 
fear  has  had  no  share  in  this  strange  emo- 
tion; it  is  such  as  cannot  admit  of  expla- 
nation, is  not  to  be  described,  springs  from 
I  know  not  what,  and  such  as  I  never  felt 
till  now— proceed,  proceed,  dear  Arminia.** 

They  now  entered  a  long  spacious  room;, 
it  had  sofas  arranged  on  each  side,  be^ 
Ween  light  fluted  columns,  which  *  sup- 
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ported  dn  ardied  roof;  chandeliers  and 
girandoles  were  its  only  ornaments,  save 
an  organ  at  one  end. 

"  This,"  said  Mac,  "  was  the  ball-room  iit 
former  days."  Hollow  sounds  of  fpotstepsr 
proceeded  from  the  further  end  of  thi* 
room,  as  if  descending  a  stone  staircase^ 
and,  as  the  vibration  ^ed  on  the  listening 
ear,  a  grate  was  heard  indistinctly  to  creak, 
and  loudly  clashing,  as  it  appeared  to  close^ 
shook  the  building ;  each  looked  as  desirous 
to  read  tlie  other's  thought,  and  silently 
passed  through  a  corridor  into  a  long  gal- 
lery, that  led  to  a  spacious  bedchamber  fbr- 
nished  with  mountain^  of  dust  They  had 
scarcely  entered  it  when  a  terrific  shriek  wa» 
heard  from  beneath ;  echo  on  all  sides  gave 
it  force.  They  searched  round,  I>uncan 
repaced  the  apartments,  and  found  the 
doors  as  they  had  \e£t  them. 

On  Duncan's  return  the  old  housekeeper 
respired  anew,  and  pomting  to  a  door, 
said — "  That  leads  to  the  fatal  turret  from 
whence  the  late  marchioness^  in  a  bmn 
fever,  had  cast  herself  into  the  Spey ;  and 
this  leads  to  her  ladyship's  dressing-room.** 

"  And  did  indeed  the  unhappy  lady 
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plunge  into  that  rapid  siream?'*  asked 
Qriana ;  but  without  waiting  a  reply,  add- 
ed— .^*  How  much,  thou  gracious  Heaven ! 
do  I  owe  thee,  who,  in  thy  infinite  good- 
ness, has  preserved  my  widowed  mother 
under  h«-  heavy  aflBictions !" 

**  Aye,  feir  lassie,"  replied  ^lacintosh^ 
**  the  ^[tines  and  shrieks  we  heard  but 
now  came  fi-ae  her  restless  spirit" 

The  young  ladies  smiled  through  their 
tears — "  No,  my  good  Mac,"  said  Ar- 
minia ;  **  it  was  a  form  composed  of  vivify- 
ing matter  that  sent  forth  those  sounds ;  no 
fleeting  immaterial  shade  could  give  them 
birth;  But  let  me  see  the  spot  where  my 
noble  grandsire  terminated  his  career  of 
public  glory  and  private  virtues.  There 
I  will  indulge  the  romantic  fondness  youth 
evinces  for  melancholy  scenes ;  I  now  feel 
its  powerful  influence,  checking,  by  its 
awful  solemnity,  the  too  ardent  vivacity 
of  my  nature." 

They  then  opened  the  door  of  the  dress- 
ing-room, and,  on  entering,  the  most  piti^ 
able  and  heart-rending  murmurs  were  dis- 
tinctly heard;  l)ut  no  ear  could  discover 
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from  whence  they  proceeded,  edio  gave  it 
so  many  tongues. 

Macintosh  lifted  her  hands  and  eyes» 
saying—^**  The  righteous  will  of  Heaven 
be  done,  and  gie  us  a'  hi$  bennison !  here 
it  was  that  Lionel  of  Brackannan  died, 
even  on  that  couch." 

The  ladies  had  seated  themselves  on  a 
sofa  that  filled  a  large  recess,  when 
Oriana  observed—"  It  was  strange  that 
this  room  was  not,  as  the  others,  covered 
with  dust** 

"  Dear  lady,"  s^d  the  old  woman,  *f  some 
protecting  saint — I  suppose  what  they  ca' 
a  guardian  angel,  visits  this  apartment,  to 
protect  the  shades  of  the  dear  deceased." 

Arminia,  who  was  very  pensive,  smiled 
at  the  idea,  and  asked  her  if  she  thought 
angelic  spirits  descended  in  the  character 
of  housemaids,  with  broom  and  duster  ? — 
^*  'Tis  flesh  and  blood  that  does  this,  and 
I  am  inclined  to  think  either  smugglers  or 
fishermen  have  taken  possessionof  this  de- 
cayed building." 

Oriana  had  just  espied  an  escritoire,  and 
rose  to  examine  it»  when  a  piercing  groan 
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igmi  arrested  her  attention — ^  That  is  a 
human  voice,  and «e  here,  Anmnia,  isa 
paper  newly  written,  with  a  pen  chai^ 
with  a  purplish  liquor  not  yet  dry.  I  will 
read  it — '  Haste,  haste,  old  man — ^my  hour 
is  at  hand ;  come  and  perform,  if  thou  canst, 
a  duteous  oiBce  far  yours,  most  wretched." 
Laying  down  the  paper,  she  said — ^^  Hark ! 
these  ccmvulsive  sdbs  proceed  fix)m  the 
same  voice  we  heard  but  now — ^mercy !  do 
they  flow  from  real  or  feigned  distress,  to 
deter  us  from  any  further  search  ?" 

**  Tlwit  we  have  yet  to  learn,''  said  Ar- 
minia :  **  whither  does  that  door  lead,  Dun- 
can?" 
**  To  the  chapel,  my  lady.^ 
^*  And  to  no  other  place  ?" 
"  Yes,"  continued  the  stieward,  **  to  a 
short  passage,  with  a  winding  flight  of 
steps,  that  carries  you  to  the  vault,  without 
going  neiar  the  chapel,  though  there   is 
a  door  from  it  that  opens  beneath  the 
countess    Strathbogie's  mcmument;    and 
turn  to  your  right,  there  are  a  few  more 
steps  w?  tak'  you  to  the  gate  which  stands 
on  the  banks  of  the  Spey ." 
*"  Open  the  door,  Duncan ;  'tis  evident 
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some  one  was  here  but  now ;  I  will  seek 
them^  even  among  the  tombs  of  my  an- 
cestors.*' 

"  Ah,   gude,  my  lady,"*  cried  Claude, 

you  are  too  venturesome.'* 

Not  in  the  feast,  Claude;  do  you  stay 
with  MsK^ntosh  and  Miss  Mordant ;  for  I 
wovdd  not  have  her  explore  with  me  the 
places  beneath." 

*'  Nor  you  either,  my  dear  Arminia ;  read 
another  paper  which  I  have  found,  nor  let 
us  disturb  the  already-oppressed  writer." 

Her  ladyship  took  the  paper,  and  read 
as  follows : — 

"  Come  not  hither ;  seek  not,  I  conjure 
you,  griefs  sacred  depository,  nor  drive 
misery  from  his  rightful  home.  May 
peace  dwell  with  the  innocent !  and  to  the 
mercy  of  offended  Heaven,  misery  com- 
mits the  guilty.  Hope  is  all  that  has 
toleded  death  in  this  monument  of  woe. 
Ambition  never  allured  its  humbled  soul, 
though  by  ambition  the  worms  riot  and 
are  fed.  Earth's  treasured  joys  have  va- 
nished as  a  dream ;  stilLlives  the  visionary 
bliss,  and,  as  the  miser  hugs  his  treasured 
ore,  so  clings  to  misery's  breast  its  trea« 
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mred  grief.  Wrongs  will  not  be  forgotten, 
but  in  the  Christian  bosom  revenge  holds 
not  his  court ;  he  would  not  lose  his  better 
hopes  to  be  avenged  of  thousands.  Great 
Power !  to  what  a  lowly  state  canst  thou 
ledaoe  thy  noUesI;  ^ork !  Content  is  a  sad 
wanderer,  yet  a  stone  pillar  is  softer  than 
to  some  a  bed  of  down.  Are  there  such 
things  ?  CSi,  yes !  yet  they  are  filled  with 
thorns.  That  poor  wanderer  seldom  meets 
a  dielter  in  the  human  bosom,  virtue 
scarcely  enjoy*  her,  and  with  the  guilty  she 
will  not  abide ;  though  fame  should  spread 
abroad  reputed  virtues,  passing  like  cur- 
rent coin  from  tongue  to  tongue,  still  will 
he  groan  in  secret  bitterness  of  heart, 
though  smiles  smooth  his  bald  front, 
mourning  jsome  rash,  some  murderous, 
some  adulterous  deed,  deep  planned,  com- 
mitted too  perhaps.  Oh !  in  that  piteou^ 
thought  misery  is  avenged,  and  humbly 
sues  for  pardon  on  suclrsimiers  as  he  him- 
self doth  hope  to  be  forgiven.  Amen, 
amen.'' 

"  Thfo  irregularity,"  observed  her  lady- 
ship, <<  bespeaks  a  mind  diseased,  torn  from 

VOL.  L  H 
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its  native  dignity  by  sad  calamity.  What 
pious  wildness  in  his  half-reasoning  mind ! 
did  you  not  mark  it,  Oriana  ?" 

"  I.  think,  my  lady,"  said  Duncan,  "  it 
can  be  nane  else  than  a  poor  crasy  man 
that  is  seen  here  at  times,  that  has  takea 
his  abode  here.*' 

"  You  judge  rightly ;  it  must  be  so, 
Duncan,"  replied  Arminia;  "  suffer  him 
not  to  be  disturbed ;  his  chosen  residaice 
shall  be  still  his  own,  and  we  will  strive  to 
soften  the  rigour  of  his  fate.  I  doubt  not, 
Oriana,  but  it  is. the  same  unhappy  ob- 
ject who  attracted  my  attenti<»  the  mom-, 
ing  that  so  fortunately  brought  me  ac- 
quainted with  you.  But  i^hat  ails  you  ? 
you  seem  not  tq  hear  me«-^ah,  dear  sensi- 
tive girl !  rouse,  I  pray,  and  by  your  ad- 
vice assist  me  to  devise  some  means  to  re-, 
store  this  sufferer."   : 

Oriana,  with  her  eyes  still  bent  on  the 
paper,  mjinpmred— "-I  know  this  charac-. 
ter^^Agnes  shall  see  it ;  she  shall  be.  told 
all."  ' 

"  AU  what^  my  dear?"  interrogated 
Arminia. 
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"  These  faces,  this  writing — ^"tis  all  very 

strange.   Pray,  Macintosh,  do  you Oh, 

nothing — ^nothing ;  it  will  but  destroy  her ; 
for  it  brings  no  hope  with  it,"  said  Oriana, 
shaking  pensively  her  head. 

"  Dear  lassie,'*  cried  the  old  housekeeper, 
*'  spak'  mair  plain,  and  dinna  look  sae  sad ; 
weil  do  I  remember  the  day  when  the 
gude  Lionel  was  slain  a'  the  brae  of  Qlen- 
morris,  how  his  gallant  son  looked,  9s  he 
supported  his  dying  fi&er,  for  a'  the  world 
as  you  do  now.** 

"  Like,  like,**  eaget ly  a6ke^  Oriana,  "  is 
it  posisible  ?  then  perhaps  it  may  be— yet 
how? — ^it  cannot — ^it  will  but  wound  a 
fiiend,  and  wring  the  heart  of  a  parent. 
Ill  dismiss  if 

Lady  Arminia,  marking  her  wildness, 
without  being  able  to  collect  any  thing 
from  her  broken  sentences,  interrogated 
her  with  the  utmost  anxiety ;  for  it  miist 
he  remembered^  she  remained  quite  igno- 
rant of  the  cause  of  her  alarm  in  the  li- 
brary, and  again  reproached  herself  foi? 
letting  her  be  of  the  party. 
Qriana,  recalled  to  herself  by  her  fiiend's 

H  2 


148  STBATHBOGIE. 

interrogatories,  said — "  Oh,  Arminia,.  it 
will  be  delightful  if  we  can  procure  peace 
to  his  mind !  But  before  we  depart,  I  will 
write  a  few  lines."  She  took  her  pencil 
and  wrote — 


"  Unhappy  stranger,  I  am  young 
and  innocent,  yet  will  not  your  benevo- 
lent  invocation  reach  me  unless  you  give 
me  audience.  Be  the  signal  of  your  plea- 
sui:e  marked  o^  the  outside  of  this  cham- 
ber-docM" ;  if  you  will  see  me,  greatly  will 
it  contribute  to  my  happiness ;  if  not,  I 
hold  your  griefs  too  sacred  to  intrude  on 
them.  Oeiana  Mordant.** 


*•  Now,  dear  Arminia,  let  us  withdraw,* 
gaid  Onana,  when  she  had  finished. 

Arminia,  reading  what  she  had  written, 
said — ^*  This  is  an  excellent  thought;  he 
may  write  perhaps  his  sorrows,  though  he 
would  not  speak  them;  I  will  sign  my 
own  name  likewise ;  probably  the  lady  of 
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tiie  castle's  signature  may  give  him  confi* 

fidence.'* 
She  took  the  pencil  from  her  friend,  and 

added — **  Armmia  Ardmore  unites  her  en* 

treaties  to  those  of  Oriana  Mordant." 

This  done,  they  returned. 

Her  ladyship  observed  to  her  attendants, 
that  since  she  had  so  satisfactorily  proved 
that  no  supernatural  object  inhabited 
that  building,  their  idle  terrors  would 
be  now  no  more.  ^*  And  I  desire  that, 
in  my  name,  the  strictest  injunction  may 
be  laid  on  all  the  household,  and  neigh- 
bouring hinds,  that,  neither  from  pity 
or  curiosity,  he  may  be  disturbed  from 
within,  or  from  without,  lest  he  is  in- 
duced to  fly  this  his  chosen  residence^ 
which  would  augment  his  grief,  and  de^- 
prive  me  of  the  fond  hope  of  being  service- 
able to  him.  A  time  may  come,  when 
these  walls  shall  no  longer  echo  with  his 
sufferings,  which  make  him  long,  though 
restrained  by  piety,  to  throw  off  this  mor* 
tal  coil  that  now  encumbers  his  afflicted 
spirit;  but  tranquil  peace  and  gratitude 
may  mark  his  declining  day  of  life." 

*'  The  living  only  haunt  the  habitations 
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of  the  Kving,'*  said  Oiiana;  "  siekly  imagi* 
nation  lays  on  strong  colourings,  but  gives 
not  substance  to  the  mind's  imagery." 

She  cast  a  scrutinizing  eye  on  the  por- 
traits as  they  repassed  the  library,  sighed, 
but  spoke  not.  The  conflict  of  her  mind 
had  made  her  rather  unwell,  which  con- 
fined ^her  the  remainder  of  that  and  the 
following  day. 

But,  to  return  to  the  tower : — Its  wretched 
inhabitant  had  watched  with  great  anxiety 
the  closing  of  the  doors,  and  then  returned. 
He  saw  the  lines  Oriana  had  left-r-**  This 
signature  is  unknown,"  said  he;  then  ob- 
serving that  of  Arminia's  beneath  it,  clasp- 
ed his  hands — "  Ha,  the  lady  of  the  man- 
sion !  then  all  is  lost.  Whither,  whither 
shall  the  wretched  flee  for  shelter  from 
destructive  man !" 

He  took  the  paper  to  read'  it,  and  after 
pondering  its  contents  several  times,  he 
said — "  These  lines  breathe  peace ;  perhaps 
she  may  not  be  treacherous.  Fame  speaks 
her  pitiful,  benevolent,  and  gentle;  she 
"should  be  so ;  her  sex,  her  age,  as  yet  un- 
tutored by  the  world's  pernicious  maxims 
—Yes,  I  will  trust  her ;  a  transient  gleam 
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breaks  on  my  visionary  mind.  Hope,  flaU 
tering  siren,  and  dost  thou  still  play  round 
my  benighted  soul — still  give  a  distant 
gUmmering  of  approaching  day?  Aye,  a 
day  shall  come  that  never  more  shall  close, 
but  be  one  bright  efiVdgerice  of  eternal 
sunshine.  This  is  the  Christian's  hope, 
and  be  that  CMily  hope  my  own  T 

He  sat  him  down  to  ruminate ;  a  short 
respite  only  brought  back  his  malady  with 
greater  force,  reason  again  yielding  to  his 
great  calamities. 

On  the  following  morning,  the  friends 
arose  with  eqttal  desire  to  kribw  what 
effect  their  entreaties  would  have  on  the 
unfortunate  unknown ;  but  her  ladyship 
prevailed  on  Oriana  not  to  venture  to 
this  abode  of  woe.  Herself  and  Duncan, 
therefore,  revisited  the  tower ;  the  door  was 
fast,  but  a  slip  of  paper  was  passed  from 
under  the  sill,  which  ran  as  follows : — ' 

"  Young  creatures,  preserve  your 
mind's  purity ;  let  not  the  glare  of  wealth 
or  titles  warp  your  reason,  man's  noblest 
boast,  that  elevates  him  almost  to  a  god ; 
and  be  the  God  of  your  fathers  your  firm 
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trust  now»;  as  lat  every  future  period.  Theil 
though  thy  pitying  soul  may  weep  for 

the  afflicted,  and  fate  impose  on  thy  gentle 

nature  its  sharpest  trials,  still  peace  shall 

re^gn  within;  hut  misery,  as  awakened 

from  a  dream,  humhly  entreats  you  not 

again  to  break  on  the  solemn  privacy  of 

woe.    I  am  in  thy  power;  therefore    J 

claim  thy    noUe,  generous  forbearance. 

Here  is  Heaven's  own  work — ^'tis  sacred— 

a  structure  planned  in  his  wisddm,  and 

must  not  be  destroyed.   If  the  prayers  and 

blessings  of  such  a  forlorn  su£Perer  as  writes 

this,  can  react)  the  throne  of  grace  for  thee, 

the  pitying  Qriana  and  Arminia  shall  have 

such  as  the  fleeting  reason  of  the  forlorn 

but  grateful  rodusi^  can  offer."  , 


On  reading  the  billet,  her  ladyship's  ge- 
Iierous  bosom  glowed  with  transport,  to 
think  she  could  afford  him  whatever  ex* 
temal  comforts  he  might  need;  having 
caused  Duncan  to  bring  wine  and  a  few 
Wjfreshments,  had  them  placed  by  the  door, 
and  writing  as  before,  passed  it,  as  he  had 
done,  beneath  the  door : — 
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•*  Sacred  shall  be  the  nursery  of  your 
woes.  No  one  shall  interrupt  them  more ; 
bat,  if  aught  of  comfort  can  be  ofiered  to 
relieve  biting  necessity,  or  restore  peace  to 
your  wounded  bosom,  make  your  VfsnU 
and  wishes  known,  as  now  they  will  meet 
a  ready  compliance  from  Armlnia  Ard- 
more  and  her  friend  Oriana.  A  serv^ant 
shall  daily  visit  this  vooia  to  know  your 
pleasure.  My  venerable  and  faithful  stew- 
ard has  full  orders  to  obey  your  wjISL  Let 
not  fears  distress  you ;  he  will  not  intrude. 
He  honours  me, ,  and  reverences  your  sor- 
rows.   The  peace  of  Heaven  be  with  you ! 

Aeminia.'* 

Lady  Arminia  now  hastened  to  the  apart^ 
ment  of  her  friend,  who  was  agitated  by  a 
stronger  motive  than  pity  or  curiosity  to 
learn  the  fate  of  her  note.  Oh  her  lady* 
ship  putting  the  billet  into  her  hand,  the 
colour,  that  a  kind  of  hope  had  givenj,  fled 
her  cheek  as  she  said-r-**  There  is  some- 
thing mysteriously  strange  in  this  recluse; 
but  he  takes  no  notice  of  the  name  of  Mor^ 
dant" 

US 
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"  And  why  should  he  ?''  interrogated 
Arminia. 

.  "  You  may. well  ask  that  question,"  re- 
plied the  disappointed  girl ;'  hut  a  melan- 
choly hope  rose  in  my  mind,  that  I  might 
yet  have  a  father  living,  'Tis  reported  he 
died  abroad ;  hQw  then  could  my  vision- 
Itry  ideas  restore  him  to  me  in  this  maniac? 
I  will  allow  you  to  be  surprised,  as  I  my- 
self am  at  such  folly ;  but  do  not  ridicule 
it,  I  pray;  the  thought  was  transient  joy,'* 

"  However,  my  dear  Oriana,  unlikely  or 
impossible  for^such  a  hope  to  be  realized, 
yet  I  reverence  the  thought,  and  the  idea 
will,  if  possible,  excite  a  stronger  interest 
in  my  breast  fdr  Ids  comfort.  I  wish  we 
4X>\HA  discover  the  cause  of  his  auctions." 

Oriana  said — "  Time  perhaps  will,  give 
him  confidence  in  us,  and  strength  to  his 
unsettled  mind,,  that  may  incline  him  to. 
unbosom  himself  to  one  or  both  of  us." 

**  In  that  hope,  Oriana,  I  am  myself 
greatly  persuaded ;  and  niuch  as  I  have 
wished  this  tower  to  be  refitted  for  my^ 
self,  since  it  is  an  asylum  to  wretchedness 
hke  his,  I  shall  repress  that  wish.  Dun- 
can has  orders  not  only  to  attend  to  know 
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kis  will,  but  to  watch  when  he  sliall  .he 
absent  from  the  building,  in  order  to  con- 
Tey  mto  the  rck>m  such  things  as  his  hu« 
mabe  heart  shaM  suggest  necessary  or  com^ 
fortable."    . 

. .  *4tis  apious  dutj^**  said  Oriana,  ^^  which 
I  hq)e  the  old  steward  will  faithfully  ifiil* 

.  The  next  morning  the  friends  lightened 
the  fimd  heart  of  the  widowed  Agne^  by  a 
visit  to  the  Glen.  Oriana  was  careful  to 
9void  what  had  passed  within  the  last.two 
days  at  the  castie^  in  the  hope  that  time 
mightdevelop  thosedoubts  that'floated in  her 
mind,. resolved  to  listen  to  all  the  castle's 
tales,  that  from  them  she  might  -  extract 
truths  prc^ant  with  hope  to  herself;  and» 
in  order  to  secure  privacy  on  the. subject, 
advised  Arminia  not.. to  speak  of  this  re- 
duse  to  her  mdther,  to  which  her  ladyship 
freely  acceded, 

.  .Many-  days  elap§ed  ere' they  heard  of 
the  recluse.  At  length  Duncan  brought 
the  following  lines:— r 

•  •    •  -        . 

**  The  grateful  recluse  returns  bis 

acknowledgments  to  the  generpus  Orimm 
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and  AnninuL  If  God  keq^  him  in  hi^ 
aemn^  wUch  have  crf*Iate  been  in  a  very 
unaettled  8tate;»  he  will,  ere  he  dies^  see  tbe 
kdj  Arminia^  the  only  object  cveatioii 
owns  that  now  can  interest  him.  Heaveii'& 
best  biesnngs  be  with  the  generous  fiiends ! 
JLh  i  nuBery  is  in  that  word !  Yet  they 
are  too  young,  too  unpractised  in  deceit, 
to  abuse  its  sacsed  name  Ever  haHo wed 
belt  to  them !  StiU  misery  relies  on  iheit 
promised  forbearance.  Heaven  protect 
Aeir  feeling  hearts  firom  unmerited  pangs^ 
such  as  deave  to  the  lost  writer. 

^  N.  B.  Your  bounty  is  needless ;  only 
supply  me  with  paper,  pens,  and  ink.  The 
treasure  I  discovered  is  nigh  exhausted. 
Xn  my  ludd intervals  writing  is  arelief  to 
my  oppressed  mind." 

Oriana  again  felt  disappointed,  nor  could 
she  suppress  her  sentiments^  but  observed 
to  lady  Arminia — ^'  It  is  you  he  selects, 
though  I  entreated  the  interview.  Why 
did  he  not  unite  us  ?  He  has  an  equal 
interest  in  our  hearts,  though  you,  and 
«dy  you,  in  all  creation,  interest  him.  Is 
not  this  very  strange  7^^ 
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**  No,**  replied  Arniinia ;  **  if  you  re- 
flect a  moment,  it  will  not  appeal*  so.  Alike 
eur  pa'SGUa  ere  unknown  to  him ;  not  so 
(far  diaracters.  As  !ft:ackannan's  mar^^ 
diioness  lie  bolds  himself  my  guest,  and 
probably  thinks  a  something  due  for  his 
intrasion,  and  may  overrate  the  subsequent 
indulgence  granted  to  his  present  miseries.^ 

^*  I  am  much  disposed  to  think  he  pos- 
sesses a  generous  nature,  alike  susceptible  to 
kindness  as  to  wrongs.  That  heavy  inju- 
ries have  reduced  him  to  this  deplorable 
state  of  body  and  mind  is  evident ;  and  it 
is  a  fair  condusion  to  draw  from  this  note, 
written  with  more  coherency  than  the  for- 
mer, that  feigned  friendships  have  thus  re- 
duced his  reason,  though  yet  his  feelings 
are  awake  to  friendship's  voice." 

"  You  are  perfectly  right,  my  dear,"  re- 
pfied  Oriana.  ^  I  can  have  no  claim  on 
him,  and  will  dismiss  the  vague  idea  he 
created  in  my  breasf 

The  arrivi^  <^  kdy  EgUntoun,  who  had 
been  detained  longer  than  had  been  in*  , 
tended,  dispelled  the  gloom  of  disappoint-' 
sient,  and  gave  tiieir  thoughts  and  con- 
tersation  a   different   bent    Each    day 
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brought  some  new  engagements;  and 
though  the  recluse  was  neither  neglect^ 
nor  fcM^gotten^  yet  he  oeeupted  not  so  en^ 
tirely  their  thoughts  as  he  hs/i  done  the 
last  few  days,  while  th^  amiatile  society 
of  the  dowager  lady  restored  them  to  their 
accustomed  cheerfulness;  this  h^dy's  vir- 
tuous, active  youth  graced  her  decline  of 
life,  readering  her  years  more  honourable 
than  their  numbers. 


CHAPTER  VIIL 


^'  She  i9  my  own,  and  I  as  rich  ia  having  such  a  jewel  as 
twenty  seas,  if  ail  their  sands  were  pearls,  the  water  nee* 
tar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 


i» ». 


The  sun  had  not  cleared  the  morning  ho^' 
rizon.  Gloom  and  ^poor-Rdbin  were, *tlie 
best  of  friends.  It  seemed  he  Ibreathed 
more  freely,  when  nature  by  her  brilliancy 
mocked  not  his  misery.  Thus  pi(y,  liie 
offspring  of  sorrow,  hnoymtinthe  thick 
atmosphere,  greeted  him  as  he  issued  irom 
his  lowly  retreat. 
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He  sauntered,  paused^  looked  around. 
His  mind  was  dear  from  those  dreadful 
phantoms  which  too  often  overwhelmed 
his  reason,  standing  a  submissive  victim 
to  the  wise  decree  of  Heaven.  All  things 
past  floated  distinctly  in  his  memory ;  the 
tributary  sigh  heaved  his  manly  chest, 
while  his  tear-fraught  eye  was  raised  to 
penetrate,  through  faith,  the  abode  of 
mercy,  where  his  soul  longed  to  be  at  rest. 

But  it  was  not  for  Robin  long  to  ^njoy 
such  temporary  calmness.  His  ear  was 
caught  by  the  distant  din  of  arms,  that 
spake  some  neighbouring  cliieftain  leading 
his  dan  to  victory  or  death. 

His  sensitive  mind  was  roused  from 
that  sweet  composure  that  had  for  awhile 
entranced  him.  A  new  tumult  of  thoughts 
assailed  him.  Once  great  in  arms,  his  hel*- 
niet  courage,  and  his  breastplate  honour, 
the  martial  sounds  now  strongly  echoing 
along  the  banks  of  the  rapid  Spey,  on 
which  he  stood,  brought  back  to  painful 
TecoUeetipn  what  had  been,  and  what  his. 
insulted  monarch  had  a  daim  to,  but  which 
00  longer  was  in  his  power  to  offer. 
-  Thrice  passing  his  hand  in  mournful; 
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thought  across  his  aching  brow,  he  murmur- 
ed— **  Ah,  Fortune !  cruel  jilt !  thou  hast 
played  me  false.     Honourably  wert  thou 
sought,  and  to  thy  wanton  sn>iles  youth 
falls  thy  victim.    Time  was,  such  sounds 
had  fired  my  blood,  and  I  had  nished  with 
my  brave  comrades  like  a  torrent  on  the 
insulting  foe,  to  guard  my  sovereign's  per- 
son   and  his  rights.     Now  what   am  I? 
Earth's  load,  and  misery's  prisoner!     Oh  J 
bitter  woes,  past  all  redress,  yet  still  to  be 
endured!    This  scene,  fraught  with    sa 
many  dear  delights,  I  thought  a  treasure 
inexhaustible ;  but  now  no  sounds  harnrio* 
nious  fill  this  vaulted  roof  for  my  delight ; 
no  aromatic  scent,  wafted  by  the  passing 
gale,  strikes  its  sweetness  on  my  bewil- 
dered sense;  no  social  interchange  of  heart 
and  soul  sooths  my  sad  ear,  or  lulls  me  to 
repose.    But  hush !  hush !  rebellious  spi- 
rit, hush  !    All  is  as  it  should  be !     Vile 
earth,  be  still — ^submit !    Yet  there  are  re- 
wards in  store — hope  can  never  die — ^re* 
wards  for  patient  durance,  not  for  deeds 
performed." 

Agaiii  the  trumpet  and  rich  bogle's  skv 
liorous  notes  made  him  start,  ^nd  say — 
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"  Ye^  my  taoble  prince ;  e'en  you,  with 
idl  your  virtues,  cannot  escape  the  bitter 
shaft  of  envy  and  of  insult ;  who  then,  on 
earth's  broad  cireuit,  shall  hope  to  elude 
the  foes  of  virtue  and  of  greatness  ?  Guard 
him,  just  Heaven !  from  the  insulting  lau- 
rels of  the  enemy !  sacredly  bind  to  him  and 
bis  those  realms  he  governs  in  justice  and 
in  mercy.  Oh !  shed  thy  loving-kindness 
o'er  his  head,  as  he  dispenses  blessings  on 
the  people  delegated  to  his  power !  Could 
any  thing  have  called  me  from  myself,  it 
i^ould  have  been  this  momentous  epoch. 
The  report  of  war,  which  oft  the  passing 
hinds  have  given  in  loud  clamours  to  the 
babbling  winds,  hath  murmured  through 
my  lowly  dwelling.  Now,  dead  to  the 
clang  of  arms,  as  dead  to  joy,  nothing  that 
should  be  dear  calls  ngie  into  action ;  no 
fond,  endearing  ties,  nor  friendly  arm  to 
share  the  dangerous  duty.  Love  sleeps 
in  endless  night,  and  friendship's  base 
Fiends !  whither  have  ye  borne  the  trai- 
tor?  Hist!  be  still!  Move  not;  speak 
not.  I  shall  have  him  on  the  hip  when 
least  he  thinks  it  The  crafty  one  will 
not  &ce  tbe  day ;  now  the  waning  mo(»i| 
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half  hid  behind  a  condensed  doud,  he 
hopes  unseen  to  prowl  abroad  for  food  to 
glut  his  malice  on.  Ha !  ha !  ha  !  you're 
caught,  and  now  we'll  have  it  out  ;**  seiz- 
ing on  a  rush  as  he  spoke,  struggling  to 
disengage  it  from  its  deep-seated  root,  fan- 
cying he  held  his  enemy  at  ba5^ 

The  noonday  sun,  that  now  began  to  ra- 
tify the  thick  atmosphere,  beat  oppres- 
sively upon  him,  for,  in  the  fancied  con- 
test, he  had  worn  out  his  enfeebled  strength ; 
his  grasp  becoming  less  firm,  the  reed  he 
had  held  fell  back  into  its  own  direction, 
mingling  with  its  fellows- 

"  He  is  gone  again !  Ever  are'my  best 
hopes  so  to  be  foiled !  He  is  gone  to  make 
more  care-crazed  Robins.  Oh,  torture!  tor- 
ture !  Ah  !  why  those  throes  that  scourge 
with  iron  force  for  others'  crimes,  and 
drive  poor  Judgment  irom  her  fearful  seat? 
Oh,  for  oblivion — sweet  oblivion  T 

He  walked  pensively  to  and  fro  the 
beach,  his  frame  still  shaking  with  the  in- 
ternal conflict ;  then,  on  a  sudden,  stopped, 
as  some  new  idea  awakened  thought 
"  And  shall  I  longer  endure  these  pangs, 
now  that  a  passage  opens  by  which  I  may 
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escape  them?  An  arm  omnipotent  re- 
strains the  self-directed  blow ;  but  to  re- 
ceive it  where  death  indiscriminately  pur- 
sues his  trade  with  gluttonous  jaws,  is  no 
breach  of  law.  Yes,  that  will  do.  Malig- 
nant fate  too  long  has  had  his  sway ;  in 
the  field  of  blood  he  shall  be  defeated. 
Robin  and  misery,  in  the  pangs  of  death, 
will  laugh  his  rage  to  scorn.  Subtle  as 
thou  art,  base  fiend,  e'en  in  the  moment 
when  thy  savage  mind  believes  the  worst 
is  done,  I  and  my  old  comrade.  Misery, 
shall  triumph  in  our  turn.  Aye ;  I'll  to 
the  camp,  not  seeking  fame  or  honour, 
those  fiiU-grown  babies'  playthings.  An- 
nihilation is  my  purposed  point,  in  which 
both  wrongs  and  sorrows  are  forgotten." 

Quickening  his  ^pace,  he  entered  the 
wood,  within  whose  leafy  labyrinth  he 
pursued  his  new  idea.  There  we  will 
leave  him,  and  join  the  young  friends  in 
their  visit  to  the  widowed  Agnes. 

The  gloom  of  the  morning  proved  fa- 
vourable  to  the  lovers  of  angling.  The 
sun  had  but  just  broke  from  his  high  man- 
sion, though  he  had  travelled  half  through 
his  diurnal  round,  and  Mrs.  Mordant  had 
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late  marchioness  of  Brackannan»  wliich  she 
had  drawn  from  the  one  in  the  library,  still 
unconscious  how  much  the  fate  of  this  un- 
happy lady  vibrated  on  the  fine  filaments 
of  the  forlorn  Agnes's  heart;  but  pre- 
senting it  to  her,  said — **  This,  madam,  is 
the  lady  Clementina  you  so  constantly  re- 
mind me  of.  Come,  Oriana,  pass  sentence 
on  my  judgment ;  see,  does  not  every  fea- 
ture correspond  ?  I  allow  there  is  some  dif- 
ference in  the  expression,  in  the  dignified 
composure  of  your  mother's  countenance, 
while  this  has  the  playful  vivacity  of  youth.** 

*'  And  this  is  the  resemblance  of  the  lady 
Clementina  of  Montreal,  my  little  flatterer !" 
said  Mrs.  Mordant,  scarcely  venturing  to 
look  on  it. 

**  The  same  dear  unfortunate,"  replied 
Arminia,  "  cropped  in  the  flower  of  her 
youth.  Alas !  why  was  not  yon  sweet  suf- 
ferer blessed  with  a  mind  as  strong  as  this 
your  living  counterpart,  who  has  greatly 
risen  above  the  storm  of  life  ?  But  this  is 
a  selfish  question,  arising  fron^  the  loss"  I 
have  sustained  in  you.** 

•*  My  dear  giri,"  said  Agnes^  **  here  is  a 
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fine  moral  drawn  on  this  paper;  it  will  re- 
mind  you  how  futile  all  sublunary  specu- 
lations are;  let  it  be  your  companion  to 
the  gay  dty,  a»d  when  «ther  of  you  are 
dazzled  by  the  seducing  glare  ox  fashion- 
able vanities,  the  great  ensnarer  of  our 
fragile  virtues,  turn  your  eyes  4m  this, 
«nd  reflect  that  neither  youth,  nor  wealth, 
Dor  innocence,  ^eould  shield  her  fisom  the 
sov«*eign  will  of  Heaven,  i-et  the  great 
ori^al  of  all  hold  yotu-  supreme  afiec- 
iions,  then  will  aH  others  he  subordinate 
to  reason/* 

"  Your  lesson,  dear  Mrs.  Mordant,  will 
fiink  deep  in  my  memory,"  replied  Ar- 
minia ;  *'  but  you  ihave  not  looked  enough 
at  it  to  Ixace  your  own  strong  similitude.^' 

•*  My  .'dear  lady,"  rejoined  Agnes,  **  this 
Jbears  the  glow  of  health ;  youth  gaily 
spelts  .in  every  feature ;  a  light  heart, 
draught  with  h(^,  animates  i^iose  eyes ; 
^tis  very  unlike  ihe  humble  Agnes*  Put  it 
up,  sweet  girl;  it  brings  :to  my  mind  those 
youthfol  hours,  when  my  heart,  Hke  tiie 
original's  of  this,  had  nevar  tasted  sorrow. 
But  come— -the  meaning  weairs  impercep- 

VOL.  JL  1 
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tibly  away;  I  will  stroll  with  you  to  the 
edge  of  the  copse,  and  when  we  part,  let 
us  forget  we  are  not  to  meet  to-morrow." 

On  this  she  drew  her  line  from  the  wa- 
ter, and  proceeded  to  the  dwelling,  in  order 
that  Oriana  might  take  leave  of  her  ho- 
nest Maud ;  taking  her  hand,  she  said— p- 
"  Watch  over  my  mother,  atid  let  her,  as 
little  as  possible,  feel  the  temporary  be- 
reavement of  Horace  aid  my«elf ;  but  if 
you  think  she  pines  for  my  presence,  or 
her  health  in  the  least  is  affected  from  any 
cause  whatever,  send  express  for  me.  I 
know,  and  can  trust  to  your  tender  care ; 
therefore,  with  this  promise  given,  I  shall 
leave  my  native  vale  and  beloved  mother 
in  peace." 

Maud  promised  her  young  mistress  aQ 
she  required,  and  Oriana  retook  the  arm 
of  Mrs.  Mordant  and  Arminia.  Sudden 
gusts  of  wind  arising,  that  threatened  a 
storm,  they  walked  briskly  on ;  rising  up 
the  woody  side  of  the  Glen,  the  wind  blew 
a  momentary  hurricane,  and  lady  Ar- 
ininia,  to  secure  her  hat,  lost  her  portfolio, 
which,  being  light  and  small,  was  wafted 
over  shrub  and  brushwood  i^  out  pf  ken. 
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JIts.  Mordant  advised  to  descend  and  take 
covert  in  some  sheltered  seats  beneath;  turn- 
ing on  swivels,  they  would  secure  against 
any  direction  the  storm  should  take ;  they 
rdid  so,  and  the  weather  soon  calming^  they 
proceeded. on  their  walk.  A  second  and 
a  third  time  the  changing  clouds  and 
-hollow  winds  threatened  to  deluge  them 
with  rain,  but  passed  off  as  befbie.  When 
cthey  had  .reaped  the  confines  <^  the  wtood, 
^hich  was  the^signal  of  reparation,  '^  Bless 
you !"  was  audibly  repeated  by  each,  as  the 
-eye  glistened  with  the  forbidden  tear,' and 
each  pressing  a  hand  of  each,  in  silence 
turned  into  different  roads.  The  sun,  £ar 
in  the  west,  began  to  renew  his  splendour^ 
as  he  was  about  to  take  .leave  x>f  that  he- 
misphere. Mrs.  Mordant,  un wHling  to  re- 
turn immediately  home,  sauntered  through 
the  Glen  in  various  directions,  to  lose  her 
thoughts  in  the  variety  of  objects  she 
should  meet  with.  The  young  friends 
walked  slowly  on,  fr^uaitly  turning  to 
^take  another  and  another  view  of  the  wi- 
dowed Agnes,  till  losing  sight  of  Jber^ 
^lastened  their  steps  to  the  castle. 
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Mrs.  Mordant  was  thoughtful,  not  sad'» 
hope,  that  had  cheered  her  bitterest  mo- 
ments, withdrew  not  now  its  sweet  in- 
fluence from  her  bosom;  the  temporary 
privation  of  her  chilch:en  threw  a  gloom 
over  the  present,  and  she  was  prepared  for 
its  intrusion  on  the  future ;  yet  their  punc* 
tual  correspondence  would  chase  it  far 
away ;  already  she  had  experienced  Hora- 
tio's punctuality,  and  she  knew  her  Oriana 
would  not  be  less  anxious  to  increase  her 
happiness. 

This  conviction  gave  to  her  countenance 
Bm  air  ^f  pleasing  satis&ction  f(»*eign  to 
the  expectation  of  Maud,  who  had  placed 
her  wheel  on  the  lawn  to  watch  her  re- 
^m ;  and  when  she  saw  her  on  the  distant 
plain^  walked  briskly  to  meet  her — "  You 
have  been  rambling  iso  many  hours,  my 
dear  lady,  that  I  thought  my  arm  would 
not  be  unacceptable/' 

**  You  are  cotne  in  good  time,  Maud,** 
said  her  mistress;  *'  for,  thinking  on  Hor 
race  aiid  his  sister,  I  have  stjraryed  further 
^than  I  deaSgned." 

^^  And  so  has  somie  one  else,  madam, 
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li&ce  you  and  my  young  lady  quitted  the 
Glen.'' 

^  Indeed,  Maud!  who  might  that  be, 
though  I  am  not  so  fearful  of  intruders 
as  formerly — do  you  know  who  it  was,  or 
what  their  inducement?" 

^  Necessity,  as  it  should  seem,  certainly 
Hot  choice ;  it  was  a  strange  incidenty  and  I 
not  a  little  frightened.** 

**  You  excite  my  curiosity — go  on.'* 

"  You  know  the  wild  man  of  the  hill, 
who,  at  a  distance,  we  have  often  heard 
incoherently  murmuring — ^'twas  he.  I  was 
rambling  for  a  little  air,  a  short  time  after 
you  and  my  young  lady  left  the  cottage ; 
an  unexpected  gust  of  wind  made  me  face 
about  to  recover  my  breath,  which  it  had, 
in  some  measure,  arrested,  when,  from  a 
brake  close  by  me,  fell  this  forlorn  object; 
he  lodged  for  a  minute  on  the  bank,  and 
then  rolled  completely  into  the  path.  I 
ran  to  his  assistance,  from  a  momentary 
impulse  of  compassion,  but  greatly  wished 
you  with  me ;  had  I  reflected,  I  am  afraid 
I  should  have  left  him  ix}  scramble  by 
himself,  for  madmen  are  not  pleasant  cha^ 
racters  to  encounter," 
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**  I  wish  I  had  been  here :  poor  uixforhr- 
nate !  where  is  he  ?  was  he  hurt  ?** 

"  I  hope  not,  madam ;  but  you  sHaff 
hear,  for  his  words  and  looks  have  made* 
a  deep  impression  on  me — On  coming  up 
to  him,  his  countenance  was  wild  and' 
vacant,  but  he  did  not  appear  pained  hy 
his  fall ;  on  my  inquiries  and  offers  of  as- 
sistance, he  said  —  *  So  fell  Ambition— 
what  had  I  to  do  with  war  and  tu- 
mult ?  Oh  my  conscience,  tiiere  is  enoughs 
within  !* 

**  While  he  made  several  attempts  ta 
rise,  he  continued  saying< — *  He  is  a  ty- 
rant— have  no  deahngs  with  him.  Am- 
bition is  at  enmity  with  peace.  Do  not 
parley  with  him/  He  tottered'  a  few  paces, 
and  fell  again  to  the  ground. 

*^  Taking  courage,  I  assisted  him  to  rise^ 
and  he  once  more  stood  on  his  feet. — *  You 
have  pity  for  a  miserable  wretch  then,'  said 
he. — *  Yes,,  indeed,  and  wish  I  could  ren- 
der you  any  comfort.' — He  looked  at  me 
for  some  minutes,  then  shook  his  head — 
*  Pity  !  'tis  a  scarce  commodily ;  take  good 
care  of  it — ^keep  it — ^keep  it,,  lest  in  time 


STBATBB06IE.  175 

of  need  you  have  it  not  for  those  that 
want  it  most*  On  me  all  good  is  thrown 
away.' 

**  A  humid  mdisture  filled  his  eye,  which 
was  raised  in  deep  contemplation ;  but  the 
fickle  element  seemed  not  more  change- 
able than  his  countenance ;  for  eyeing  me 
with  inquiry,  he  said — *  Dost  live  o*  the 
world  ?  methinks*  you  should  not.'  I  ap-^ 
peared  not  to  heed  the  question,  but 
begged  he  would  lean  on  me,  for  we  were 
near  the  cottage,  'and  there  you  shall 
have  some  refireshment' 

*  What's  that  ?'  said  he ;'  is  it  a  new" 
name  for  friendship  ?  Does  the  wind  waft 
its  seeds  abroad  ?  Do  the  sunbeams  extract 
it  from  the  deep  ?  No,  no,  no !  it  is  buried 
deep — buried  in  blood/ 

'*  Then  pushing  me  from  him  with  alook 
that  almost  froze  me,  he  shrieked  out,  in  a 
rapid,  and  almost  inarticulate  voice-—*  En- 
gine of  mischief!  what  hast  said?  that 
which  lights  anew  the  flame  runs  Kke 
wildfire  through  my  veins,  kindling  in 
the  bndn  that  which  never  dies/ 

''  I  tried  to  lead  him  to  a  seat,  for  he 
shook  so  as  not  to  be  able  to  stand  with- 
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out  support;  his  countenance  becoming 
ealm,  he  looked  at  me  with  great  benevo^ 
fence,  which  encouraged  me  to  say — *  Come 
to  the  cottage — ^my  mistress  will  soon  re- 
turn ;  she  has  tasted  bitter  affliction ;  her 
charity   and    experienced   misery  would 
sooth  your  sorrow,  while  her  piety  would 
teach  you  to  endure  them.' — *  Is  she  an- 
angel?'  said  he;  ^'and  does  she  come  in  a 
fiery  chariot  to  purify  the  air  of  this  had 
world?'—**  IfOi  sir,'  I  replied,  ^she  is  only" 
mortal,  but  bearing  an  angel's  mind.'     He 
contructed  his  brow,  and  said—*  I  and  the 
world  have  quarrelled ;  I  cannot  niu^e 
md  gossif^  to  its  baBtlinga;?  musing  for 
a  miiiute,  he  continued,  *  'twas  nothing 
but  a  dream— ha,  ha,  ha!   a  dream — a: 
dream !  I'll  e'en  go  sup  on'tj 

"  On  this,  as  i£  but  a  few  revolving  years? 
had  marked  his.  life^  he  sprang  on  the 
banli,  aad  darting  up  that  steep,  and  in- 
tricate  side  of  the  hill,  continued  to  laugh,, 
and  the  distinct  words,.  *  a  dream !  a  dream  IV 
died  on  the  air.' 

^*  Through  a  brake  I  caught  another 
glimpse  of  him  *,:  I  saw  him  take  a  some- 
thing from  his  shaggy  garment,  press  it  tfl^ 
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his  naked  breast,  and  say — *  Mine,  blessed 
spirit !  thank  you,  treasured  gift !'  When 
his  voice  was  entirely  lost  in  the  distance, « 
and  his  forlorn  person  no  more  to  be  seen, 
I  hastened  to  my  wheel  to  watch  your  re- 
turn;* 

''  Poor  Kobin,''  said  Mrs.  Mordfoit^  on 
&is  recital  of  Maud's,  ^*  perhaps  even  in 
Wretchedness  he  is  blessed.  I  doubt  whe- 
ther  the  sympathy  you  proposed  would 
have  attained  its  desired  end»  particularly 
if,  as  report  says,  that  ungovemed  passion 
hurried  hun  to  perpetrate  the  horrid  act 
of  murder,  for  which  his  disordered  mind 
now  pays  so  dearly/' 

^  I  give  no  cr^t  to  that  tale,  madam ; 
he  is  at  ^1  tinges  so  inoffensive,  that  it 
seem9  as  if  there  had  been  foul  pky  prac* 
tiaed  on — ^not  by  him/* 
,  **  And  admit  the  report  trne,^'^  sard  Mrs* 
Mordant^  '^tliink  you,  Maud,  I  should  feel 
less  for  his  wretche;d  state  ?  nor  should  I 
fear  to  trust  myself  with  such  ^  man :  an 
9et  -of  malice  would  not  hsive  had  so  fatal 
an  effect  on  his  mind.  Fetch  me  the  new 
poet,  Akenside^--!  will  sit  here  till  my  so^ 
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Etary  meal  is  ready,*'  as  she  arrived  at  the 
gate  of  the  lawn. 

While   calm    resignation   attuned   the 
mind  of  Mrs.  Mordant  to  comparative  hap- 
piness, we  will  pursue  the  steps  of  the 
doud-wrapped  Robin,  who,  like  the  hunt- 
ed deer,  beat  his  trackless  way  through 
the  impeding  thicket,  and  learn  the  cause 
of  his  sudden  appearance  in  the  Glen  of 
Morris.     Hi»  wandering  imagination  gave 
energy  to  his  enfeebled  frame ;  and,  though 
but  one  event  occupied  his  mind,  the  pri- 
mary, nay,  sole  cause  of  his  distempered 
brainy  yet  fancy  gave  it  many  colourings ; 
by  turns  it  was  deep  despondency,  it  wa» 
mirth,  it  was  settled  mefanchoiy,.  it  was 
hoiTor,  or  pious  resignation;  These  changes, 
in  such,  quick  succession,  chased  eaeh  other, 
that  short  intermission  was^  granted  him^ 
except    wRen'  sleep,   exhauste(^  nature's 
sweet  restoratFFe,  renovated  his  perturbed 
spirits;   and  he  who,   in  loving  mercyr 
fits  each  vessel  for  tfce  freight  assignedr 
frequently  enfolded  Irim  in  the  arms  of 
Somnus,,  cheered  the  peaee^forsaken  spirit 
of  this  maniac,  who,  whether  guilty  ocun* 
fortunate,  was  stUl  protected  by  the  uni* 
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versal  Preserver  of  all  things.  We  may 
remember  we  left  him  projecting,  in  the 
bitterness  of  thought,  to  lose  his  sorrows 
in  the  wild  contention  of  his  countrymen, 
by  availing  himself  of  another's  arm  to 
rush  into  everlasting  forgetfiilness  of  the 
past 

As  he  pursued  his  way,  a  heavy  sleep 
overwhelmed  him,  and,  lying  down  at  the 
root  of  a  tree,  he  slept  some  time ;  but  the 
mind's  eye,  that  never  rests,  depicted  a 
scene  above  the  power  of  frail  mortality 
to  do  justice  to. 

In  his  slumbers  unnumbered  slaughtered 
spirits  were  in  silent  awe  pacing  through 
those  fields  of  Elysium  the  ancients  dream- 
ed of,  believing  he  had  himself  passed  the 
drear  confines  of  the  grave,,  waiting  the 
awful  synod  of  the  just.  A  peal  of  thun- 
der shook  the  idr-supported  fields  they 
stood  on,  and  a  vivid  flash  of  lightning 
desred  the  condensed  clouds  above,  so 
that  the  whole  became  one  bright,,  tianslu- 
(id  Haze,  such  as  his:  mortal  eye  had  ne» 
Ter  looked  on.  Seraphic  sounds,  firom  va« 
nous  instruments  unseen,  vibrated  through 
the  vast  expanse,  while  untold  numbera 
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0t  angelic  forms,  on  glittering  pinion^ 
floated  amidst  the  bright  effulgence,  in 
garments  of  dazzling  white,  that  but  half 
concealed  Ae  brightness  they  enfolded.. 
The  attending  spirits  that  waited  the  voice . 
of  justice  fell  prostrate  dowzi,  but  Robin» 
as  by  superior  force  impelled,  raised  hisi 
awe-impressed  eyes  in  deep  humilitude  to- 
the  centre  of  this  bright  concave.  There, 
on  a  throne  buoyant  ia  air,  by  winged  se=- 
laphims  supported,  sat  a  majestic  form,, 
unadorned  but  ^  sweet  benignity  and  ra- 
diant brightness,  whichi  marked  him  su- 
peru>r  to  the  multitude  that  floated^  roundl 
him.. 

In  a  voice  at  cmce  hazmonious  yefeawful, 
he  bespdkie  the  expectant  sprits.  **  Un- 
happy, misguided,  «elf-deluded  mortals, 
how  have  you  dared  to  raise  your  m«rder- 
oils  hands  agajiaist  eaeh  other  ?'  Poor  am^ 
bitioxk's  to(ds !  wheee  aise  youn  hopes  and 
fond  expectancies,/ your  posts  of  honour, 
and  your  crowded  coffers  ?  Afi^  wretched 
iraee  f  where  are  your  idobi  you  w«e  wont 
to  worship  ?  And  you  wha  are  d<Hibly 
giiilty,  from  your  betterknowtedge  of  what 
seas  just,  who  have  ehsna<^  &oax  the  patb 


STBATHBOai£«  181 

of  duty  those  who  bent  submissive  to  their 
earth-bom  masters,  falsely  believing  glory 
and  virtue  one.  ^  Miserable  delusion !  But 
the  hour  is  not  yet  I,  delegate  of  supe* 
riof  power,  thus  reprove  thee,  and  remand 
you  from  the  presence  of  those  virtuous 
spirits  that  cMoii  protection  here..  Henee 
from  the  ethereal  court,  to  wander  stran- 
gers and  alone,  thsough  trackless  deserts^ 
of  unknown  realms,  never  to  meet  againr 
those  once  so  dear— never  to  hear*  the 
dieering  influence  of  friendship'Sv  healing: 
voice — ^no  spring*  ©f  hope  tight  up^  y our 
joyless  spirits,  till  Heaven's  high  majesty^ 
iball  summon  you?  to  receive-  such  sentence* 
as  wisdom  infinite  shaft  judge  to  each." 

At  this  a  doud  separated  the-  abashed^ 
ipmte;.  who^  were  seen  no  more,  whea 
tmnd&  harmonious  issued  from  the  harps 
and  voices^  of  the  seraph  multitude,.  who|, 
tahis  sleeping  finey,^  sung  ai^  follows : 

areathe,  happj  spirks>  breathe^,  throughout  these  realms* 

above, 
"^  bleseing9  of  Ijs  ss^y'mg  graee,  his  acta  of  wondrous  loTe« 
f^ore  his  throae  we  bow,  giving  with  one  accord. 
Glory  and  honour  to  his  name,  our  great  Jehovah  Loud. 
*^  servants  of  his  will,  who  ne*er  temptation  bore, 
^g  hallelujahs  to  bis  praise,  as  through  his  courts  we  soari* 
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While  with  affection  strong,  man's  sorrows  we  impasrt^ 

He  friendly  hears^he  fondly  heals. 

The  anguish'd,  aching  heart. 

Breathe,  buoyant  spirits,  breatfie^  thronghout  these  realm* 

above,. 
The  blessings  of  his  saviog^gpace^-his  acts  of  wondrous  Xove^ 

Then,  mortals,  arise  from  your  trance. 
The  buckler  of  faith  quick  assume  ; 

Religionit  bright  shield  and  ber  knee 
Will  yield  )K>a  blest  victory's  plume.- 

During  this  full  choir  of  angeHc  voices; 
Hohki  stood  undaunted,  and  when  they 
ceased  their  song,  he  essayed  to  move  on- 
ward, till  seraph  wings' beat  him  backward, 
en  which  a  female  form  floated  in  the 
open  space,  accompanied  by  feesh  spirits, 
and,  bent  before  him  who  sat  enthroned^ 
was  about  to  speak,  when  his  uplift  hand 
awed  her  to  silence^  saying — -"  Daughter^ 
thy  piety,  thy  faith,  h^th  shone  in  thy  due 
submission  to  the  all-ruling  will  of  Hea- 
ven, and  rises  in^  sweet  memoriar  before 
the  throne  of  grace.  Bear  her,  ye  hymn- 
ing seraphs,  to  your  abodes  of  bBss-;  there 
she  will  lean>  the  treasures  of  her  father's 
kingdom,  but  feebly  seen  througb  faith.. 
But  thou,"  addressing  Hobin,  who  shrunk 
back,,  and  fe]I  ou  his  &ce^  abashed  at  the 
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sive  voice,.  •*  how  darest  thou  rush  unsum^^ 
moned  ta  the  habitations  of  the  blest  1 
Thinkest  thou  thjr  rash  will  can  do  away 
the  wise  decree  of  Providence^  who  afflicts 
not  but  to  bless  ?  or  dost  thoa  think  that 
thy  sufferings  can  find  a  termination  ere 
his  will  appiants  them?    Weak  mortal f 
hut  for  this,  thy  sorrows  had  been   thy 
passport  to  the  mansions  of  the  blest..  But 
thus  to  tempt  thy  fellow-cveatures  to  un- 
willing murder  is.  a  weak  prevarication  of 
that  self-directed  blow^  against  which  you 
shrunk:  appalled.   Love  pleads  your  weak- 
ened reason,  and  mitigates  his  justice.  Go,, 
i^tum  txr  earth,  an  outcast,  unsocial,  un* 
blest,  till  thiiai;  hast  learnt  humility  and 
•ubmission." 

At  this  the  beauteous  visions  fled,  in  ar 
ioud  peal  of  thundes;  Robin  raised  his; 
fearful  eye,  when  the  brilliant  concave  be- 
came ff  dark  and  dismal  cavern.  In  the 
horror  that  beset  him,  the  cenwdsed  ma-* 
&iac  awoke.  He  started  firom  his  earthly 
bed  in  astonishment. 

"  'Twas  but  a  dream:,"  said  he,  *'  yet  of 
Viist  import."  The  guilty  scheme,  that  ha<i 
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been  engendered  by  his  disordered  i^ncyv 
flashed  in  deep  conviction  on  his  mind,  and» 
horror-struck  at  what  his  imperfect  reasoxr 
had  mieditated,  he  bent  his  trembling: 
knee  in  pious  praise  and  sore  contrition. 

"  Pardon,  ob  mighty  Power !  thy  guil^ 
fy  creature !  Grant  thy  gracious  aid,  and 
I.  will  bear  thy  rod,  though  lengthened  life 
tell  out  a  thousand  ages." 

His  mind,  much  tranquillized,  the  fe- 
male form  that  in  his  dream  he  saw,  nowr 
filled  his  waking  fancy.  He  recognized 
her  as  his  own  lost  treasure,  torn  from  hinr 
by  fraudful  violence^  A  heavy  sigh  burst 
from  his  manly  breast ;  he  would  have  ut^ 
tered  thanks  that  he  had  been  permitted  to 
behold  her  blessed,  but  the  feelings  of  his- 
mind  were  too  mighty  ta  be  expressed,  for 
»ome  time  confounding  fiction  with  reality^ 
At  length  he  cried—'*  Still  does  thy 
dear  form  hang  on  my  visionary  mind;: 
still  let  her  float  around  offended  majesty,, 
and  let  those  seraphic  sounds  once  more 
assail  my  ear;  they  vibrate  on  the  senses 
still,  and  whisper  sobthing-  consolation* 
Yes,  Power  Supreme  F  a  time  will  come 
when  all  these  pangs  will  terminate  in  joyw 
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transfixed  upon  the  rock  of  ages»  and  let  the 
tempest  howl,  the  billows  roll,  their  spumy- 
surge  enclose  me ;  still  shall  I  stand  unin- 
jured— ^still  rear  my  fsdth-erected  front  and 
llve.*^ 

While  ruminating  in  this  happy  calm,, 
some  loose-flowing  drapery,  vying  in^  hue 
with  the  modest  lily  that  kissed  his  unk 
shod  feet,  floated  on  the  bosom  of  the 
wind,  and  rustled  against  the  neighbour- 
ing branebes  where  he  stood ;  he  turned 
Us  hea^o  fly  the  approach  of  man,  but 
saw.^'riir'^  form — ^he  heard  no  tread.    The; 
wii^,  in  hollow  presage  of  approaching^ 
rain,  blew  a  strong  gust  through  an  open- 
ing of  the  boughs ;  it  blew  some  paper  at 
his  feet ;  he  stooped  to  pick  it  up,  and  be- 
held on  its  surface,  or  sickly  fancy  thought 
it  such,  the  image  of  her  the  triumphant  se» 
rapbs  bore  from  his  sight     He  gazed  on 
the  glowing  colours-  in  his  hand;  his  re- 
spiration became  short  and  thick  r  the  lag* 
gard  tide  of  life  rushed  impetuously  to  his. 
heart ;  he  grew  sick,  and  sunk  against  a 
tiw.    He  doubted  if  he  was  still  under 
th^  strong  ii^uence  of  fancy,  or  if,  indeed^ 
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he  ivas  transported  ta  those  unknown  tn^ 
gions  he  had  »gbed  to  entei^  on ;  but^look-^ 
kig  around^  he  said — **  Oh,  nod  these  Ibfty 
woods,  the  twining  ivy,  and  the  sapIing^ 
shoots,,  are  still  attendants  on  m^  woe-^ 
worn  frame.  Their  umbrageous  shades 
still  shelter  my  bai^  head'  fpom  otiCward 
storms;  still  do  their  waving  br£lilche» 
fan  my  breast  in  vain ;  they  cannot  cool 
the  raging  fire  within..  Sure  'twas  a  pity- 
ing se?aph  winged  its  way  with  this  ina- 
mensity  of  wealth— a  richer  treasure  thai:]^ 
all  Golconda's  coast  would  to  the*  miser 
prove." 

Again  another  gust  sprang  up;  the' 
young  sapling  he  leaned  against,  too  weak 
to  bear  the  douMe  pressure,  yielded  be- 
neath his  weight,-  which  hung  over  a.  gen- 
tle declivity  on  low  brushwood ;  he  fell^ 
Anxious  to  secure  his  new-found  wealth,  he 
neglected  himself,  while  he  concealed  it 
within  thefeMiAgs  of  his  shaggy*  garments 
He  rolled  into  the  Glfen  of  Mesris,  where 
the  pitying  Maud  had  encountered  him^ 

This  Uttle  incident  threw  his  mind  off 
from  the  light  balance  it  held  between 
feason  and  insanity,  that  made  hiishan$wes9 
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80  mooherent;  yet  eager  once  more  to 
seek  retirement,  he  darted  from  her  sight,, 
to  indulge  in  all  the  sad  extravagance  of 
woe.  His  faithful  memory  lost  not  this, 
day's  vision,  which  happily  often  iserved  to» 
ealm  the  rising  gust  of  passionate  distress,. 
or  sooth  hisdeep  despondency.  He  would 
grateful  own  the  merciful  arm  of  Chnnipo-- 
tence  was  still  outstretched  to  save  himt 
from  unconsdous  crimes,  and  guide  hi» 
wanderings  to  a  place  of  rest. 


IX. 


"  The  nipping  frost  and  driving  sna' 
Are  o'er  the  LilU-anctfer  awa'; 
Bold  Boreas  sleeps,  thezephjrs  bla', 

And  ilkft  thing. 
Sae  daiotj,  youth fu^.gaj,  and  bra, 

Invites  to  sing/' 

Serenely  smiled  the  morning,  as  tj^icaF 
of  the  innocent  tranquillity  of  our  roseatis: 
lassies ;  and,  though  one  was  a  sprig  of  fa- 
shion, she  had  not  learnt  to  contaminate 
the  pure  vermilion  of  her  cheeks  or  hev 
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ivory  neck  with  those  baneful  eostnetie# 
of  inventive  toanf.  Nature  shone  in  all 
her  sportive  graces,  as  they  greeted  the 
infant  day,  for  with  the  laverock  they 
quitted  their  downy  beds.  With  a  look  of 
graceful  benignity,  the  lady  dowager  sa.* 
luted  her  young  friend  between  five  and 
six,  and,  after  a  cup  of  chocolate,  animated 
by  health  and  the  sweet  prospect  of  vari- 
ety, the  two  ladies  spruBfg  into  the  carriage, 
in  which  was  already  seated  their  amiable 
protectress; 

Oriana  turned  her  brig)it  eyes  towards; 
the  western  tower  of  the  castle;  nor  could 
she  suppress  a  sigh  of  regret  at  leaving  it^ 
in  ignorance  of  its  interesting  inhabitant ; 
and,  passing  the  road  that  led  to  her  na- 
tive vale,  she  wiped  the  pearly  drop,  that 
vied  in  soft  lustre  with  the  dew-bespan- 
gled shrub,  as  it  stood  trembling  on  its 
fringed  bank.  But  wonder  and  delight 
soon  enraptured  her  every  sense. 

Accustomed  as  she  was  to  the  blended 
simplicity  and  grandeur  of  nature*s  scenery 
in  the  Glen  of  Morris,  she  looked  not  for 
increasing  delight  from  hiU  and  dale.  She 
was  going  to  learn  men  and  manners— # 
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dungs  new  to  her;  to  be  entranced  by 
the  perfections  of  taster  wit,  fashion,  the 
arts,  the  fences;  in  short,  such  a  multi- 
tude of  objects  were  to  be  exhibited  on 
the  theatre  of  novelty  she  was  bound  for, 
€hat  her  miad  looked  jiot  for  any  thing 
«n  her  jaurney,  but  the  .contemf^tion  ci 
those  realities  London  was  to  produce- 
Yet  new  beauties,  \vhether  of  art  or  na-* 
ture,  or  both,  perpetually  struck  on  her 
astonished  sight ;  nothwg  escaped  her  mi- 
nutest cftiservatioa- 

While  her  .outward  senses  were  thus  re- 
^ed,  she  saw  as  much  admiration  play  in 
the  heart  of  h^r  friend.  Their  delight 
was  heightened  by  Ihe  dowager  lady's 
ioingling  pleasing  and  interesting  inforoMu 
tion  on  diewimated  scenes  around  them^ 

As  a  judicious  artist  leaves  much  in 
^ade,  that  luxuriant  fancy  conjecturing, 
may  form  still  more  ma^ficence  than  even 
bis  tasteful  pencil  could  pourtrfl^;  so^ 
midst  the  mck;,  the  cultured,  or  time's  de- 
stra3dng  scenes,  a!eative  imagination  added 
much  more  to  their  delighted  senses. 

Lady  Eglintoun,  like  the  ordbard  of 
the  fttidentSf  had  deeply  ^grayevi  on  h& 
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loiemory  each  eventful  particular  of  Scot- 
-tish  annals,  and  .-gdi^e  to  our  young  travel- 
lers various  anecdotes,  founded  on  fact,  or 
^superstitious  legend,  that  fflled  13^  vacuum 
^of  many  a  dreary  mile.  These,  and  the 
noble  adhievements  of  her  illustricms  coun- 
trymen, cheered  tihc  long  day.  From  the 
•crude  and  barren  scene  she  could  exticact  a 
•useful  lesson ;  and  even  where  desolation  liad 
left  no  vestiges  of  poet  imagery,  her  faith* 
ful  memory  could  give  them  colouring; 
not  much  inferior  to  their  existence;  nor 
•stopped  Jier  nanntions^  without  directing 
4h6ir  attention  to  the  Supreme  Author  q£ 
^  these  changes,  Tdiethear  it  were  to  praise 
^im,  with  grateful  adoration,  for  sudh  ,vast 
-munificence,  or  view  him  as  an  awful,  stu- 
pendous being,  who  planned  in  wisdom 
each  eventful  change  Thus,,  in  orational 
delight,  they  overcame  a  very  long  journey. 
The  lord  viscoimt  £glintoun»  her  lady- 
ship's son,  was  ^ust  xeturned  from  a  conti- 
iiental  tour,  and,  anxious  to  embrace  a  mo- 
ther whom  he  loved  and  highly  revered* 
he  took  a  two  days^  journey,  in  order  to 
conduct  her  into  the  metropolitan  city  of 
his  country.    The  rejoiced  mother  folded 
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to  tier  focNSom  her  sole  surviving  offspring 
^m  a  numerous  family  with  increased 
delight,  as  his  presence  Vjds  unexpected. 
'Not  that  her  ladyship  flattered  hersdf  that 
^he  was  solely  indebted  to  his  affection  for 
this  mark  of  attenticm.  She  was  aware 
what  powerful  attraction  two  beautiful 
young  girk  were  likefy  tto  have  over  the 
^xmduct  of  a  young  man,  nct<to  give  to  them 
a^ihaK  of  the  compliment ;  but  when  she 
learnt  he  had  Aot  receired  the  letter  that 
wa^  to  inform  1]^  4)f  th^  double  charge 
^he  'had  undertaken,  het  heart  gladly  ac* 
^oiowledged  this  strong  >maik  of  filial  love. 
As  simple,  und^guiaed  tiature  had  hi<* 
-tiierto  been  the  igroundwork  of  that  feli* 
'City  our  young  friends  had  enjoyed,  they 
no  socmer  entered  the  vicinity  of  the  me* 
tropolis,  .though  new  pleasures  danced  be^ 
fore  their  eyes,  than  they  both  began  to 
anticipate,  with  the  fondness  of- original 
impression,  their  return  to  those  loved 
iscenes  of  pure,  unsophisticated  nature,  that 
Jiad  been  the  objed;s  of  their  earliest  con- 
(templations.  This  sudden  change  bad 
heen  wrought  in  their  minds  coiijouitdy  by 
the  unexpected  ddights  they  had  enjoyed 
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during  their  joum^^  aid  from  tli6  native 
quality  of  the  mind,  which  always  looks 
for  enjoyments  beycxid  the  preset. 

Liady  Eglintoun,  unconscious  of  their 
new  feelings,  was  resolved,  by  all  the  pow- 
ers she  was  mistress  of,  to  make,  in  all  her 
conversations  on  the  pursuits  of  loeai  en- 
jo3rment,  the  contrast  between  fashionable 
dissipation  and  elegant  retirement,  as 
ist2t>ng  as  poss3)le,  in  order  that  they  should 
look,  with  increased  delight,  to  timt  hour« 
though  cBistant,  that  was  agaia  to  besor 
them  to  their  native  plains;  for  mmds 
so  ridily  endowed  as  she  discovered  theirs 
to  be,  young  as  they  were,  were  sufficient 
to  drive  satiety  and  ennui  frosa  their  bo- 
iBoms ;  and  Scotland,  so  ran  her  prejudice, 
was  the  only  place  in  which  purity  of 
«nind  and  manners  could  be  best  preserved* 

This  illustrious  lady^  by  her  amiability 
and  ^screet  vivacity,  not  forgetful  of  bar 
years,  or  their  youth,  had  so  p^ectly  .at>- 
tracted  the  love  and  admiration  of  those 
young  ladies,  that  her  opinions  were  app 
proved,  and  readily  adopted ;  whfle  th^, 
like  the  young  ivy,  i^twined  round  her 
ftately  hearty  enriched  and  dignified  l^  a 
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bng  Bfe  of  virtuous   emulation.    Thus^ 
mutually  gratified,  the  hours  swiftly  flew. 
But  they  had  entered  the  city  of  Lon- 
don.   It  was  the  dose  of  day^  the  streets 
w&[e  lit  up,  the  shops  still  open,  and  the 
air,  for  a  London  atmosphere^  was  very 
dear.    This  was  quite  a  new  world  to  our 
lass  of  the  Gl^i.    The  turning  round  this 
comer,  tiien  another,  the  intersection  of 
the  streets,  rendered  conspicuous  by  the 
glimmering  lamps,   the  squares,  motiey 
groups,  bustle,  noise,  in  such  quidk  suc« 
cesdon,  beat,  on  ha*  senses,  tliat  speedi  was 
fdmost  denied  her.    The  duill  note  of  a 
hawker  was  mistaken  for  the  cry  of  dis- 
tiess,  caused  by  some  accident  in  the  im« 
mense  csiowd.    That  carriage  would  be 
through  a  sliop-window — ^this  would  en« 
tangle  with  th&r  own ;  in  short,  idea  by  idea 
was  so  closely  followed  up,  that  thought 
itself  was  almost  lost,  and  silence  for  a 
while  reigned. 

Lady  Arminia,  who,  in  Edinburgh,  had 
seen  London  epitomized,  was  anxious  to 
know  what  pas^d  in  Oriaua's  mind,  whose 
changing  countenance  bespoke  much  va- 

VOL.  I.  K 
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riety  within,  and  asked   her   what   she 
thought  of  this  busy  scene? 

. "  Dear  Arminia,"  replied  her  friend,  **  I 
have  not  time  to  think.  Whirled  here, 
whirled  there,  words  must  multiply  as  fast 
as  objects  before  I  can  give  vent  to  one 
i4ea." 

At  length,  to  the  no  small  joy  of  the 
travellers,  they  arrived  in  Grosvenor-square; 
and,  as  the  carriage  stopped  at  the  earl  of 
Strathbogie's,  they  congratulated  each 
other  in  the  near  prospect  of  again  enjoy- 
ing conversation  uninterrupted  by  hurry 
and  confusion. 

On  entering  the  vestibule,  the  house- 
hold, from  the  groom  of  the  chambers  to 
the  scullion  and  stable-boys,  were  arranged 
in  triple  ranks,  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  th&r 
lady,  whom  they  had  never  seen,  and  of 
the  young  beauty  that  had  been  nursed 
by  the  witch  of  the  Glen ;  for  such  was 
Peggy's  report  of  Oriana  to  her  grandaunt, 
Mrs.  M'Klugh,  the  town  housekeeper. 

As  they  passed,  preceded  by  the  groom 
of  the  chambers,  the  general  cry  was — 
^*  Which  is  my  lady  ?  Shew  us  our  own 
lady." 
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Arminia  bowed  courteously  to  each  side* 
«nuled  at  their  eager  curiosity,  and,  stop- 
ping, desired  the  house-steward  to  let  her 
arrival  be  celebrated  tiiat  evening  by  the 
household,  in  the  manner  most  congenial 
to  their  tastes,  when  **  Bless  your  lady- 
ship !  thank  your  ladyship  !"  was  vibrated 
fixrai  tongue  to  tongue. 

Their  late  dinner  ended,  tea  and  coffee 
were  soon  served,  when  lord  Eglintoun 
took  his  leave,  and  the  ladies  retired  to 
their  chambers,  though  the  d(»nestics  who 
had  travelled  with  them,  spite  of  fatigue, 
could  not  forego  the  pleasures  of  the  sier* 
vaots'halL 


CHAPTER  X. 


^*  Night,  sable  goddess  !  from  her  ebon  throne, 

In  rajless  majesty  now  stretches  forth 

Her  leaden  sceptre  o*er  a  sl-uinb^ring  world/' 

Loud  Eglintoun,  like  other  sprigs  of  fa- 

shion,  had  not  failed  in  importing  exotic 

vices.    The  signora  Arionetta, ,  whom  he 

K  2 
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had  brought  from  Italy,  had  beeh  the  ob- 
ject of  his  tenderest  regard,  and  was,  during 
his  absence,  committed  to  the  care  and 
friendly  attention  of  his  adopted  brother 
and  fellow-student.  Feeling  his  mind  had 
undergone  a  wonderful  change  in  the 
*  last  two  days,  the  meeting  this  lady  was 
somewhat  repellent  to  his  wish ;  yet,  un- 
willing to  seek  other  amusement  or  other 
society,  he  made  his  way  to  his  own  house, 
which  was  not  far  from  the  noble  lord*s  he 
had  quitted. 

On  his  arrival,  finding  the  lady  was  at 
the  Opera  with  Edward  Askew,  he  felt 
greatly  relieved  by  her  abserice ;  and,  that 
he  might  not  be  intruded  on  when  they 
returned,  he  retired  to  his  own  apartment, 
to  meditate  on  those  northern  beauties 
who  now  engrossed  his  every  sense^  though 
which  was  the  most  Ibvely,  the  most  inte- 
resting, was  a  dubious  point,  too  knptty 
for  him  as  yet  to  be  able  to  settle.  All  he 
had  power  to  affirm  was,  that,  ensemble, 
they  were  more  than  man's  reason  could 
well  withstand.  Each  was,  in  his  mind,  a 
blaze  of  perfection,  though  the  eyes  of  one 
were  blended  with  the  mouth  of  tW  other ; 
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miy  whether  the  bewitching  dimple  played 
on  the  cheek  of  Arminia,  or  the  flaxen 
linglet  shaded  the  fair  features  of  Oriana, 
required  niore  time  than  the  two  days  tra- 
velling could  satisfy.  In  short,  his  wild 
transports  had  so  ^ectually  confused  his 
bewildered  brain,  that  he  could  not  think 
of  them  with  any  rationality. 

Instead  of  retiring  to  rest,  he  passed  the 
major  part  of  the  night  in  writing  love 
sonnet^  and  elegies  on  beauty,  then  tearing 
them,  pr  giving  them  to  tlie  flames,  as  un- 
worthy those  extraordinary  luminaries 
who  had  inspired  his  poetic  fancy.  At 
length,  unable  to  bring  his  mind  to  any 
conclusive  point  on  the  subject,  he  courted 
Somnus,  not  without  invoking  the  god  of 
golden  dreams  to  bless  his  nightly  visions. 
In  this  delirium  we  will  leave  him  to  sleep, 
if  the  wild  inconsistency  of  his  imagination 
will  permit 

It  was  seldom  that  lady  Arminia  or  her 
friend  felt  it  an  indulgence  to  lose  the  re- 
freshing  breezes  that  fan  the  awakening 
day ;  but,  in  consequence  of  their  late  fa- 
tigue, they  rose  not  this  mqming  befor.e 
half.past  eight. 
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It  was  well  for  Oriana  that  her  chambet 
joined  her  ladyship's  dressing-room,  other* 
wise  she  might  have  sought  her  in  vain, 
so  closely  was  every  aperture  of  the  house 
shut,  to  protect  it  from  the  rude  intrusion 
of  the  morning  sun,  while  the  fashionable 
household  were  still  encircled  in  the  arms 
of  the  drowsy  god. 

Oriana  found  her  friend  just  rising  as 
she  entered.  They  rang  for  their  at- 
tendants ;  but  no  one  appearing,  they  re- 
mained- in  their  chamber  till  ten  o'clock,, 
when,  thinking  they  heard  a  foot  pass  the 
chamber-door  with  apparent  caution,  they 
quitted  the  apartment,  and  found  a  house- 
^ffiaid  just  unbarring  a  staircase  window. 

They  proceeded  to  the  library,  to  amuse 
themselves  there  till  the  household  could 
procure  them  the  necessary  comforts  of  the 
morning.  This  was  a  striking  novelty  to 
her  ladyship,  accustomed  to  the  unbidden 
services  of  the  numerous  vassals  of  the  cas- 
tle, to  see  herself  thus  unattended,  but  by 
a  single  housemaid,  who  expressed  her  sur- 
prise that  a  lady  of  her  ladyship's  rank 
could  venture  up  so  early. 

"  If  the  scenes  we  are  to  enter  on,"^  said 
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Oriana,  *^  are  to  be  of  this  agreeable  cast, 
we  shall  soon  long  for  our  groves  and 
woods,  the  sight  of  those  harmless  inno- 
cents who  wait  to  receive  their  food  from 
oiir  well-known  hand,  and  the  ready  smile 
of  the  rustic,  whose  love  softens  the  toil  of 
servitude." 

"  I  am  not  so  much  sm^rised,"  observed 
her  ladyship,   "  as  amused  at   the    cool 
indifferaice    of  this  young  woman.    At 
Brackannan  Castle  and  Ardmore  Priory, 
men  bom  on  our  estates,  the  sire  teaches^ 
to  his  son  the  ol3edience  he  has   himself 
paid  to  his  hereditaiy  lord ;  duty,  interest, 
and  inclination,  become  unanimous  in  the 
honest  breast ;  but  where  the  feudal  sys- 
tem does  not  reign,  which  is  confined,  you 
know,  in  the  present  day,  to  very  few  clans,^ 
lucre  alone  actuates   the  hireling,    who 
dianges  a$  caprice  or  interest  directs ;  for 
^e  canaille  have  the  same  spirit  of  inde- 
pendency with  the  rich,  though,  in  fact, 
they  are  as  truly  dependent  as  the  lowest 
vassal;  they  are   to  me  pitiable  objects, 
though  they  would  not  thank  me  for  such 
coinpassionate  expressions;  but,  viewing 
them  in  the  light  I  do,  while  they  serve 
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xne  with  common  honesty,  I  will  freely 
be  hoodwinked  to  many  little  innovations 
they  may  be  disposed  to  make  on  my  pri- 
vileges over  them/' 

'*  Well,"  replied  Oriana,  *•  I  had  rather 
be  a  vassal  of  the  north." 

^*  So  would  I,"  answered  her  ladyship^ 
*•  mider  a  good  chieftain ;  but  when  a  vas- 
sal is  fated  to  serve  a  tyrant  laird,  which^ 
think  you,  is  the  most  preferable  state,  the 
vassal  or  the  hireling  ?  the  one  doomed  by 
the  laws  to  serve  an  ungracious  master,  or 
he  who  can  change  as  interest  and  indi* 
nation  direct?'* 

*"  The  latter,'*  said  Oriana,  "  beyond  all 
doubt,  under  such  circumstances." 

Here  Mrs,  M*Klugh  entered,  to  apolo- 
gize for  the  non-attendance  of  the  servants, 
who  was  somewhat  discomforted  at  finding 
her  lady  had  been  up  so  long ;  her  lady  said 
— '*  The  neglect  rests  much  with  myself, 
M*Klugh,  in  not  ordering  you  to  be  ap- 
prised of  my  accustomed  habits ;  another 
morning  I  will  thank  you  to  let  the  break* 
fast  be  at  eight  o'clock." 

**  What,"  cried  the  astonished  old  house- 
keeper, "  in  your  ladyship's  chamber  ?" 
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^^  ^o^  in  the  breakfast-parlour,  good 
M'lQugJb  ;  it  is  my  family  hour."    ' 

**  Ah,  me\  just  Uke  the  sweet  lady  your 
mother-r-b.Ujt  pardon  my  freedom;  your 
Mydiip  must  remember  a  few  years 
makes  strange  odds  in  the  order  of  things  ; 
that  was  not,  an  unfashionable  hour  twenty 
years  back,  but  now  it  is  quite  altered; 
muiins  or  rolls  are  unattainable  at  that 
hour,  nor  is  there  any  cream  to  be  had." 

"  Well,  half  after,  good  M'Klugh,  for 
I  can  breakfast  without  inuiBns,  and  sub* 
stitiite  an  egg  instead  of  cream;  and,  if  the 
establishment  does  not  produce  a  baker,  I 
will  order  that  addition  to  be  made  to  it." 

M'Klugh  observed,  she  feared  her  lady- 
ship's and  Miss  Mordant's  women  would 
not  be  aWe  to  rise  so  early,,  as  their  nerves, 
had  been  much  shaken  by  the  late  hours 
they  had  kept  in  their  former  places* 

"  Poor  womeoj !"  said  Armtnia,  scarcely 
able  to  suppress  a  laugh ;  "  Miss  Mordant 
and  I  find  m>  difficulty  in  dressing  our^ 
selves ;  therefore,,  while  we  are  in  town,  I 
shall  allow  than  their  necessary  indulgence  ;• 
^d  your  age,  M*iQugh,  reqiiires  your  ao- 
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customed  habits ;  therefore  I  request  you 
immediately  engage  an  active  woman  as 
an  under-housekeeper,  and  such  servants 
who,  from  various  reasons,  cannot  conform 
to  my  habits,  give  a  gratuity  above  their 
wages  to  each,  and  exchange  them  for 
those  that  can." 

On  this  IM^^Klugh  quitted  the  rooin^ 
and  the  butler,  who  had  just  brought  in 
the  breakfast,  shrugged  his  shoulders  at 
the  conclusion  of  this  discourse,  muttering' 
as  he  went  out—"  Truly  this  will  not  be 
agreeable  news  to  the  ladies  and  gentle- 
men of  the  household ;  half  will  be  sick  for 
two  or  three  hours  a-day  with  early  rising* 
I  know  when  I  am  well  off;  let  those  go 
that  choose  it.** 

Lady  Eglintoun,  finding  her  years  could 
liot  shake  off  fatigue  like  her  youiig  fnends, 
sent  down  to  say  she  could  not  join  them 
till  dinner;  on  this  they  ordered  them- 
selves to  be  denied  to  all  visitants,  fiilling 
up  the  intermediate  time  in  examining 
the  pictures  and  library. 

The  strong  passion  of  the  viscount  had 
not  prevented  his  sleeping  very  soundly, 
though  few  hours  he  had  given  to  rest; 
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he  arose  early,  and  with  all  the  ardour  of 
youth,  announced  himself  at  the  earl's  door 
by  one  o'clock;  on  being  informed  the 
ladies  could  not  be  seen  till  dinner,  he  was 
constrained  to  obey,  till  his  mother's  pre- 
sence sanctioned  his  visit.  His  impatience 
ill  brooked  delay,  and  how  to  fill  his  hours 
till  five,  disturbed  him ;  home  he  would 
not  return,  though  his  friend  Edward 
could  best  fill  this  vacuum.  To  meet  Ario- 
netta  was  a  bore;  before  her  he  could  not 
speak  of  those  enchantresses  his  wild  fancy 
worshipped,  nor  could  he  play  the  hypo- 
crite by  saying  soft  things  to  his  Italian, 
which  he  no  longer  felt;  he  therefore  re- 
paired to  a  coffeehouse,  and  wrote  to* 
Askew  as  follows :. — 


**  DEAR  XED, 

"  Be  speedy  in  coming  to  the 
Gloucester,  where  I  wait  you  with  anxiety. 

Eglintoun." 


Edward  Askew  and  the  fair  Italian  were 
at  breakfast  when  this  billet  arrived,  which 
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pres^ited  to  Askew's  minfl  something  very 
saious;  he  knew  the  warmth  and  petu- 
lancy  of  his  friend's  dispositi<Hi  too  well 
not  to  justify  his  apprehension  of  a  quar- 
rel ;  af mJ,  throwing  the  billet  on  the  table, 
quitted  the  room  almiptly. 

The  young  signora  was  not  in  the  most 
amiable  harmony  of  spirits ;  after  two  daj'^s 
absence  of  Eglintoun,  she  felt  herself  ne- 
glected by  his  last  night* s  conduct,  and 
insulted  in  his  leaving  the  house  again  in 
the  morning,  without  seeing  her,  or  offer- 
ing an  apology  b}'-  his  friend  for  such  ccm- 
duct ;  she  read  the  note  Askew  had  thrown 
down,  and,  in  a  fit  of  jealousy,  she  ord«:ed 
her  coach,  resolving  to  go  to  the  Gloucester 
herself.  While  she  was  preparing  in  her 
mind  a  long  string  of  reproaches,  the  duke 
of  W— — was  announced;  Arionetta  un- 
derstood the  force  of  her  own  charms  too 
well  to  lose  such  an  opportunity  of  re- 
venge, for  his  grace  had  often  whispered 
soft  nothings '  in  her  ear  *,  she  flew  to  the 
mirror  to  adjust  her  now  unsettled  fea- 
tures,  and  his  ^ace  found  it  not  difficult 
to  convince  her  it  was  folly  to  be  out  of 
humour  for  a  casual  neglect  from  one, 
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when  she  could  cmnmittid  at  her  feet  a 
peer  of  a  superior  rank.  The  duke  took 
his  place  by  her  in  the  caniage  when  it 
was  announced,  imd»  instead  of  tlie  Glou* 
i?ester,  drove  to  Kensington  Gardens. 

Askew  lost  no  time  in  repairing  to  his 
fnend,  and  when  he  had  learned  the  cause 
of  iiis  disquiet,  he,  laughing,  said — •"  Why, 
Arionetta  is  enraged  at  your  neglect ;  what 
will  not  lier  vindictive  powers  do  when 
she  hears  her  alarms  are  realized  ?" 

**  How,  Edward,  shall  I  act  in  this  re- 
spect ?  how  pacify  that  pretty  little  affec- 
tionate girl,  young  and  innocent  when  I 
reedved  her  from  the  hands  of  her  depraved 
family  ?  her  ftmd  unsuspecting  heart  will 
break  when  she  leems  we  must  part — aand 
yet  part  we  must.  This  task,  Ned,  must  he 
yours,  as  alseher  settlement ;  for  the  violence 
of  her  grief,  aided  by  her  ungovernable  spi- 
rit, will  be  more  than  I  dare  contend  with." 

Askew  laughed — '*  Be  perfectly  at  ease 
on  the  score  of  Arionetta's  feelings ;  the 
pride  cf  a  -pretty  woman  soon  takes  the 
alarm;  hers  has  already  done  so;  and  a 
lew  days  more  of  this  same  cool  neglect 
win  settle  her  and  ha*  jointure.    These 
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areplaguy  clogs  to  aman's  estate,  which  such 
artful  jades  know  how  to  whine  or  bully  us 
out  of.  Pursue  this  plan,  which  eircura- 
stances  have  led  you  on,  without,  appear- 
ing to  break  with  her,  and  you  will  see 
the  good  effects  of  it  in  a  month.  The 
pride  and  not  the  affection  of  your  signora 
will  receive  the  wound,  which  the  first 
monied  coxcomb  will  heaL'* 

"  Upon  my  faith,  Nedj  I  take  this  very 
ill  of  you  to  traduce  the  girl  in  this  way ; 
you  know  I  gained  her  not  from  her  own 
viciousness;  her  parentis  sold  her  to  me, 
and  her  conduct  since  she  has  been  under 
my  protection  has  been  irreproachable  " 

"Yes,  Dudley,  as  far  as  you  can  judge 
of  her ;  but  will  experience  never  convince 
you,  my  dear  fellow,  that  the  principal 
character  in  a  piece  is  the  least  capable  of 
judging  how  the  subordinate  opes  are  sup- 
ported; you  are  warm,  impetuous,  gene- 
rous, disinterested,  unsuspicious — I  am  dis- 
passionate, deliberate,  looking  with  grate- 
ful solicitude  on  all  your  concerns,  which 
gives  me  an  opportunity  of  observing  cha- 
racters as  they  really  are,  and  forming 
more  correct  conclusions  on  the  passing 
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scenes  of  life.  You  are  not  formed  to 
know  the  huinati  heart  under  all  its  specious 
manoeuvrings,  while  I  have  seldom  found 
my  opinions  falsely  founded.  .  This  girl  is 
a  little  wild  untameable  piece  of  vanity, 
who  has  no  settled  principle  of  action  but 
self-interest,  with  understanding  sufficient 
to  read  your  character,  and  art  enough  to  • 
make  your  lordship  her  dupe.'* 

^  Ned,  Ned,  your  cold  morality  would 
freeze  the  sun  were  it  within  its  influence* 
The  girl  shall  have  a  settlement ;  if,  w^hen . 
she  has  enough,  she  contemns  that  virtue 
she  will  be  enabled  to  support,  the  crime 
will  rest-  with  herself." 

Askew  replied — "  See  her,  Dudley,  as 
I  have  seen  her,  and  you  will  be  convinced 
her  heart  is  never  from  her  own  keeping ; 
however,  prove  her,  and  if  she  deserves 
protection,  my  cold  morality  shall  thaw 
beneath  the  perpendicular  rays  of  your 
w^-m  imagination ;  but  should  you  be  a 
convert  to  my  opinion  on  just  grounds, 
promise  me  you  will  not  play  the  fool, 
and  throw  your  money  away  on^  a  worth- 
less subject;  were  she  what  you  think  her. 
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<  I  Wiould  be  the  first  to  second  your  gene- 
'  jrou5  protectiott  of  her  " 

The  visci)ii»t  and  his  friend  ftgd  saun- 
:  tered  from  the  iGUoiuee^ter  i&to  one  d[  the 
retked  walks  €>f  Kajsington  Garden^ 
where  their  conversatioix  was  interrupted 
by  voices  femiliar  to  their  ears,  Edward 
twitdxed  the  arm  of  his  friend  to  turn  and 
walk  awhile  in  silence^  when  a  feiftale  voice 
was  heard  to  say-^**  No,  no,  my  lord  duke ; 
you  men  are  such  capricious  beings,  never 
quite  in  your  power ;  the  weak  good-tem- 
pered fool  shall  make  a  settlement^  then  I 
am  ready  to  go  wherever  you  require ;  till 
then,  prudence  must  be  our  motto."  Turn- 
ing  to  whence  the  voice  proceeded,  they 
jeaught  a  gHmpse,  through  an  opening  of 
the  walk,  of  Arionetta  leaning  on  the 
duke's  shoulder,  while  his  grace  was  im- 
printing the  kiss  of  rapture  on  her  glow- 
ing  cheek. 

Dudley,  fired  at  tliis  sight,  was  rushing: 
f<^ward  ta  demand  satisfactioQ>  for  this 
labuse  of  friendship  firom  his  gmoe  of 
W ,  when  Askew  cfaedced  the  mo- 
mentary impulse,  by  saying — "  Does  such 
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a  woman  deserve  so  great  a  sacrifice  ?  she 
should  be  alone  the  object  of  your  con* 
tempt" 

£glintoun»  by  this  unexpected  occur* 
rence,  was  much  socHier  convinced  of  the 
justness  of  his  friend's  observation  than 
Edward  had  hoped  for,  and  he  quitted  the 
gardensbetter  resolved  on  what  step  to  take, 
than  on  entering  them  his  mind  had  been 
able  to  adjust ;  he  soon  lost  his  chagrin  in 
the  recollection  of  his  northern  beauties, 
made  directly  for  the  eari'^  while  Askew 
returned  iKxpe,  to  pvepare  for  his  imixie- 
diate  departure  i^to  the  country  <m  soift^ 
s^3ts  (^Qcmsequenoe. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

*'  In  winter's  tedious  nights,  sit  by  the  fire. 

With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  leil  thee  lalef 

Of  woeful  ages  long  ago  betide; 

And  ere  thou  bid  good-night,  to  quit  their  griefs, 

Teli  thou, the  lamentable  fall  of  me, 

And  send  thy  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds." 

The  promise  the  widowed  Agnes  made 
her  son,  that,  ere  his  departm*e  for  the 
camp,  she  would  acquaint  him  with  each 
particular  of  his  birth ;  a  day  or  two,  there^ 
fore,  previous  to  his  taking  leave  of  her, 
she  led  him  to  the  rustic  cot  on  the  lake, 
where,  secure  from  interruption,  and  un- 
heard but  by  himself,  she  began  to  unfold 
the  mystery  of  their  seclusion  in  the  Vale 
of  Morris ;  the  mother  began  as  follows : 

*'  After  our  conversation,  Horatio,  on 
the  day  I  consented  to  your  military  career, 
you  will  not  be  surprised  to  learn  that 
your  birth  is  noble,  though  clouded  by  ca- 
lamity ;  that  birth  entitles  you  to  the  most 
extensive  of  the  Scotch  domains  amongst 
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the  Highland  dans,  and  one  of  those  very 
few  that  have  not  ceded  to  the  present 
mode  of  government  its  feudal  rights.  Tis 
eighteen  years  since  Heaven  gave  you  and 
my  (Maria  to  my  widowed  heart ;  then 
it  was  that  I  became  a  resident  in  this 
Glen.  What,  think  you,  Horace,  must 
have  been  your  mother's  feelings,  that 
could  induce  her  to  abdicate  her  castle^ 
and  the  rightful  possessions  of  yourself 
and  sister,  to  seek,  in  this  seclusion,  thia 
haven  of  safety,  rendered  so  only  from  su- 
perstitious error,  protection  for  yoiu*  little 
lives,  and  her  own  honour,  from  the  evils 
that  assailed  her  ?  Then  my  only  wish  was 
death,  my  only  prayer  was  to  be  entomb- 
^  within  the  bosom  of  the  earth,  and  to 
he  reunited  to  my  loved  lord,  my  Hamil- 
ton— to  Brackannan's  marquis.** 

Horatio  started,  and  was  about  to  speak, 
hut  the  mother  took  his  hand  and  pro- 
ceeded— "  Heaven,  for  purposes  beyond 
^y  finite  reach  of  thought,  denied  the  un- 
righteous boon,  blessing  me  with  strength 
of  mind  and  health  to  rear  thee  up,  and 
tranquillized  those  feelings,  the  effect  of 
griefs  that  are  never  to  be  forgotten*" 
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I\)r  a  short  time  she  remained  silent^ 
imposing  the  same  from  her  son  by  a 
piovem^t  of  her  hani4 ;  she  then  resumed 
her  flarrative-rr-"  You  see  your  mother's 
fortitude  how  weak^  that  even  at  this  dis- 
tanee  of  time  she  cannot  command  her 
feeUngs.  But  J  am  about  to  give  utter- 
ance, my  child,  to  sorrows  that  have  as 
yet  never  met  the  gentle  winds  of  hea- 
ven but  in  sighs,  that  often  have  beguiled 
you  and  my  Oriana  of  your  tears,  floWbig^ 
from  sweet  sympathy,  nature's  ridi  gift. 

**  The  ancient  houses  of  Brackannan  and 
.Dunbleath  held  their  caigin  in  brother  and 
sister's  children.  Sir  Archibald  Montreal, 
laird  of  Brackannan,  having  .afforded  to 
Richard  the  First  of  England  persons^ 
and  pecuniary  service  in  the  carrying  on 
the  holy  war,  lived  with  that  iponarch, 
after  his  return,  on  the  most  familiar  terms. 
A  little  before  his  death,  he  prevailed  on 
Hichard  to  demand  o£  William  of  Scot- 
land, that  the  demesne  of  Brackannan 
should  be  raised  to  a  barony,  and  settled 
on  the  second  son  of  his  sister,  the  countess 
of  Dunbleath,  bearing  the  name  of  Mon- 
treaU  this   Archibald  being  a  bachelor. 
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This  request  William  granted ;  and,  in  a 
subsequent  reign,  it  was  raised  to  a  mar- 
quisate,  as  a  reward  to  one  of  your  ances- 
tors for  some  noble  achievement  in  the 
Held,  which  here  is  irrelevant  to  our  sub- 
ject ;  the  names  of  Brackannan  and  Dun- 
bleath  differing  while  the  family  compact 
remained  the  same;  for,  notwithstanding 
the  many  divisions  that  shook  the  state, 
they  forgot  not  that  they  drew  their  ori- 
gin from  the  same  parent  stock.     For  the 
more  entire  preservation  of  this  grateful 
amity,  it  was  repeatedly  strengthened  by 
intermarriages ;  from  Athlone  Murray,  last 
earl  of  Dunbleath,  is  your  mother  imme- 
diately descended.    The  countess,  my  mo- 
ther, died  in  my  infancy,  and  the  earl,  who 
survived  his  loss  but  a  few  months,  left  me 
sole  heiress  of  the  estates,  while  the  title,  by 
the  tenour  of  the  patent,  fell  to  the  male 
heir,  who  was  Lionel,  marquis  of  Brack- 
annan, who,  by  my  father's  will,  was  no- 
minated joint  guardian  with  lotd  Murister, 
my  maternal  uncle. 

"  !Brackannan  and  the  malrdhioness  weW 
on  the  Continent  for  her  health,  which  was 
ever  deficate,  at  this  eventful  period  of  my 
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life;  but  hastening  home  cm  the  news 
reaching  them,  and  well  knowing  the  bru- 
tal disposition  of  my  uncle  Munster,  the 
marchioness  prc^osed,  as  he  was  a  bache- 
lor, to  have  me  removed .  to  her  nursery, 
that*  she  might  superintend  thp  care  of  my 
infancy  and  education  with  that  of  her  own 
children,  Hamilton  and  Annabella  Mon- 
treal, who  were  two  and  five  years  older 
than  myself.  To  this  the  surly  Munster  rea- 
dily  c(»isented :  thus,  at  a  little  more  than 
two  years  of  age,  I  became  an  inmate  of 
yon  castle." 

Agnes  pausedi 

^*  There  were  you  reared  ?"  asked  Ho- 
ratio ;  "  and  has  that  stately  pile  been  the 
seat  of  sorrow  ?" 

"  Oh  stop,  my  son !  anticipate  me  not — 
let  me  proceed,  lest  by  reflection  my  feel- 
ings become  too  strong  to  admit  control. 
I  will  be  brief  as  possible;  butmuph,  much 
have  I  to  say. — The  lady  Annabella  and 
myself  grew  inseparable,  while  so  faithful 
was  the  dear  marchioness  and  her  lord  to 
their  charge,  that  it  wa&  difficult  to  say 
which  was  Brackannan's  daughter, 

*'  The  young  earl  of  Dunble^th,  which 
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name  now  had  become  the  secomd  title  of 
Biaqkannan^  grew  hourly  dearer  to  us 
both.  His  manly  form,  and  gentleness  of 
nature,  pourtrayed  the  noblest,  heaven-be- 
stowed sentiments  that,  ever  dignified  a 
beautiful  exterior.  He  was  an  accom- 
plished gentleman,  and  a  gallant  soldier,  at 
a  very  youthful  period.  I  heard  with  joy 
his  praises  rung  from  every  tongue,  and 
saw  he  justified  the  praise  he  gained. 
Very  early  in  life,  the  beautiful,  t^e  amia* 
ble  Annabella  was  devoted  to  tlie  arms  oi 
the  earl  of  Strathbogie.  Little  did  her  un- 
wary fether  think  to  what  he  had  con^ 
signed  his  darling  child — ^to  a  man,  politic, 
ambitious,  proud,  and  servile,  under  the 
most  specious  garb  of  every  virtue. 

"  In  a  little  less  than  tyro  years  after* 
wards,  I  received  the  hand  of  my  loved, 
my  deeply-regretted  Haihiiton.  Oh,  mcr 
mory !  cease,  ce^e  to  vibrate  thus  upon 
my  bleeding  heart !  Short  was  the  transi-r 
toiy  scene  of  bliss.  I  should  haye  told 
you,  that,  a  few  weeks  afler  the  nuptials 
of  the  dear  countess  of  Strathbogie,  were 
performed  the  funeral  rites  of  the  guide 
and  loved  friend  of  our  infancy,  the  ex^m* 
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plary  marchioness.  She,  stvwt  saint !  af* 
ter  she  bad  put  my  hand  into  that  erf  her 
son,  looking  on  Mimster  for  acquiAjcence, 
who,  conceiving  it  to  be  politic  to  unite 
«gain  the  title  and  estates  of  Dunbleatb, 
consented,  cheerfully  resigned  herself  to 
the  cold  ismbrace  of  death. 

"  Not  long  after  this,  my  uncle  called 
ibr  my  attention,  though  not  for  regret 
An  unsocial  character  is  seldom  much 
esteemed,  and  he  still  less  so ;  for,  by  low 
and  vidous  habits,  early  imbibed,  which 
strengthened  with  his  years,  in  the  prime 
of  life,  he,  unlaraented,  fell  a  victim  to 
intemperance. 

**  My  damage  was  but  the  sunshine  of 
^  an  ApWl  day ;  the  morning  broke  in  low- 
ers, ^nd  ended  in  a  storm.  It  cheered  the 
good  old  Lionel,  who  deeply  fdt  his  irre- 
parable loss,  which,  Heaven  designed  him 
not  to  suffer  long;  else  how  had  their  for^ 
mer  years  of  peace  and  calm  ddight  been 
changed  for  )an  age  of  bitterness  and  sor- 
row, such  as  the  gentle  spirit  of  the  mar- 
chioness w^  ill-'Suited  to  endure!  Yet 
shall  presumptive  man  s^  what  can,  and 
what  cBtanot  be  endured?    The  weakest 
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plant,  sustained  by  divine  influence,  will 
stem  the  most  hideous  storm,  else  I  had 
not  &tbod  the  oppressive  ills  that  burst  so 
sudd^i  o'er  me/' 

She  paused  to  give  vent  to  the  rising 
angui^  of  her  breast.  The  revival  of  past 
afflicticms  worked  powerfully  on  her,  and 
required  no  i§mall  struggle  to  enable  her 
to  proceed. 

Tatking  advantage  of  his  mother's  si- 
leniee,  Horace  said — "  What,  madam  !  do 
the  high-sounding  names  of  Brackannan 
and  Duribleath  centre  in  me,  an  unknown 
cottager  ?  am  I  the  last  surviving  branch 
of  those  illustrious  houses  ?  does  it  become 
me  to  see  your  sufferings,  and  not  avenge 
them  ?  Forbid  it,  eveiy  fond,  filial,  and 
just  principle  of  ham^n  nature*  Curse  on 
the  villain  who  has  usurped  your  power ! 
my  steel  'gainst  his  shall  shew  a  son's  re-* 
sentment,"  exclaimed  the  indignant  youth. 

Agnes,  struggling  fca*  composure,  was 
roused  by  the  animated  speech  of  her  son. 
She  replied — *^  Horatio,  for  my  sake  be  pa- 
tient, and  curse  not  thou.  The  Judge  Su- 
preme of  sSl  will  be  his  judge ;  and  may 

vol..  I.  L 
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theawfiil  sentence  pass  with  mercy;  a'er 
his  head !  He  will  have  his  punishment 
— the  hour  of  retribution  must  come»  but 
not  through  you — ^not  from  the  hand  of 
my  child,  I  hope.  The  mighty  Governor 
of  all  will,  in  his  own  time,  work  his  righte- 
ous will.  But,  to  proceed  with  my  sad  tale.' 
— Some  monjths  flew  on  in  joy  and  so- 
cial  comfort,  till  your  noble  grandsire,  to 
me  a  tender  guardian,  fell  a  sacrifice  to  ill- 
timed  valour*  A  neighbouring  chieftain, 
having  laid  claim  to  a  porticm  of  land  con- 
tiguous to  his  estates,  quarrel  on  quarrel 
ensued,  and  both  refusing  to  submit  it  to 
arbitration,  the  dispute  was  to  he  ^settled 
at  the  sword's  point.  Each  ^ieftain  eur 
camped  on  yonder  chain  of  hills;  your  fe- 
ther's  sword  turned  the  battle  of  the  day, 
giving  to  their  rightful  owner  the  lands 
contended  for.  J3ut,  alas!  how  dear  the 
victory !  To  his  poignant  sorrow,  he  saw 
his  bleeding  father  sink  fi*om  his  vigoiQUS 
steed. 

"  Never,  never  shall  I  forget  my  gallant 
Hamilton,  when  bearing  in  the  expiring 
chieftain,  his  manly  faee  pourtraying  the 
sigony  that  wrung  his  filial  breast .  Tjhe  dy» 
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ing  warrior  blessed  us,  and,  folding  his 
Annabella  and  myself  in  his  arms,  shortly 
expired.  This  fatal  blow  settled  on  my 
husband  a  deep  melancholy.  His  health 
greatly  impaired,  in  the  ensuing  autumn 
he  was  constrained  to  travel  to  a  milder 
climate.  Fain  would  I  have  accompanied 
him,  had  not  friends,  physicians,  and, 
above  all,  himself,  forbid  it,  on  account  of 
my  then  pregnant  state.  Reluctantly  I 
obeyed.  Oh,  fatal  fears  1  wretched  obe- 
dience 1  Yet  little  did  I  think,  painful  as 
was  this  separation,  that  we  were  to  meet 
no  more.  Ah !  that  ever-memorable,  ever- 
to-be-regretted  mom^it  arrived  to  doud 
my  future  days.** 

Mrs.  Mordant.c^ed.  No  tear  marked 
the  torturing  recouectioii ;  no  expression 
spoke  her  enfrenzied  soiil.  She  rose,  walk- 
ed agonized  around  the  little  structure  filial 
love  had  raised.  Hdhltio,  racked  by  sus- 
pense, and  burning  with  resentment  for 
her  yet  unknown  wrctigs,  was  little  less 
agitated;  but  respectful  tenderness  held 
him  in  silence. 

She  returned   to  her    iseat.    .**  Where 

left  I  offy  ray  son?    Ah!  I  too  well  re-' 
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member ;  'twtis  where  I  parted  from  your 
father.  I  was  premature  in  speaking  of 
that  event  Too  prompt  at  every  thought, 
it  first  struck  my  mind,  and,  with  it, 
brought  a  train  of  horrors  ahnost  too  weigh-i 
ty  to  be  supported.  Oh,  my  Horafio !  sor- 
row, with  giant  strides,  pursued  thy  woe- 
worn  mother  from  that  moment. 

"  I  should  have  mentioned,  ere  that  final 
parting,  that  lord  and  lady  Strathbogie, 
with  their  son  and  infant  daughter,  re- 
mained inmates  of  the  castle  from  tbq 
death  of  the  good  old  marquis,  and  were 
to  continue  with  me  during  the  absence  of 
my  lord.  The  earl,  ever,  to  my  mind, 
subtle  and  crafly,  affected  the  most  incon- 
solable grief  for  his  wife's  father,  and, 
though  foreign  to  true  sorrow,  suited  to 
w^ork  the  vulgar  mind.  To  such  alone  he 
exposed  this  species  of  extravagance,  while 
to  us  he  bore  himself  with  decent  regret 
The  gentle,  uncomplaining  countess  evin* 
eed  the  superior  dignity  of  real  ^ef» 

"  My  Hamilton  had  received  a  wound 
in  the  engagement,  though  it  implied  no 
danger ;  yet  weakened  by  the  loss  of  blood,- 
umted  to  -the  deep  gloom  his  Other's  death 
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Occasioned,  so  reduced  liis  strength  and 
spirits,  that  he  committed  the  care  of  every 
thing  to  the  hand  of  his  friend  and  bro- 
ther, Strathbogie.  On  opening  the  will, 
Trhich  the  chaplain  read,  surprise  took  mo- 
mentary possession  of  us  all,  particularly 
at  the  following  clause,  though  I  doubted 
the  will  being  Lionel's.  Yet  Thou,  infi- 
nite in  mercy,  pardon  my  suspicions  if 
they  do  wrong  to  any ! 

**  The  diause  alluded  to  ran  as  follows  :— 
*  In  case  of  failure  of  male  issue  from  my 
son  Hamilton,  earl  of  Dunbleath,  the  title 
land  estates,  with  half  my  personal  property, 
to  descend  to  my  daughter,  Annabella 
Ardmore,  countess  of  Strathbogie,  and  to 
her  issue.  The  other  half  of  my  personal 
effects,  with  the  castle  and  estates  of  Dun- 
bleath, to  centre  in  the  daughter  or  daugh- 
ters of  the  aforesaid  Hamilton,  in  right  of 
their  mother,  Clementina  Montreal,  coun- 
tess of  Dunbleath.  But  in  default  of  issue, 
male  or  female,  of  my  aforesaid  son,  Ha- 
milton, the  whole  of  my  personal  property, 
estates,  castles,  and  domains,  to  centre  in 
the  issue,  male  or  female,  of  my  aforesaid 
daughter,  Annabella  Ardmore,  countess  of 
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S^thbogie^  with  all  the  armorial  bearings 
of  the  bouses  of  Brackannan,  Dunbleath, 
and  Strathbogie;  and  if,  in  the  divine 
councils,  the  lives  of  my  aforesaid  children 
should  terminate  in  early  life,  in  that  case 
it  becomes  my  most  sacred  request,  that 
Clementina,  countess  of  Dunbleath,  and 
Hugh  Ardmore,  earl  Strathbogie,  do,  by 
an  union  of  their  persons,  hold  coigoiBtly 
the  rich  demesnes  of  Brackannan  and  Dun* 
bleath,  with  their  armorial  bearings/ 

"  This  strange  and  unnatural  clause 
pressed  on  my  mind,  and  induced  me  to 
speak  of  it  to  your  father,  with  my  doubts 
on  its  being  the  testator's  own  will ;  but 
his  unsuspicious  nature  replied — *  Strange, 
or  rather  whimsical  as  it  may  appear,  his 
will  shall  never  be  by  me  disputed,  who, 
through  life,  I  loved,  obeyed,  and  thought 
faultless.' — *  Yes,'  I  f  eplied,  *  if  it  be  indeed 
his  will' — *  If  his  will,  Clementina !  Why 
that  doubt  ?'  I  then  spoke  of  the  horrid 
clause  that  treated  of  his  and  his  sister's 
shortened  life,  and  of  the  detestable  idea  of 
the  union  of  the  survivors.  At  this  he 
smiled. — *  Let  not  that  distress  you ;  it 
comes  but  within  the  list  of  possibilities ; 
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ffiid  relative  to  the  union  at  which  yoii 
siiudder,  it  is  simply  requested,  and  must 
rest  with  yourself  td  fiilfil  it  or  noL  The 
calamities  of  life  flow  iast  enough,  my  Cle- 
mentina ;  we  need  not  give  a  darker  shade 
to  existing  scenei^  by  ndsing  ehimerical 
ideas.' 

'*  Twas  then,  for  the  first  time,  I  vert* 
tared  to  br^the  my  doubts  of  the  sinee^ 
rity  of  Strathbo^e's  conduct,  when  the 
uniform  placidity  of  his  spirit  forsook  him, 
aid,  in  a  high,  indignant  tone,  he  replied 
— *  Hdd,  madam  T  dear  as  you  are  to  me, 
you  must  not  think,  that  even  you  can  in- 
duce me  to  listen  to  aught  ^sadvantageous 
rf  such  a  fiiend.    Have  not  our  ideas,  our 
joys,  and  griefs,  been  one  from  our  very 
boyish  days?     Strathbogie's  breast  is  re- 
plete with  every  virtue.     Be  cautious,  my 
Clementina,  how  you  admit  that  hateful 
spirit  of  detraction  to  take  its  residence  in 
your  breast.     Let  me  not  agaiii  find  you 
so  readily  fall  into  this  cruel  outrage  against 
*^ety.'    Love  and  duty,  not  my  reason, 
yielded  to  his  arguments.     Thus  unsus-^ 
pecting,  and  deaf  to  observations  that  wore 
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an  illiberal  appearance,  he  was  exposed  to 
the  machinations  of  every  evil  mind. 

"  Horace,  detraction .  is  a  hateful  vice, 
against  which  *tis  fit  we  guard  ourselves. 
Yet  there  is  a  middle  course  to  steer, 
which,  had  your  dear  father  observed,  we 
had  not  now  been  separated.  Too  soon,  his 
declining  health  obliged  him .  to  quit  the 
castle.  Then,  oh,  memory!  memory  I 
'twas  then  I  first  saw  the  smile  of  malig- 
nant joy  play  on  the  features  of  Stratbbo- 
gie.  My  heart  smote  me  for  the  base  sus- 
.picion,  willing  to  admit  it  but  the  effect 
of  mental  struggle  between  his  fears  for 
the  marquis,  and  his  solicitude  to  cheer 
our  drooping  spirits.  My  lord,  my  hus- 
band— ^yes,  Horace,  your  noble,  brave,  ge^ 
nerous,  unsuspecting  father^  tore  him- 
self from  the  embrace  of  his  sister  and  my- 
self, a  something  sounding  on  my  heart 
prophetic  of  the  evenf  .     . 

She  was  again  rendered,  foi:  a  few  mi- 
nutes, incapabjie  of  proceeding.  Horatio, 
breathless  with  expectation,  snatched  her 
hand,  as  if  fearful  she  would  leave  him  in 
this  dread  suspense.    Her  head  sunk  on 
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bis  shoulder,  when  a  few  friendly  tears  re- 
lieved her  wounded  spirit. 

Recovering  herself  again,  she  said — "  I 
will  pass  over  the  joy,  the  transient  joy, 
the  first  few  letters  brought  to  my  anxious 
heart.  They  spoke  of  his  improved  health, 
and  promised  a  speedier  return  than  had 
been  expected.  But  the  fourth  month 
had  not  expired,  when  the  dreadful  news 
arrived,  that,  sailing  one  day  in  a  gondola, 
with  a  Venetian  nobleman,  a  warm  dispute 
arose.  The  proud  Venetian,  impatient  of 
contradiction,  drew  his  stiletto,  and  in  an 
instant  robbed  my  Hamilton  of  life,  Fur- 
gerson,thefaithful  servant  of  my  lord,  struck 
Avith  his  dirk  the  Venetian  to  the  heart,  and 
both  fell  lifeless  into  the  yawning  deep. 
The  honest  Highlander  dived  for  his  mas* 
ten's  body,  but  he  had  sunk  beyond  the' 
reach  of  fond  distress.  No  funeral  rites, 
no  honours  paid,  no  monument,  save  that 
erected  in  thy  mother's  bosom.  There  he 
still  lives,  and  ever  will,  while  memory  en- 
dures. Furgerson's  signature  was  at  the 
bottom  of  this  dreadful  letter;  but  that 
good  fellow  has  never  returned  to  Scot- 
land, nor  ever  been  heard  of  since,  whidi 
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strengthens  all  my  doubts  concerning  tbis 
event.  On  reading  it,  I  uttered — ^  Foul, 
foul  play !  base  treachery  has  been  at  work.' 
'^  At  that  moment  the  malignant  smile 
of  Strathbogie  broke  forcibly  on  my  recol- 
lection.  All  the  horrors  of  instigated  as- 
sassination (»t)wded  on  my  imagination, 
and  the  strange  clause  in  your  grandsire's 
will  gave  strength  to  the  idea,  and  so 
wrought  on  my  tortured  fency,  that  I  be- 
came  insensible  for  a  few  weeks  to  my  at 
fliction.  Awaking  from  that  delirium, 
I  felt,  with  redouble4  force,  the  horror  of 
my  situation,  bereft  of  the  loved  husband 
of  my  heart,  and  on  the  point  of  brin^g 
a  helpless  orphan  to  light,  who  I  thought 
wauld  soon  want  a  naother's  care.  The 
teiTors  I  endured  are  not  to  be  described, 
when  convkiion  flashed  on  my  surcharged 
heart,  that  the  instigator  of  its  Cither's 
murder  would  not  hesitate  to  nip  that 
opening  blossom  which  stood  between  bim 
and  his  soul's  ambition.  I  beheld,  in  idea, 
my  infant  already  deprived  of  the  pure 
breath  of  heaven,  ere  it  was  conscious  of 
its  little  being.  Such  reflections  often 
caused  momentary  derangement,  and  in 
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those  paroxysm^  I  made  frequeht  attempts^ 
to  destroy  myself,  bht  was  happily  pve* 
vented  liy  my  careful  attendants,  from, 
wfaom  I  learnt  the  sorrows  of  my  loved,, 
friendless  Annabella.  Surprised  I  never 
found  her  watching  my  fo)*lorn  state,  they 
told  me  that  her  lovely  boy,  the  young 
Lionel,  ackmed  and  died  of  the  smallpox- 
daiing  my  first  ddirium,  since  which  she, 
from  aeeumulated  griie!6^  had  become  a  vo- 
luntary prisoner  to  her  own  aplartments. 

"  From  the  moment  the  sweet  little  Lio- 
Bel  died,.  Strathbogie  threw  away  one  mask 
to  assume  another,  more. fitted  for  his  pur^ 
pose.  The  death  of  his  boy  roused  hitnr 
to  fury ;  and  now  that,,  by  repeated  trials^. 
^  lovely  countess  appeared  half  Ixoken-^ 
hearted,  he,  by  his  inhuman  pmjeet,  strove* 
to  end  ber  sufiferings*^  He  a£^ted  to-  be 
deeply  impressed  by  the  bitter  stargs^  of 
conscience^  avowing  his  marriage  with  die 
lady  AnnabeHa  to  have  beenr  nnlawfiiL 
Through  the  ciafUness  of  her  father  he  had 
Wen  tempted  to  practise  deeeit  on  him  and 
ler,  for  that  itmr  hearts  had  ever  been  aliens^ 
to  each  other.  In  the  most  specious  man-^ 
»er,  when  he  visited  me,  he  by  degrees  in^ 
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troduced  this  subject,  and  finding  me  more 
tranquil  o|ie  day  than  usual,  he  gave  me 
the  full  detail  of  the  base  stratagem  made 
use  of  to  force  them  to  this  repugnant 
union.'' 

Mrs*  Mordant  passed  her  hand  across 
her  forehead,  .  Her  extreme  pallidness 
alarmed  her  son.  The  conflict,  he  feared^ 
would  prove  overpowering,  should  she 
continue  her  narrative  at  the  present 
Anxious  as  he  was  to  learn  the  final  blow 
to  her  peace,  his  solicitude  for  her  imme- 
diate ease  induced  him  to  request  her  to 
take  some  refreshment  ere  she  proceeded. 

"  You  are  right,  Horace,?*  said  the  wi* 
dowed  Agnes ;  "  we  will  return  to  the 
cottage,  nor  resume  our  subject  till  my 
spirits  have  attained  a  something  like  con^ 
posure.** 
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^  Trust  not  the  cunning  water  of  his  eyes»  for  villany  is  not 
without  such  rheum,  and  be,  long  trading  in  it,  make9 
it  seem  rivers  of  remorse  and  innocence.*' 

Dinner  over,  Mrs.  Mordant  and  her  son 
sauntered  through  the  Glen,  to  avoid  the 
observation  of  Oriana,  to  resume  her  narra^ 
tive. 

"  Strathbogie,  youH  rerxiember^  I  said, 
recited  to  me  his  artful  tale ;  it  ran  as  fol- 
lows : — *'  You,  my  fair  sister,  know  not 
the  painful  conflict  of  a  wounded  con- 
science. Rectitude  is  a  barrier  against  all 
evils.  The  mind,  incased  by  virtue,  has 
but  little  to  dread  from  the  casualties  of 
life,  however  afflictive  in  their  nature ;  you 
therefore,  my  dear  marchioness,  whose  life 
has  been  marked  by  every  amiable  and 
commendable  action — ^whose  gentle  spirit 
breathes  purity  alone,  should  rouse  from 
this  lethargy  of  grief.  Virtue  knows  no 
i^  sorrow ;  but^  alas  I  such  a  blessing  I 
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your  virgin  sweietness  first  fired  my  youtli- 
ful  heart ;  but  honour,  reverence,  friend- 
ship, awed  me  into  silence.     I  knew  you 
were  affianced  to  my  fiiend.     I  marked 
your  modest  transports  when  you    met 
him,  which  constrained  me  to  -yield  my 
heart's  best  wishes  to  friendship's  happier 
arms,  in  consideration  of  your  valued  peace. 
Think,  lovely  Clementina,  what  a  sacrifice  I 
While  the  old  marquis  persecuted  me  with 
his  daughter's  hateful  passion,   we  quar- 
relled.    I  had  about  my  person,  at  that 
time,  a  fellow  of  infinite  variety  in  his  cha- 
racter.    From  some  pecuniary  views   he 
made  himself  necessary  to  the   marquis, 
who,  wearied  out  with  his  daughter's  sigks 
and  my  neglect,  by  the  means  of  this  fel- 
low, took  a  most  infamous  advantage  of 
me ;  for,  inviting  me  to  sup  alone  with 
him,  he  caused  to  be  poured  into  my  glass 
an  inebriating  liquor,  and  while  under  the 
influence  of  this  drug,  he  wrought  on  me 
to  sign  and  sesfl  my  fate.     To  counteract 
this  treachery,  for  fury  and  revenge  fired 
me  when  I  discovered  what  I  had  done,  I 
told  my  anguish  to  this  deep  knave,  who 
worked  as  faithfully  for  me  as  he  had  done 
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against  me.;  by  his  plotting  rending  the 
marriage  ceremony  ill^al ;  and,  thus  de- 
ceiving the. crafty  marquis,  I  received  the 
handof  AnnabeUa.  Each  glorying  in  his 
own  cunning,  I  designed,  after  a  few 
months,  to  blazon  this  event  to  the  world, 
and  shame  old  Lionel;  but  the  gentle  spi- 
rit of  my  supposed  wife,  though  it  could 
not  win  my  heart,  claimed  my  respect.  I 
knew  not  how  to  wound  such. unoffending 
sweetness — so  much  influence  has  goodness 
over  vice.  You  were  totally  lost  to  me, 
and  the  speedy  birth  pf  my  boy  brought 
scmiething  like  joy  to  my  bosom.  I  had 
an  heir ;  the  secret  rested  with  myself;  no 
one  could  dispute  the  right  of  inheritance 
with  him,  and,  feeling  va  father's  fondness 
for  my  child,  I  determined  all  past  griev- 
ances should  sink  into  oblivion ;  but  when 
I  was  beginning  to  feel  a  transport  that 
hitherto  my  soul  had  been  a  stranger  to, 
the  loss  of  this  darling  boy  wrung  in  de- 
spair and  anguish  the  secret  from  me.  In 
a  letter  to  Annabella  I  unfoldisd  the  ille- 
gality of  our  union,  at  the  same  time  offer- 
ing the  only  act  of  justice  left  roe,  which 
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Wias  to  be  reunited  in  strifct  conformity  t<^ 
law.    ThiSy  with  a  spirit  I  did  not  think 
her  possessed  of,  she  proudly  refuses^  con^ 
fessing  that  similar  arts  had  been  practised 
upon  her,  joined  to  a  parent's  threatened 
curse^  should  she  refuse  the  man  his  pni* 
dence  had  made  choice  of;  "  for/*  continued 
she,  my  young  heart  was  caught  by  a  de- 
pendent youth  on  a  neighbouring  chief. 
The  correspondence  diseovered,   he  was 
sent  abroad,  and,  in  compliance  to  a  rigid 
father's  will,  I  made  the  sacrifice  demanded,'' 
She  wanted  courage  to  make  you  the  con- 
fidant of  this  ill-placed  passion,  nor  can  I 
previdl  (m  her  to  see  you  now.    Volunta- 
rily she  sedudes  herself  from  the  honse- 
hold  and  every  friend.     Thus   you   see, 
dear  lady,  the  force  of  conscience  has  bro- 
ken in  on  my  short  dream  (^happiness;: 
its  operations  became  too  powerful,  and  I 
yielded  to  its  dictates.     Though"  th^  lady 
Annabella  shudders  to  think  she  has  been 
but  the   semblance  of  a  wife,   since  she 
knows  the  real  state  of  my  hearty  she  dis^ 
dains  my  overture;  and  since,  in  the  early 
fate  of  my  deeply-regretted  fri^qd^  all  bar^ 
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riers  ta  future  happy  prospects  are  removed^ 
I  shall  not  again  propose  what  her  dejected 
kcart  refuses/ 

*'  I  lost  not  a  word  of  all  he  said,  but 
struggled  Imrd  with  my  feelings  to  com^ 
mand  them.  For  the  first  time  I  raised 
niy  languid  head,  faintly  uttering — *  I  am 
glad,  my  lord,  you  had  so  much  modesty 
remaining  in  the  imparting  of  this  strange 
and  piercing  tale  to  the  afSicted  countess; 
that  you  had  not  confidence  to  meet  her 
injured  presence.  Dear,  unhappy,  sufiPer- 
ing Annabella !' — ^'Unhappy,  indeed,  lady/ 
said  the  wretch.  *  We  both  alike  have  claims 
on  your  compassi<»i.  A  Other's  vile  arti- 
fice and  cruel  mandate  have  made  her  what 
sh^  is ;  else  for  me  she  had  been  as  spotless^ 
as  the  breatii  of  heaven.* 

''  Roused  by  this  insolent  inuendo,.  I 
hastily  replied — ^  And  is  so  still,  base  man; 
The  mind  that  errs  not,  cannot,  must  not, 
be  accounted  guilty.  Her  fame  is  as  spot- 
less»  and  her  soul  is>  as  pure,  as  the  fair 
kerchief,,  ere  !twas  sullied  by  those  predous 
drops  this  uirthought-of  tale,  this  black  in- 
vention,, forced  fix)m  her  lovely  eyes — spe- 
ciously as  you  may  think  it  told^  yet  not 
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SO  as  to  wear  the  garb  of  truth,  or  even 
probability,  with  those  who  knew  the  cha- 
racter of  Lionel,  her  father.  Alas !  my 
poor  sister,,  your  sorrows  were  not-  ripe 
enough  before !  to  have  lost,  in  a  few  short 
months,  father,  brother,  child — ^and,  oh  my 
heart !  that  brother  basely  murdered ;  but 
that  the  measure  of  thy  affliction  m  igh  t  more 
speedily  be  full,  his  envenomed  tongue, 
who  should  have  poured  the  balm  of  con- 
isdlation  on  your  wounded  breast,  has 
plunged  another,  dagger  to  your  heart, 
deeper  and  keener  than  all  you  felt  before. 
Oh,  hapless  sister  of  an  ill-fated  brother! 
where  shall  the  wretched  seek  comfort, 
but  in  the  dark  recesses  of  the  tomb  ?* 

"  Strathbogie  knit  his  brow,  but  smooth- 
ing it  again,  he  said — *  Think  not  so  deep- 
ly, lady;  little  as  you  seem  to  credit  my 
frank  narration,  time  will  prove  it ;  and  to 
that  faithful  arbitrator  I  leave  the  event' 

"  The  specious  villain  saw  my  reason 
had  not  been  so  impaired  as  to  give  easy 
credit  to  his  flimsy  tale,  as  he  had  fondly 
hoped.  I  marked  his  lowering  brow  and 
swelling  breast  ready  to  burst  with  indig- 
nant disappointment,  yet  even  then  I  did 
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not  think  him  equal  to  what  followed. 
At  this  time  he  thought  fit  to  shorten  hia 
visit;  but  two  days  afterwards,  notwith* 
standing  my  entreaties  that  he  would  not 
intrude  on  my  sorrows,  he  came,  under 
the  pretence  that  your  unfortunate  aunt 
had  given  him  a  message  to  deliver,  and 
fiMreed  the  hateful  subject  once  more  on 
me,  saying — «*  Now,  dear  lady,  that  I 
have  candidly  made  an  exposure  of  my 
errors,  and  shewn  you  in  part  what  I 
have  sujBFered,  though  your  upright  heart 
can  scarce  give  credit  to  the  fact,  yet 
I  trust,  my  beloved  Clementina,^  on.'  ma- 
tured reflection,  and  when  the  near  ap- 
proaching days  of  confinement  are  overy 
and  deep  regret  rwith  time  is  worn  away, 
you  wiU  condescend  to  think  on^  my  suf* 
fer^ngs,  long  attachment,  siknt  respect^ 
and  painful  self-denial— *a  .sacrifice  few,  in 
like  circumstances,  would  have  made; 
You  will  give  me  room  to  hope  the  clause 

T  in  yout  guardian's  will  shall  be  fulfilled ; 
he  made  it,  doubdess,.  to  atone,  as  far  as 

j  was  in  hi^  power,  for  ihe  consdous  injus^ 
tice  he  had  done  me*    ^Tis  but  reasonable, 

\    deaisest  saint,  tibat  joa  ^^uld  &J£1  it;  I 
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ask  it  not  until  the  year  of  deep  solem- 
nity is  past ;  that  length  of  time  is  due  to 
wedded  love  and  hdty  ^^idship.' 

"  A  full  conviction  now  fired  my  soul, 
and  lit  eacli  feature  with  indignant  scorn. 
Enfrenzied  I  uttered — ^  Monsterof  blackest 
mould  i  thou  dark  assassin  of  my  murdered 
lord !  thou  base  defamer  of  his  sister's  ho- 
nour, and  foul  designer  of  the  deepest 
fraud!  avaunti  fly  my  presence !  bear  thy 
detested  person  from  my  <sight,  and  instant 
quit  a  scene  that  teems  with  thy  iniquities  !* 

**  Quite  exhausted,  I  sunk  back  on  my 
eouch;  horror  and  surprise  besieged  his 
features ;  but,  tfiastering  his  feelings  with 
a  eommsoid  peculiar  to  himsdf,  he  assumed 
a  sarcastic  laugh,  while  istifled  rage  had 
almost  choked  him  in  the  convulsive 
^ort— *  *Tis  very  likely,  lady,  and  most 
fitting  ihe  noble  nature  of  a  Scottish  chief- 
tain, to  play  the  assassin's  part,  and  that 
too  on  the  person  of  my  earliest  frigid,  fo 
whom  he  sacrificed  his  dearer  telf.  in  yield- 
ing  you,  adored  of  his  heart,  to  his  suc- 
cessful suit  But  I  foigive  the  harsh  sus- 
picion, in  recollection  of  that  ^ef  which 
has  so  lately  preyed  upon  your  reason; 
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mother  observation  on  your  wild,  chimeri* 
vsi  invective  would  be  derogatory  to  my- 
self; it  was  but  the  start  of  frenzy,  which 
time  will  heal,  and  then  your  grateful 
heart  will  own  me  as  your  truest  friend.' 
.  "Oh,  Horace,  I  well  rememberwhatlfelt 
at  that  moment ;  my  reply  was — *  Fiends 
of  tbe  darkest  hue  will  1 4ielect  my  friends^ 
ere  you  shall  glory  in  th^t  title.  Go,  my 
lord  I  your  presence  here  is  an  intrusion  I 
can  no  longer  suflfer;  quit  me  and  my 
sorrow,  and,  on  the  peril  >  of  your  life,  let 
not  your  st^s  be  traced  within  my  castle's 
grounds.'  The  which  hejwswered  with  an 
ironic  ismile  that  spoke  demoniac  rage.-^ 
'  Sweet  sufierer,  be.  patient ;  the  time  will 
come,  when  Hugh  Strathbogie  shall  be 
the  thing  most  prized  within  these  walls/ 
"  I  looked  on  him  with  mingled  horror 
and  surprise — *  Think  not,  base  man,  how-^ 
ever  such  matchless  infamy  may  wear  the 
mask  of  justice,  that  I  will  ever  own  you 
as  my  bosom's  lord.  Go  unmolested  ty 
my  just  reproaches,  bearing  that  about 
you  which  will  harrow  up  your  soul,  till 
death  shall  summon  you  to  hear  your  ae- 
tions'  doom.    You  are  unveiled^  and  now 
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appear  what  tortured  fancy  oft  believed 
you  were/ 

"  Seeing  that  he  sat  unooncerned,  gazing 
with  triumph  on  me, — •You  force  me  to 
be  cruel,  Clementina;  I 'must  still  rem^n, 
although  you  bid  me  go' — -*  Leave  me, 
sir,  I  conjure  you,*  I "  retorted;  *  before  my 
desperate  soul  summons  my  vassals  to 
drive^  you  hence.' — *  Not  so,  lady ;  I  will 
remain  to  prove  the  tender  interest  my 
soul  takes  in  your  happiness.' 

"  I  rose  to  ting  the  bell ;  he  saw  ray  pur- 
port, and  seizing  my  arm,  he  said- — *  Stay  J 
something  I  have  to  shew  you,  ere  you 
call  for  aid,  sweet  lady,  that  proves  by 
what  authority  I  stay.  I  cease  to  court; 
solicit,  or  implore;  henceforth  I  command;' 
shewing  me  a  paper  with  the  signature  of 
my  lost  lord. — *  What  is  thy  power,  ex- 
cept its  influence  over  my  strongly  attach- 
ed heart,  or  where  is  that  vassalled  hind 
who  dare  to  contradict  the  orders  I  shall 
issue?  Your  power  is  but  nominal — I 
reign  sole  master  ha-e  f  softening  his  tone, 
he  added- — *  No ;  not  thy  fair  self,  not  thy 
sweet  humility  nor  £untic  rage,  can  say 
me  nay ;  for  bearing  this>  I  hold  unctividi^ 
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empire  over  you  and  yours.  This  paper 
nominates  to  me  the  guardianship  of  all ; 
the  tnarquis  made  me  his  castle's  lord  till 
his  return ;  he  knew  your  gentleness  and 
hazardous  condition,  and  feared  to  leave 
you  unprotected.'  This  was  a  stroke  be- 
yond the  reach  but  of  such  a  villain." 

"*  How,"  cried  the  exasperated  youth, 
''  could  my  father  act  so  weak,  so  Unjust  a 
part  by  you  ?" 

''  Blame  not  your  father,  Horace ;  Brack- 
annan  never  sanctioned  such  a  deed ;  no* 
thing  but  the  signature  was  his,  and  little 
did  he  think  to  what  purpose  it  Was  given ; 
highly  as  he  tlKnight  of  this  unworthy 
peer,  my  Hamilton  would  not  have  con- 
signed me  to  his  or  any  other^s  care,  with- 
out my  previous  knowledge  and  consent : 
of  late  it  was  no  uncommon  thing  to  give 
him  a  blank  signature,  too  indisposed  to 
take  the  aocnstomed  care  of  his  affairs. 

'*  Oh  reading  this  paper  I  became  in- 
capable of  utterance ;  he  rang  Ibr  my  at- 
tendants, when  the  wretch  ooee  more  as- 
sumed an  air  of  tendemess*-^*  I  will  leave 
you  now,  dear  suflferer ;  fiw  th<  harsh- w<*dci 

VOL.  I.  M 
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you  have  farced  from  ine,- 1  suefor  pardon  ? 
dear  Clementina,  convinced  of  my  power 
and  my  love,  a  little  reflection  will  draw 
you  back  to  reason ;  the  mi^  .that  clouds 
your^  mind  but  once  dispelled,  you  will 
banish  eachiinjurieus^suspidon  £rom  your 
breast'         -      ' 

'  **  On  saying;  this  he'left  me ;  I  bent  my 
trembling;  knee^  and  fervently,  in  silence, 
prayed  for  speedy  dissolution.  How  long  I 
remained  in  this  state  I  know  not,  but  the 
conflict  I  sustained  once  more  overpower*' 
ed  my  half-restored  reason.  When  my 
mind  awoke  to  life  and  misery,  I  found  ray 
i^thful  Maigjiret  weeping  by^  mes  To  her 
tried  love  I  opened  my  senewed  source  of 
sorrow ; :  with  deep  attentioii  she  heard  tlie 
whole,  and;  fojp  a  length  of  time,  remained 
tsilent  and  thoqghtfuL  Then  said—'  A  pro- 
ject, madam,  peera  en  my  mind  that  pro- 
mises success :  will  y^  intrust  this  deep 
designing  lovd  to  me  ?  I  know  the  fiuthful 
-Donald's  love  to  our  )ate  lord  and  you ;  he 
will  act  in  concert  with  me,  and  the  better 
to  disguise  our  plan,  we  will  seem  the 
niftdions  of  his  wiU:;  thus,  learn  his  views^ 
4a[id  coariteract  the  riun  which  he  threatens/ 


r  ''  I  bade  l^r  do  what  ^b^  VHs^  f^r  I 
tiioaght  I  shp!uld  sO€»i  be,  above  the  ibiu 
liee  of  my  foe.:  Yet  if  augjbt  Ae  could 
deyise  to  save  my  oif^an  inf^mt  from  the 
tiger's  £uigs.  Heaven  and  I  wptild  bless  her 
zeal  aiid  service.^'  .Ti*u$t  fn^,  m^Asm,  but 
I  wiU  bear;  the  infant  to  some  st^  retreat^ 
aad;.  watch  my,  oj^iortunity  to  bring  it 
hack  to  itS:  bi^ht  inheritance  ^  aod  Do* 
Q^^ibemg  appQi9te^  9tewar!fi,  can  inakeit 
safe  and  easy  to  elude  the  crafty  earl/ 

'*  I  pi^esc^  the-  i^l's  hmid, .  trusting  in 
Heaven  to  aid  h^r- noble  puifKiise;  in  this 
dear.hQpe/  the  j^ous  soul^firm  anchor,  I 
^mised  patient  enduranee  of  life  till  I 
had  given  birth  to  my  poor.iabe;  I  gave 
ker  my.keys/badb  h&i^;  collect  whatever 
was  oecessaiy  fm:  tbe  purpose,  my  jewels^ 
and  eyery  thing>  of  value,  while  thenp 
was  opportunity ;  after  this,  I  found  my 
ttrnid  wonderftdly  relieved.  The  next  day 
I  sent  to  visit  my; sister.;  the  answer  re- 
turned was,  without  my  lord  was  present, 
none  were  allowed  to  enter  in  or.  out ;  but 
if  Margaret  would  return  at  midnight,  she 
^ould  find  a  papep-beneatfa  her  cha»dber- 
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door,  which  wai  now  her  prison,  till  she 
should  second  every  wisAi  Strathhogie  bad, 
and,  jomAy  with  klmseif,  lay  the  unparal- 
klfed  fidsehood  at  ^e  marriage  before  the 
eedesiastiea]  court.    Annabella— --^'^ 

^^  Infamous  vfflain!  imquitous  nttcair* 
exdauned  the  emi^ed  Horatio ;  ^  and  this 
man  b looked  up  to  as  a  demi-god;  I  al- 
most w<>]%hipp^  his  fajr-&med  virtues; 
instinct  had  taught  more  wisdom  to  my 
dog.* 

Qriana  had  been  some  time  in  search  of 
them,  and  reproved  Hoiiace  when  they  met 
for  exposing  her  mother  to  the  dews  so  late 
in  the  evening;  tiiey  returned  home  toge- 
ther, smd  Mrs.  Mordant  retired  socm  after- 
watds,  to  screen  ftooi  the  observant  eye  of 
her  daughter  the  impresfton  of  grief  her 
late  narration  had  lef);  on  her  mind. 
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CHAPTEE  I. 


^#i*«g»###\^y#»^»y^>^ 


^TliedMk  hour  0f  Midu^  cAOM,  vifeen TmtK  ia horrid 

X  HE  widowed  Agnes  lesumed  her  nar* 
mtive,  as  soon  as  she  could  elude  the  at* 
tention  of  her  anxious  Oriana^  who  had  obi* 
served  how  ill  she  looked,  and  was  about 
to  blame  Horatio,  when,  seeing  him  pale^ 
reserved,  and  quite  unlike  himself  she  ex- 
daimcd— "  Mercy  on  me !  what,  my  dear 
mother,  did  Horace  do  to  you  aod  himself 
last  night?  or  luwre  some  of  Peggy's  warr 
locks  been  paying  you  their  nocturnal  vi- 
sitsr 

Maud,  calling  her  attention  at  this  mo« 
ment,  relieved  the  expectant  mind  of  Ho- 

▼OL-  II.  B 
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ratio,  who  indeed  had  passed  a  sleepless 
night.  They  sought  the  wood,  and  Mrs. 
Mordant  proceeded — "  From  the  compa- 
ratively composed  state  of  my  mind,  after 
the  arrangement  for  my  dear  infant's  safety 
had  been  made,  I  requested  to  be  left  un- 
attended, till  Margaret  should  receive  the 
promised  letter  from  the  countess.  Late 
in  the  evening,  the  earl  sent  to  inquire  after 
my  health,  and,  if  alone,  would  hold  five 
minutes  conference  with  me.  I  returned 
for  answer,  I  was  greatly  indisposed,  and 
entreated  I  might  not  be  disturbed. 

"  Stretched  on  my  couch,  with  only  a 
glimmering  lamp's  feeble  rays,  I  appeared 
to  dose,  when  a  speck  of  light  rose  fix)m  a 
deep  recess  in  the  opposite  side  of  the 
chamber.  As  it  gradually  expanded,  I 
saw  the  figure  of  my  husband,  supporting 
his  father's  remains  with  one  hand,  and 
with  the  other  dbected  my  attention  to  a 
scroll,  pendant  from  the  breast  of  the  mar- 
quis, on  which,  in  large  characters,  were 
these  words — *  Sacred  is  the  will  of  our 
father  I  Living,  he  was  revered — dead,  let 
hun  be  obeyed.'  They  drew  quite  dose 
to  me.    Starting  from  my  couch^  I  caught 
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at  the  hand  of  Hamilton ;  but  retreating 
from  me,  and  rising  upwards,  appeared  to 
penetrate  the  ceiling.  For  the  moment  I 
felt  alarm ;  but  reeomposing  myself  again, 
I  was  satisfied  it  was  my  half-sealed  senses 
that  gave  this  virion ;  nor  did  I  wonder 
that  my  sleeping  &ncy  should  depict  the 
objects  5>t  my  waking  thoughts.  Though 
de^  liad  no  more  influence  over  my 
senses,  I  remained  perfectly  composed, 
indulging  all  the  luxury  of  woe,  when 
Margaret  entered ;  and  as  she  came  in,  a 
something  brushed  past  her,  but  what  she 
could  not  ascertain,  nor  did  it  trouble  me, 
so  anxious  was  I  to  peruse  the  contents  of 
my  sister's  letter.    It  ran  thus  :— 


*  MY  BELOVHD   SISTEE,  MY  BEAE  AND 
EAELIEST  FEIEND, 

^  The  pitiless  storm  has  broke  with 
nearly  equal  force  on  both  our  heads — 
alike  the  victims  of  overgrown  ambition 
and  ungovemed  passions.  Be  firm,  my 
Clementina — oh!  I  conjure  you  to  be  firm ; 
though  death,  with  all  its  horrors,  should 
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awmt  yoii,  let  not  thy  innocence  waver. 
I  wUl  be  so,  nor  be  a  sharer  in  the  guilty 
fraud ;  and  if  his  heart  can  nerve  his  arm 
to  cm^h  me  with  a  blow,  it  will  be  an  act 
of  mercy,  the  kindest  which  he  has  ever 
shewn  me  since  I  became  his  wife ;  but 
policy,  liiat  marks  his  eveiy  action,  forbids 
the  deed,  for,  fit)m  thetbiy  I  left  this  my 
native  roof,  never,  but  as  poficy  directed, 
has  h«  ever  shewn  me  gentle  aflfection, 
though  the  same  policy  interdiri«d  my 
harsh  treatment,  till  the  fetal  hour  1  lost 
my  fether.  Ah !  shade  ever  honoured  and 
revered !  although  lost  to  this  wotid,  yet, 
my  laster,  he  pays  me  nocturnal  visits — ^yes, 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  dear  Clementina, 
that  dear  father,  and  m^  lamented  brother, 
cheer,  by  their  presence,  the  gloom  of 
sleepless  nights,  enoouraging  me  to  firm- 
jiess  by  their  benign  and  (fignified  appear- 
ance, ©feem  menot  grown  ianatic  through 
the  ibrce  of  grief;  to  supernatural  events 
I  give  slow  credence ;  but  those  dear  forms, 
ri^t  succeeding  night,  just  as  the  castle 
bell  sounds  otit  the  hour  of  midnight,  tlie 
mangled  corse'  of  my  dear  father,  xecfined 
on  the  bosom  of  my  brother,  pointing  to  a 
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scmQ,  lir-supporteci,  on  which  is  written^— 
*  Our  father*^  wiU  must  Resubmitted  to:* 
and  ere  a»ey  vanish  fiom  me,  I  bow  my 
ieeUe  body,  md  swear  subouissian  to  the 
awful  vision*  Yes,  Father  Supreme,  who 
tbits  thinks  tnx>per  to  try  my  obedieooe,  I 
owe  axid  own  obedi^fioe  to  thy  will  immut- 
aUe.  Ah!  dear  relic  of  a  loved  brother ! 
say,  is  not  this  the  work  of  Heaven  to  for- 
tify n^  soul  against  the  fraudulence  of 
man?  Each  visit  gives  new  strength,  and 
I  defy  his  malice  who  strives  to  make  me 
sn  accomplice  of  his  guilt.' ^ 

^  Here  I  paused  in  the  perusaL  Mar- 
garet saw  a  change  of  countenance,  and 
asked  what  new  horror  I  had  to  encoun- 
ter ?  I  related  what  had  appeared  to  me^ ' 
which  I  thought  but  the  efiect  of  imper- 
fect sleep,  and  read  my  Annabella's  similar 
passage,  observing  that  the  words  of  the 
scroll  differed  not  its  import. 

*  Dear,  my  honoured  lady,'  replied  the 
woman,  *  you  did  not  perhaps  read  it  so 
ewrectly  as  the  countess;  but  doubtless 
they  are  the  spirits  of  our  dear  lords,  that 
come  to  comfort,  in  this  hour  of  trial,  your 
sad  hearts.' 
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"  I  then  proceeded  with  the  letter — 
*  Complaint,  till  now,  has  never  escaped 
me ;  it  would  but  have  wounded-  the  feel- 
ing hearts  of  those  who  loved  me,  to  know 
the  neglect  I  suffered,  and  more  than  that 
I  had  not  to  complain  of,  till  this  twofold 
bereavement  of  our  house.     In  silence  I 
endured  his  cold  contempt,  extracting  my 
sole  happiness  from  that  care  my  little  nur- 
sery called  on  me  to  perform.     In  that 
sweet  pleasure  I  forgot  unkindness  and  its 
author,  whom  I  seldom  saw,  but  when  it 
was  necessary  to  give  a  welcome  to  some 
visitor,  or  come  to  my  paternal  home;  then 
I  received    every  affectionate    attention 
^  from  him,  and  fi«iq[uent  apologies  for  past 
neglect,  averring  business,  not  pleasure, 
ever  drew  him  from  me ;  and  I  had  still 
remained  silent  as  the  grave,  to  which  with 
hasty  strides  I  feel  an  overwhelmed  heart 
is  making  fast,  but  that  I  hope  to  guard 
you  against  his  artifices,  such  as  he  has 
practised    against    myself.      Yes,  unjust 
man,  our  union  will  be  soon  dissolved; 
yet  think  not  it  shall  ever  be,  till  Heaven 
shall  burst  the  bonds;  and  when   thus 
freed^  feign  fond  affection,  desperate  jea- 
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lousy^  and  frantic  agonies  of  despairing 
love :  such  was  his  conduct  at  EgHngton 
Abbey.  Its  dear  and  worthy  owner;  and 
my  deluded  father,  giving  full  credence  to 
his  well-played  part,  was  it  surprising  that, 
young  and  unsuspecting,  I  should  feel 
their  force?  Oh,  my  Clementina !  I  once 
loTed  this  man,  this  consummate  piece  of 
art ;  iny  strong  affection,  not  a  stem  father^s 
threat,  bowed  me  to  his  suit ;  that  tale  can 
never  stand  on  record  against  him,  nor  shall 
my  lips  seal  so  great  a  falsehood — I  would 
sooner  expire  beneath  his  enraged  sword. 
I  know  the  tale  he  has  told  you — alike 
untrue  as  is  the  clause  in  my  father's  re-^ 
puted  wilU  disgraceful  to  his  memory, 
which  his  just  hand  could  never  pen,  nor 
his  fond  heart  dictate ;  and  you,  who  knew 
my  every  waking  thought,  well  knew  no 
prior  attachment  influenced  my  heart — 
Strathbogie  had  alone  stamped  the  live-^ 
liest  sentiments  of  love  upon  it.  As  things 
are,  the  more  cruel  he  appears,  the  happier 
will  it  ultimately  prove. 

*  One  only  wish  can  tie  me  down  to 
life;'  my  lovely,  smiling  girl,  for  her  dear 
sake,  the  mother  would  drag  out  a  length- 


mi^  -^difi  c^iitli^,  regmpdks0  of  the  ati* 
guilli  4be  ^tfe  mu^t  a^r,  in  tbe  pleacttfig 
ti^l  h^  little  ddriing  called  for.  Not  long 
§0  it  giiren  you^  ftiy  sweet  tslbe,  to  elkig  to 
a  iiioflier's  boeom,  and  smile  her  Mgnished 
beftrt  to  iK^fteiied  toeli^K^Iy.  Ah !  «m9e 
^^  my  ]^«et<y  one,  in  street  seetirity ;  I 
ka^^  you  to  the  tiiiest  ^ardiffli  of  iimo- 
eenee — dh,what&6einiEitingiioftne6s!  Does 
ttiy  emel  feth»  think  I  wiH  gfve  thdt 
it^deftte  »mile  to  bastardy?  ot  ^^t  my 
&i&ful  speech  shall  bladken  flie  scarce* 
eold  remains^  of  him  who  gave  me  being— 
calumniate  his  venerated  name,  to  gratify 
inordinate  ambition?  Never,  my  sweet 
ehiid!  and  you,  my  sufEbnng  sister^  be 
sure  1  meoer  wHt  He  Uttte  thinks  tibe 
firmness  of  my  nature ;  death,  he  believes, 
will  wear  so  foul  an  aspect,  that  I  shall 
shrink  into  eomphance  at  its  approach; 
but  know,  deluded  man,  Strftthbogie's 
eountess  wiH  meet  him  as  a  friend,  whose 
presence  dif^sipates  -  her  every  care,  and 
gently  lulls  her  to  eternal  rest.  If  ever 
'tis  in  your  power,  speak  of  me,  Clemen- 
tina, to  my  child  as  I  deserve ;  but  never 
let  her  learn  her  father's  conduct,  imless 


STRATHBOGIE.  9 

to  snatch  my  memory  from  ignominy,  or 
secure  her  pnrity  or  peace.  I  would  have 
my  diild  bred  up  with  a  high  sense  of 
filial  love.  Adieu  f  dear  mournful  relic  of 
a  mudi-loved  brother !  I  know  you'll  che- 
rish his  memory  in  your  heart ;  *twill  be  a 
shield  against  ti)e  crafty  assailants  of  your 
peace.  To  Heaven  I  commend  your  caus^ 
conjointly  with  my  own  aiid  yours  yet 
tinbom.  Health  and  peace  be  ever  with 
you,  is  the  ardent  wish  of  your  sincerely- 
afifectionate  sister, 

^  Annabella  Steathbooie." 


Mrs.  Mordant  stopped  to  wipe  the  tri- 
butary tear  due  to  the  memory  of  that  in- 
jured woman,  when  Horatio — "  Angelic 
i^eetness !  and  did  you  never  s^  her  after 
this?" 

"  Never,  my  son.'* 

^  And  was  she  steady  to  the  last?" 

^  Even  unto  death.  The  following  day 
I  learned  that  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  were 
removed  from  her.  Whether  he  got  scent 
of  th^  letter^  I  know  not.  Margaret  played 
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her  part  so  well  that  she  soon  gained  his 
confidence,  for  the  deceiver  is  ever  open^ 
on  one  weak  side  or  other,  to  deception ; 
at  least  so  it  was  with  the  earl,  and  though 
I  could  not  turn  the  stormy  torrent,  by 
my  faithful  agents  1  was  enabled  to  shun 
the  fatal  stroke  cruelty  had  directed 
against  my  infant  and  my  heart-torn  peace. 

**  Margaret  was  frequently  entrusted  with 
his  commands  to  my  poor  sister,  by  which 
me^s  I  gained  daily  tidings  of  her  state ; 
it  was  patient  resignati(»),  while  firmness 
marked  each  word  she  uttered,  for  when 
the  orders  came  for  her  to  resign  her  little 
all  of  comfort  in  Arminia,  the  only  thing 
yet  untried  to  bow  her  stubborn  will,  as 
he  expressed  himself,  she  heard  the  cruel 
message  without  reply ;  and  bearing  her 
unconscious  babe  in  her  weak  arms,  kneel- 
ed, and  remained  in  silent  prayer  for  some 
considerable  time. 

**  On  rising,* with  her  wonted  composure, 
she  said — *  My  prayer  is  heard.'  She 
bathed  her  infant's  little  face  with  tears, 
pressed  her  to  her  bosom,  and  resigned  it 
into  the  arms  of  Jennet,  who  had  orders  to 
receive  her,  say  ing--*Sweet  child,  my  prayer 
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for  thee  has  found  acceptance ;  pitying  se- 
raphs have  flashed  conviction  on  my  mind, 
that  thy  sweet  innocence  will  be  Heaven's 
peailiar  care ;  the  father  who  now  perse- 
cutes thy  unoffending  mother  will  give 
a  double  portion  of  his  love  to  thee.  I 
know  Strathbogie  well ;  cruel  as  he  is,  still 
there  is  something  like  sleeping  virtue  and 
greatness  in  his  soul,  which  are  lulled  for 
the  present  by  his  predominant  vices.  He 
loved  me  not;  it  was  his  .high  interest 
wooed  me  for  his  wife ;  he  hates  me  hot, 
but  as  I  stand  between  him  and  his  high 
ambition.  Thou  art  the  gentle  miniature 
of  himself;  he  will  love  thee,  caress  thee, 
for  thy  sweet  self's  sake,  who,  at  some  dis- 
tant day,  may  aggrandize  his  name;  he  will 
instnict  thee  in  all  that's  noble,  wise,  and 
just,  for  his  own  honour's  sake.  Go>  my 
blooming  girl — I  give  you  to  him  in  full- 
est confidence.  Tell  him  this.  Jennet; 
say — I  breathe  not  a  doubt  of  his  paternal 
fondness. '  Live,  my  child,  to  honour  the 
memory  of  that  mother  you  have  lost 
Bless  you,  dear  babe !  the  God  of  Grace 
bless  my  Arminia !' — Jennet  then  descend-^ 
ed  witl\  the  child  to  the  earl,  and  gave  her 
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ladyship'ts  message. — *  She  does  well,*  he 
replied ;    *  come,  my  little  comfort !  the 
time  will  come  when  you  and  your  gentle 
mother  shall  acknowledge  this  confidence 
is  not  ifl-placed.'    Margaret  was  w^itnesa 
to  this  great  trial  of  female  fortitude ;  her 
affectionate  heart  could  hardly  stand  the 
scene.     On  leaving  her  apartment,   she 
said — *  Has  not  your  ladyship  any  com- 
mands  for    me?' — *  None,*   replied  the 
dear  sufferer,  *  to  my  lord ;  but  to  my  sis- 
ter, who  will  feel  more  than  1  do  at  this 
last  stroke,  say  the  conflict  is  over :  bid 
her  not  waste  a  tear  on  me ;  I  think  not 
«f  this  world — the  last  fine  thread  of  na- 
ture is  spun  out;  its  texture  is  so  weak- 
ened, it  cannot  feel  another  pang.    Assure 
her  all  is  peace  within,,  and  hopeful  ex- 
pectation of  the  future.' 

*'  Margaret  left  her,  but  in  vain  her 
message ;  the  flood-gates  of  sorrow  burst 
anew,  and  in  the  agony  I  felt  for  her,  I 
gave  birth  to  you  and  Oriana.  Margaret 
bore  this  news  to  the  earl  heVself,  to  mark 
his  reception  of  it.  He  eagerly  asked— 
•  How  is  the  marchioness  ?'     She  replied 

— *  Senseless,  my  "lord/ — *  Margaret,  xtiy 
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good  giri,'  said  the  peer,  •  take  special  care 
of  her ;  you  know  she  is  my  all  of  treasure ; 
what  of  the  diild  ?  is  it  alive  ? — '-Yes,  my 
knrd,  and  a  fine  boy/ — *  Or  say  you  mean  s 
girl.' — *  lam  sorry,  my  lord,  tosay  any  thing 
pamfol  to  your  feelings,  but  there  are  twins 
—boy  and  girt.*     His  colour  changed ;  he 
paced  the  room  in  vicd^t  agitation,  mut- 
tering— '  How  have  I  lulled  mysdf  into 
such  vague  security  !     A  girl  I  expected,. 
and  could  have  borne  it,  even  had  it  lived ; 
but  a  boy,  awheir,  never  came  once  withm 
tny  calculatKm — say  you  they  are  healtJiy  ?* 
— *  They  are  at  present  so,  my  lord;  but  no- 
thmg  is  so  precarious  as  an  infant's  Mfe,. 
and  beinff  twins  makes  them  more  doubt- 
ful  stilL    ^s  very  probable  they  may 
go  off  in  convulstons,  in  consequence  of 
my  lady's  deranged  state/ — *  Fool  f  to  ex- 
pect only  a  puny  girl,  who,  in  breathing 
this  air,,  might  by  its  infection  have  ceased 
speedily  to  respire.'-^*  It  grieves  my  soul, 
my  good  lord,    to  see  you  so  distressed- 
Bear  me!   there  are  many  means  which  a 
noble  lord  hath  taken,  and  no  real  hann^ 
ddne  neither;  the  household  do  not  think 
it  possible  they  should-  live — cannot  they 


v^ 


14  STBATHBOGI£« 

be  removed  to  some  distant  place  of  safety, 
with  means  for  their  support,  and  leave 
you  unmolested?     The  miracle  will  be, 
should  they  live,  you  know,  my  lord ;  and 
then  Donald's  an  honest  carle,  £uthfully 
attached  to  his  lord.' — *  Excellent  wendi ! 
you  said  a  something  just  now,  but  my 
head  and  heart  were  so  full,  I  heeded  it 
not.     Can  you  fall  on  any  plan  that  will 
not  sully  my  untarnished  honour?' — '  Oh ! 
very  easily,  sir ;   Donald's  your  man ;  he 
9Xid  I  have  talked  this  business  over  ere 
now.    Entrust  them  to  his  care ;  as  land- 
steward,  he  can  provide  for  them  without 
ever  troubling  you  with  thdr  names.' — 
*  True,  my  good  gh:l ;  go  fetch  him ;  to 
him  and  you  I  will  alone  confide  this  bu- 
siness ;  we  must  be  speedy  ere  the  motEier 
regains  her  reason.' 

"  Margaret  obeyed,  and  returned  with 
Donald.  *  I  do  believe,'  said  the  earl,  *  you 
are  a  faithful  fellow — a  man  of  better  sort, 
who  understands  the  world,  has  t^Clsted  its 
sharp  tooth,  and  know  the  value  of  a 
friend  when  found.' — *  Gude,  my  laird,  I 
sal  be  as  faithfu'  as  the  stars  of  heaven  in 
their  course   to  my  bra   chief     My  ain 
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maister's  cause — I  can  awa'  wi'  them.'— 
*  Aye/  replied  Margaret,  *  many  a  moun- 
taineer, for  a  good  reward,  will  breed  them, 
as  their  ain,  in  honest  industry/ — *  Nay, 
nay,  lassie,*  replied  Donald,  *  that  may  not 
prove  sae  certain  as  we  wad  ha'  it,  for  trees 
have  lugs,  and  rocks  can  sometimes  spak; 
sae,  gif  our  chief  be  willing,  they  shall  gang 
— I  wi'  nae  be  scrimpit  o'  my  trouble — I  wi' 
lue  far  awa',  mony  a  league  frae  Caledonia's 
shore,  gin  ye  wi'  mak'  a  story  for  our  fair 
lady.  I  am  nae  chicken-hearted  Highlan- 
der ;  fear  nae  me,  my  lord — I  wi'  tak'  them 
where  they  sha'  na'  trouble  you  ony  main' 
"  The  earl  replied — *  Donald,  do  not 
misconstrue  my  meaning — if  Heaven  take 
them,  well ;  but  be  the  peril  yours,,  if  harm 
befall  them.  Follow  me  to  my  study,  where 
you  shall  receive  full  credential.  I  wish 
not  to  be  a  niggard  in  my  provision  for 
them,  and,  good  Margaret,  take  the  earliest 
opportunity  to  give  these  little  intruders 
to  the  ahns  of  Donald ;  to  your  prudence 
I  entrust  the  rest,  especially  to  frame  a 
tale  for  their  dear  mother's  ear.  What 
you  do,  be  speedy ;  for  what  she  scarce  has 
seen,  she  will  soon  forget' 
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"  Thus  easily  is  gaUt,  when  known,  im- 
posed on.  On  Margaret's  account  of  the 
conference  they  had  held,  though  I  believed 
the  death  of  my  child  was  the  object  nearest 
his  heart,  yet  I  shuddered  with  horror ;  it 
was  then  that  she  told  me  they  puc^sed  this 
valeforyour  retreat,  becaliseauldMaud,tiie 
reputed  witch,  was  Margaret's  great-aunt, 
and  lived  in  a  hut  that  stood  where  now 
our  cottage  stands.  She  was  prepared  (o 
receive  the  infants  tliat  night ;  and  not- 
withstanding its  vicinity  to  the  castle,  ft 
became  more  secure  than  any  odier  place, 
from  the  effect  of  prejudice  on  the  vulgar 
error  running  that  it  was  enchanted ;  for  at 
that  period,  and  many  succeeding  years, 
long  since  your  recollection,  no  creature 
would  enter  the  glen,  or  even  pass  by  its 
woods  by  night.  But  I.foimd  I  could  not 
be  separated  from  my  children,  and  there- 
fore determined,  as  soon  as  possible,  to 
follow  them ;  chests  of  valuables  were  th»e»- 
fore  conveyed  to  the  glen  for  our'suppcwrt, 
through  a  passage  and  staircase  which  led 
from  my  dressing-room  to  the  western 
tower  gate,  through  which- byepath  I  also 
was  conveyed  as-  sooa  as  safety  would  dA- 


mit.  Tte  lioiHe  pfaysidan,  tittadi^  to  my 
hrd  and  Belt  the  good  Abemethy,  se- 
eluded  «11  Our  views,  and  aided  Donald  in 
tlie  kbour  ^of  ecmdueting  me  from  those 
once-loved  walls. 

"  Margaret  circulated  through  the  oastle 
that  tiie  duldren  Expired  on  the  evening 
of <bek  hifAi,  and  ihe  deranged  state  I  had 
been  in  of  late  wae  pronounced  a  brain 
lever ;  and  fn  the  morning  after  my  sedu* 
won,  Mm^garet,  with  afl?eoted  wiidness,  de- 
clared, that  breaking  from  Aberaethy  and 
herself,  I  darted  up  the  steps  that  led  from 
my  chamber  on  the  tower's  battlement% 
from  whence  they  saw  me  plunge  into  the 
gulph  beneath. 

•^  Hers  and  Abemethy'is  wc!I-dissembled 
terror  deceived  the  earl*  who,  frantic  with 
lage,  ordered  and  counter-ordered  he  knew 
Bot  what ;  your  old  medical  friend,  Aber* 
nethy,  proposed  the  river  should  be 
fe^ged:  this  Was  aj^roved  of,  but  in 
vton ;  no'  body  could  be  found,  amA  it  be* 
came  a  natural  and  general  idea,  that  by 
the  river's  rapid  force  I  had  been  hurried 
into  the  ocean,  in  which  the  Spey  disem- 
bogues itseU* 
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"  In  right  of  his  wife,  for  he  cescsed  to 
talk  of  illegality  of  union,  he  took  posses- 
sion of  the  rich  inheritance  of  Brackan^ 
nan  and  Dunbleath,  which  he  holds  no 
longer  than  his  daughter's  minority;  his 
angelic  suffering  wife  terminated  her  ex- 
istence a  few  weeks  afterwards,  but  not 
without  learning  from  Margaret  the  truth 
respecting  our  retreat,  on  which  she  smil- 
ed, the  only  one  that  had  lit  her  face  with 
joy  since  she  had  been  constrained  to  yield 
her  infant  to  his  command. 

"  Strathbogie,  now  conscious  no  other 
marriage  would  entitle  hun  to  those  ho- 
nourable names,  hoped,  by  a  reconciliation 
with  his  wife,  all  might  yet  be  well,  and 
that  a  son  might  yet  bless  him  with  those 
high-sounding  names;  he  therefore  felt, 
or  feigned  to  feel,  regret  for  his  past  con- 
duct to  this  amiable  woman ;  he  approach- 
ed her  with  deep  humility,  deploring,  in 
bitterest  accents,  the  sway  ambition  had 
held  over  his  benighted  reason ;  he  sued  for 
pardon — sued  with  his  infant  in  his  arms, 
as  the  sweetest  peacemaker  he  could  offer. 

"  She  listened  to  a  full  recantation  of 
his  base  assertions,   and  stretching  forth 
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her  hand,  said,  as  she  raised  him  from  his 
knees — *  Your  suit  is  granted,  and  I  will 
pray  to  Heaven  to  grant  you  full  remission 
of  sins,  as  I  most  freely  pardon  all  levelled 
against  my  peace ;  but  think  not.  Strath- 
bogie,  a  reunion  of  heart  can  ever  take 
place — I  am  another's  now.  You  told 
me  I  should  be  free  in  future  to  make 
another  and  a  happier  choice.  I  have 
done  so ;  for,  from  that  fatal  day  you 
threatened'  to  deprive  me  of  the  honour  of 
your  name,  I  gave  my  faith  unto  a  higher 
and  a  nobler  Lord — one  who  was  never 
known  to  reject  the  sufferer's  suit— even 
to  him,  the  Lord  of  vast  creation ;  he  ha^ 
graciously  deigned  to  accept  my  suppliant 
sighs,  and  I  only  wait  submissively  the 
hour  when  he  shall  call  me  home.' 

"  The  earl  understood  not  till  now  the 
power  of  the  female  mind ;  a  woman,  in 
his  estimation,  was  to  be  turned  and 
moulded  to  the  wiU  at  pleasure;  docile 
and  gentle,  he  thought  my  lovely  sister 
just  suited  to  his  purpose.  Strathbogie 
gazed  with  astonishment  and  now-un- 
feigned sorrow  on  her;  he  saw  he  had 
gone  too  far,  and  thought  no  sacrifice  too 
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gr€at»  ccmid  k  restore  faer;  be  JttW  fer 
face  no  longer  iifce  an  inhaJntant  of  flos 
&agi]e  world ;  it  beamed  aei!a^ic  «wert- 
Hfiss^asshe  pressed  her  inftja^  to  he^  tMreast, 
and  poured  a  ferveaat  pray^ar  fer  her  ^od 
her  father's  peace.  For  the  fmt  time,  tbe 
ead  Mt  he  loved,  hoi!toured,  &ad  reY^aeei 
tile  object  of  his  late  unremtttis^  perse- 
€!iition;  and  from  Abernethy  I  under- 
stand he  has  never  ceased  to  love,  r^^t, 
and  h0iK>ur  her  memory:  in  this  at  least 
they  pronounce  him  no  hypocrite  i  sudi 
influeiKse,  Horace,  has-  exalted  virtue  over 
the  most  vicious  mind.  From  this  period 
he  kneeled,  prayed,  wept,  b<^  in  and 
out  of  her  presence;  but  deaf  to  all  his 
entreaties,  or  rather  to  all  things  in  this 
nether  world,  she  only  stretched  her  hand 
to  raise  him  from  •tbfe  ground,  but  spoke 
not  in  his  presence. 

**  Margaret,  whom  policy  detained  scwpe 
time  at  the  castle,  accompanied  by  Jennet, 
attended  the  countess  in  her  last  moments. 
She  seemed  but  to  fall  into  a  gentle  sleep> 
so  sweet  were  ha:  last  moments,  with  her 
imconscious  Arminia  on  her  arm.  Th^n, 
abhorring  the  castle  and  its  possessor,  who 


might  be  deeB^d  an  usurper,  though  I 
abdicated  mj  possessions,  waited  but  till 
the  fiineral  honouc»  were  pswd  to  this 
lovely  nan,  when  they  both  intimated  a 
wish  to  'rgoin  their  respective  families. 

"  The  eari,  who  was^  ever  munificent^ 
largely  repaid  their  services,  with  free  per- 
mission to  go  or  stay.     They  took  a  final 
teave  of  t§ie  castle  and  each  othar — Jen- 
net, to  comfort  the  declining  days  of  her 
mother,  who,  with  the  household,  "credited 
the  report   of  mine  and  the  children's 
death— Maigaret,  to  jom  me  m  this  happy 
seclusion,  for  that  honest  creature,  as  well 
as  Donald -and  Abemethy,  were  too  guard- 
ed to  let  any  other  into  our  secret.    That 
good  and  fmthful  girl  has  never  wandered 
bejrond  tJie  limite  of  those  grounds,  any 
m(»e  than  myself;   and  when  worn-out 
nature  in  herauirt  could  hold  life  no  longer, 
Dondhi,  who  paid  us  nocturnal  visits,  took 
hefT  corse  away,  to  have  it  interred,  advis- 
ing Margaret  i^ould  assume  the  name,  for 
fearimd  supersrtition  might  in  part  die  with 
tile  terrific  name,  and  thus  expose  me  and 
ray  all  of  hope  to  our  direst  foe ;  for  time 
had  not  sufficiently  worn  out  the  events 
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of  the  castle ;  a  discovery  then  might  have 
proved  fataL  It  has  proved  that  the  great 
age  of  Maud,  extending  vastly  beyond  the 
i^tmost  limits  of  natural  life,  has  rendered 
her  place  of  residence  more  awful.  The 
Tionest  JV^aud  you  love  is  the  Margaret 
faithful  to  your  mother's  interest,  and  her 
fond  heart  will  suffer  nearly  as  much  as 
my  own,  when  she  sees  you  depart  for  the 
seat  of  war!" 

*^  Generous  woman!"  replied  Horatio; 
**  how  my  soul  longs  to  clasp,  her  in  my 
arms,  and  thank  her  for  such  exalted  firm- 
ness r*         . 

Mrs.  Mordant  continued — ^**  Hctc,  my 
Horatio,  I  should  have  lived  in  the  peace- 
ful indulgence  of  my  griefs,  nor  breathed 
a  sigh  for  those  high  sounds  of  name  and 
fortune,  had  not  the  doubtful  thought 
often  occurred  of  what  might  yet  hefidl 
yourself  and  sister.  This  blighted  the 
soft  laranquillity  a  pitying  Deity  had  at 
times  enabled  me  to  feel.  You,  while  my 
soul  delighted  in  you,  fastened  another 
link  on  to  the  heavy  chain  of  sorrow,  which, 
i^ite  of  reason,  cannot  entirely  subside  but 
with  life :  submission  to  the  will  of  Pro- 
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Tidence,  and  tender  anxiety  for  yourself 
and  sister,  have  held  me  down  to  life,  and 
hard  has  been  the  struggle,  else  had  I 
given  way  to  each  distracting  thought,  by 
woe  implanted,  and,  with  the  sister  of  my 
Hamilton,  had  winged  my  aerial  way  to 
Heaven's  peaceful  portals."  Agnes  ceased. 
^  And  have  I  now  heard  all,  dear  suf- 
ferer?" 
**  Is  it  not  enough,  my  child  ?*' 
"  Oh  yes !  too  much  for  a  son  to  hear, 
and  not  avenge  it.  It  befits  liot  Brack- 
annan's  son,  the  sole  heir  of  him  and  great 
Dunbleath,  to  sit  down  tamely  with  a 
knowledge  of  his  wrongs.  I  cannot  think 
so  lightly  on  an  inheritance,  which,  for 
ages  past,  has  been  my  ancestors  in  noble 
hddiiig ;  yet,  dearest  mother,  by  the  soul 
of  honour,  I  protest,  not  for  my  own 
wrongs,  though  they  are  enough  to  stir 
my  blood  to  honest  indignation,  but  your 
wrongs,  and  the  shade  of  my  murdered  fa- 
ther, loudly  call  for  all  my  active  powers ; 
and  on  the  head  of  that  too  daring  lord,  I 
must  have  great  revenge;  whether  I  snatch 
from  out  the  hand  of  treacliery  and  usur- 
pation my  ridi  inheritance  or  not,  the  pale 
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shade  o£  my  pocor  father  shaE  »ot  Uusb, 
if  ever  spirits  bmd  their  way  mvisibk,  to 
own  me  »  his  sc»v  ^^  jufitice  and  loyaity 
ishall  sf>  nenre  my  arm,  that  my  future  &r- 
tuBe  i&  secure;  yet  this  b$se  assas^m  of 
your  peace  shall  not  po8sei»S|  in  sweet  seciu 
rity^  those  usurped  hmds^  as  if  sooie  virtu* 
<ms  deed,  or  just  dese^it,  had  given  htm 
claim  indisputable — oh  no!  forbid  it,  9& 
that  is  great  in  human  nature !  first  sfaaH  my 
liie's  t^od  spring  ^  every  vedn,  ifaan  I 
not  hiurl  yon  hated  chieftain  &wa  his 
&audfal  seatr 

Proud  as  was  the  matt^mal  bosom  of  the 
widowed  Agnes  to  find  her  son  so  pron^ 
to  do  her  justice,  yet  her  &ndfears  stepped 
&rwaard  to  cheek  that  towesring  spirit  that 
urged  him  on  destiHi^ion«  Pressing  his 
haad  with  tenderness,  she  cried-r-"  Cor- 
set, my  loved  ehild»  this  bc^  impetuosity, 
natural  I  own  to  youth,  and  suited  to  the 
wjpoas^  yomr  house  has  suffered;  y^et  lett^cool 
reflection  .r(^ula4ie  the  noble  darings  of 
Brad^annan's  spirit.  I  hav«  labouwd  to  S3i 
your  mind  witii  biglier  views  than  those 
which  lurth  or  £>rtune  can  impart ;  I  hav« 
taught:  you,  I  hope,  to  rise  above  suc^h  mor^ 
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tal  weaknesses  as  that,  and  base  revenge. 
This  vehemency  against  your  enemy  is 
what  a  Christian  spirit  never  yields  to ;  it 
is  by  milder  means  alone  that  we  can  have 
justice." 

"  What,  madam,  shall  not  such  atrocity 
meet  punishment?  It  is  an  encourage- 
ment to  viUany,  to  let  vice  reign  triumph- 
ant." 

"  Let  him,  Horatio,  fear  Heaven's  ven- 
geance, not  yours ;  injured  as  we  are,  it  is 
not  for  us  to  assert  Heaven's  prerogatives ; 
to  the  guidance  of  the  All- wise  leave  the 
event:  yourself,  perhaps,  may  prove  his 
chosen  instrument ;  but  force  not  yourself 
upon  the  service — submission  does  much, 
my  son ;  wait  till  time  and  circumstances 
unite  to  justify,  and  pave  your  way." 

Horace  replied — ^*  I  bow,  dear  madam, 
to  your  riper  judgment;  but  say  why,  to 
my  early  reading,  did  you  give  the  ancient 
worthies  of  Greece,  Rome,  my  own  and 
other  nations,  so  justly  famed  for  deeds 
of  vutue  and  noble  valour,  that  often  rais- 
ed my  wondering  sense,  and  fired  my  soul 

VOL.  II.  c 
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beyond  its  narrow  limits,  only  to  check  it 
now  in  its  first  great  call  for  action  ?" 

"'True,"  replied  Agnes.  "  I  did  not 
wish  Brackannan's  marquis,  though  bred 
in  seclusion,  should  be  untaught,  unskiUed 
in  honour's  noWe  path,  nor  would  I  have 
him  less  in  virtue  than  in  wisdom.  Those 
ancients  you  admire  were  such  as  knew 
not  the  radiated  beams  of  Christianity ; 
what  in  them  were  virtues  would,  in  this 
happier  era,  be  unworthy  the  great  name 
we  from  our  glorious  high  priest  derive. 
Valour  and  moral  rectitude,  in  those  times 
of  darkness,  \<rere  the  criterion  of  virtue; 
but  we  h^ve  more  substantial  duties  to  ful- 
fil; valour,  though  good,  is  but  a  secon- 
daaty  -virtue  in  the  present  day,  nor  need  a 
stronger  evidence  be  brought,  that  this  as* 
sertion  is  just,  thai>  yonder  chieftain ;  not, 
Horatio,  to  damp  so  noble  a  sentiment  as 
valour,  but  in  order  to  keep  it  within  it3 
proper  limits."  • 

"  I  stand  corrected,  dear  mother.  I 
fully  see  the  justness  of  your  observation; 
for  valoyr^  unattended  by  wise  discretion 
and  religion*s  forceful  aid^  is  but  a  trap  to 
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ensnare  its  possessor's  soul.  Ah,  matchless 
woman,  in  suffering  and  in  wisdom,  surely 
mercy  and  justice  will  not  allow  you  al- 
ways to  be  benighted  by  a  cloud  of  woe  !** 
"  No,  my  son,"  replied  the  transported 
mother;  "  even  at  this  moment  it  is 
brightened,  into  liveliest  day,  to  find  you 
so  amply  repay  my  years  of  past  anxietude : 
but  mark  me  further,  Horace ;  in  my  sad 
narrative,  brought  I  any  proof  that  yon 
cruel  lord  was  the  instigator  of  your  father^ s 
murder  ?  Reflection  should  always  take 
the  lead  of  action ;  summon  to  your  recol- 
lection if  I  produced,  or  said  I  could  pro- 
duce, any  such  proof:  'tis  true,  when 
wrung  by  sorrow,  I  accused  him  of  the 
deed,  nor  has  my  tortiwed  imagination 
yielded  to  doubt  upon  the  subject;  but 
shall  presumptive  evidence,  though  ever 
so  strong,  arm  Brackannan's  heir  to  a  deed 
of  violence,  which  you  must  necessarily  be 
mvolved  in,  were  you  to  lay  your  claims 
just  now?  I  speak  not  from  my  personal 
fears  respecting  your  uncertain  fate,  which 
the  quarrel  of  the  sword  would  cause,  but 
I  would  not  that  you  .should  become  the 

assassin  of  your  own  peace,  nor  of  your 

c  2 
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long  roll  of  ancestors'  untainted  honour; 
ever  let  the  councils  of  your  own  bosom 
be  cool,  nor  irrationally  yield  implicit  obe- 
dience to  the  sudden  impulse  of  the  heart. 
This  man  is  esteemed  a  bright  exhalation 
of  human  greatness,  and  every  hind  who 
owes  to  you  obedience  would  laugh  your 
claims  to  scorn.  The  painful  truths  I  have 
related  are  known  but  to  a  small  circle — 
three  or  four,  at  most;  all  implicitly  believe 
your  noble  father  fell  by  a  Venetian's  arm, 
(andf  Heaven  pardon  my  suspicions^  so 
he  might),  and  that  yourself  and  Oriana, 
injured  by  my  grief,  died,  as  reported,  and 
that  I  plunged  from  the  turret's  fearful 
height.  Can  aught  of  this  impeach  the 
honour  of  their  lord,  who,  by  a  strange 
concatenation  of  events,  became  the  right 
inheritor,  in  his  wife's  person,  as  regulated 
by  your  grandsire's  wilU  while  his  peculiar 
kindness  to  all,  especially  those  attached 
to  Brackannan  and  myself,  has  deceived 
the  many  that  bow  obedience  to  his  autho- 
rity?" 

"  Still  I  am  staggered,  madam,"  said  the 
pondering  youth.    "  What  think  they  of 
conduct  to  his  wife  ?" 
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*'  That,  like  the  rest,  is  shut  up  in  ob- 
scurity ;  the  few,  which  I  believe  were  only- 
Jennet  and  the  housekeeper,  promised  the 
dying  saint  never  to  disclose  what  they 
had  heard  or  seen,  lest  it  should  have  a  bad 
influence  on  her  daughter's  mind ;  Jennet 
quitted  the  castle ;  and  I  believe  I  might 
have  trusted  M'Intosh  with  my  own  se- 
cret— I  know  her  faithful  and  discreet 
Wait,  I  again  entreat  you,  till  ripened 
time  give  birth  to  opportunity  to  shew 
yourself  Brackannan's  chief*' 

Horatio  bowed.  Thus  urged  the  mo- 
ther, who  saw  nothing  but  woe  accumu- 
late on  woe,  should  her  brave  son  pursue 
the  native  impulse  of  his  ardent  spirit; 
she  still  hoped  some  happy  hour  would 
arrive,  when  the  attendant  vassal  of  her 
lord  would  come  and  clear  her  racking 
doubts,  by  criminating  or  exculpating 
Strathbogie  from  the  atrocious  deed.  The 
subject  ended,  thought  was  too  busy  to 
admit  of  further  conversation ;  they  saun- 
tered, in  profound  silence,  to  the  cottage, 

niminating  on  the  past,  but  in  the  future 
Wt. 
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CHAPTER  n. 


<'  Blest  was  the  hour  I  left  my  father's  bouse — ^I  might  have 
been  a  shepherd  all  my  days,  and  stolen  obscurely  to  a 
peasant's  grave;  now,  if  I  \he,  with  mighty  chiefs  I 
stand,  and  if  I  fall,  with  noble  dust  I  lie." 

* 

So  thought  Horatio,  'vv;hen  warlike  sounds 
beat  on  his  ravished  ear,  and  every  Briton 
throughout  the  camp  rung  the  loiid  peel, 
"  For  the  House  of  Hanover  and  our  no- 
ble constitution !"  Notwithstanding  Mrs. 
Mordant's  frequent  observations  on  the 
most  noble  and  brilliant  qualities  of  the 
heart,  still  valour,  in  those  moments  of 
loyal  effusions,  bore  the  palm,  though,  in 
his  more  retirecj  hours  from  this  scene  of 
glorious  emulation,  he  would  judge  of  it 
in  a  proper  point  of  view.  Young,  ar- 
dent, and  romantic,  he  preferred  entering 
a  volunteer,  to  purchased  honour ;  under 
ihe  gallant  Gardiner  he  bore  arms.  T!his 
officer  he  preferred,  froni  the  striking  union, 
in  his  person^  of  the  most  distinguished 


virtues  thdt  ever  graced  a  Christian,  a  sd^ 
•  dier,  and  a  gentleman.  Enamoured  itei 
Horatio  was  with  the  clang  of  arms,  he  for- 
got not  the  son  in  the  soldier-  Ever  te- 
nacious of  his  mother's  feelings,  he  became 
more  so  since  he  had  heard  the  nature  of 
her  wrongs ;  and  as  nothing  could  so  com- 
pensate for  his  absence  as  his  frequent  cor- 
Jrespondence,  he  scarcely  lost  a  post,  tiH 
War's  tumults  called  .him  into  actual  ser- 
vice ;  then  much  time  would  elapse  ere  he 
could  seize  a  moment  to  ease  her  appre- 
hensions. 

During  one  of  those  intervals  of  anx- 
ious suspense,  the  public  prints  informed 
her  of  a  captain  Mordant  among  the 
wounded;  her  pulse  beat  languid  as  she 
£xed  her  eye  on  the  name ;  but  then  het 
Horace  was^  but  a  lieutenant ;  at  the  recol- 
lection she  respired  more  fredy ;  yet  the 
breast  where  dwells  tender  solicitude, 
ever  ingenious  to  torment  itself,  was 
prompt  to  suppose  they  were  likely  to 
mistake  his  rank.  Her  afirighted  heart 
told  her  it  must  be  so,  otherwise  he  would 
have  written.  This  thought  produced 
another — ^it  was  a  dangerous  wound ;  and 
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•  by  this  time  he  might  be  dead,  whispered 
fear ;  and  to  her  widowed  heart  it  was 
death  ahnost  to  think  so.  Oriana,  who, 
since  her  abi^nce,  had  been  punctual  in 
writing,  had  missed  three  posts ; .  absorbed 
in  the  vortex  of  pleasure,  she  ceased  to 
think  of  her  anxious  mother.  By  turns 
she  reproached  the  dear,  thoughtless  girl — 
then  herself — ^then  wept  bitterly  for  Ho- 
ratio. Maud,  nearly  as  terrified  as  herself, 
had  very  little  comfort  to  bestow ;  all  she 
did  was  to  creep  into  some  comer  of  the 
house  or  grounds,  to  hide  her  own  tears. 
Thus,  day  after  day,  pined  the  widowed 
Agnes  in  dread  suspense;  no  friend,  no 
Donald  near,,  for,  with  Strathbogie,  he  was 
gone  to  share  the  fate  of  war.  He  had  been 
a  soldier  of  no  mean  condition  in  his  youth, 
and  the  din  of  arms  was  still  music  to  his 
ear,  though  he  had  left  the  army  many 
years  from  family  motives. 

One  morning,  as  her  unconscious  steps 
paced  the  lawn,  the  postboy  blew  his 
horn ;  she  flew  to  the  gate,  and  snatched 
the  liberal  handful ;  it  was  stored  with  in- 
telligence from  both  her  children — "  My 
Oriana's  this — welcome  as  you  are,  I  must 


STRATHBOGIE.  S3 

quell  my  fears  for  my  boy  before  I  read 
you,"  glancing  her  eye  over  the  superscrip- 
tion of  the  other  two ;  they  were  from  the 
royal  camp,  but  not  Horatio's  writing. 
She  broke  the  seal  with  much  trepidation, 
when  his  signature  blessed  her  sight— 
"  He  lives !  my  Horace  lives !"  she  could 
no  more ;  the  agitation  of  her  spirits  caused 
a  few  moments  suspension  of  life. 

Maud,  seeing  her  fall,  and  the  letters  on 
the  grass,  readily  concluded  all  their  fears 
were  true.  Incapable  of  aiding  her  mis- 
tress, she  only  wished  she  could  forget  this 
fatal  blow  to  all  their  hopes  in  the  arms 
of  death :  the  miserable  years  dragged  out 
by  her  loved  lady  seemed  in  vain ;  in  vain 
she  had  sustained  her  sorrows  with  such 
fortitude.  Alas!  guilty  and  ungrateful 
mortals,  such  are  too  often  the  suggestions 
of  grief,  forgetful  of  the  good  which  yet  re- 
mains. Maud,  in  her  sorrow  for  her  lady 
and  Horatio,  cast  not  a  thought  on  Oriana, 
who  still  would  cherish  and  support  the 
widowed  Agnes.  Thus  the  unskilful  eye, 
beholding  the  rich  colourings  of  a  Rem- 
brandt, turns  from  the  gloom,  while  the 

c  3 
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fine  lights  thrown  in,  contrasting  the  dark- 
er shades,  remain  unobserved,  unadmired. 
;Maud  was  at  length  xonsed  from  her  reve- 
rie by  a  deep  sigh  from  her  lady,  that 
spoke  returning  animation.  Nature  re- 
vived, and  Maud  was  joyfully  relieved  to 
hear  her  lady  say — "  Give  me  my  boy's 
letters."  Her  yet  dim  eyes  ran  over  their 
contents,  then  gave  them  to  her  faithful 
servant,  that  she  might  be  a  partaker  of 
her  joys,  as  she  had  ever  shared  her  sor- 
rows. 


*'  To  Mrs.  Miyrdant 

"  REVERED  AND  MUCH-LOVED  MOTHER^ 

» 

"  General  report  flies  faster  than 
the  soldier's  pen  is  permitted  to  do.  I 
had  hoped  a  line  from  me  would  have 
spared  your  feelings,  in  seeing  my  name 
among  the  wounded;  I  hastened,  there- 
fore, from  my  post  of  duty  to  my  country's, 
tp  the  performance  of  a  much  more  en- 
dearing one  to  the  noblest  of  mothers. 
Ah,  madam !  even  in  the  field  my  heart  has 
brooded  over  your  patient  sufferings.    The 

wish  to  forestall  the  ne,ws  of  the  day  was 
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denied  me ;  for  though  I  did  not  wish  the 
public  prints  should  have  been  the  first 
harbinger  of  my*  very  slight  wound,  yet  I 
think  my  noble  mother  would  have  felt 
the  crimson  glow  of  doubt  sufiuse  het 
cheek,  had  her  son  remained  unhurt^  where 
Death  dealt  his  merciless  blows  on  all 
around^ — ^to  see  my  gallant  comrades  fall; 
dealing  out  death  to  others,  hard  grappling 
with  tiie  tyrant  themselves,  added  fresh 
yigour  to  my  arm :  how  wonderfully  isr 
the  mind  of  man  tempered  to  each  exigency 
of  the  moment  ?  my  country^s  valued  rights^ 
gave  firmness  to  each  blow ;  pity  and  hu-* 
manity  were  aliens  to  my  breast ;  each  as* 
saSant  was  as  my  own  particular  foe» 
against  whom  I  felt  a  deadly  enmity;  and 
as  I  recognised  a  countryman,  or  casual' 
associate,  they  but  enraged  me  nK)re;  I 
marked  them  for  my  prey ;  and  if  my  fee- 
Ue  arm  missed  its  aim,  I  all  but  cursed  its 
impotency.  Such  fury  I  found  the  heat 
of  battle  gave ;  but  the  scene  ended,,  bears 
not  contemplation ;  my  soul  then  was  fixed ' 
honor-struck  on  viewing  what  devastation 
the  thirsty  sword  had  made. 
"  The  wound  is-  in  my  left  arm — I  re-' 


36  STRATHBOGIE- 

ceived  it  at  the  moment  my  gallant  captain 
fell  by  my  side;  slinging  my  arm  in  my 
belt,  I  took  command  of  his  men^  and  was 
enabled  to  perform  what  yet  remained  to 
be  done.  On  my  return  from  the  field,  1 
felt  somewhat  sick  from  the  loss  of  blood ; 
and  the  necessary  time  for  dressing  it 
obliged  me  to  lose  that  evening's  post,  since 
which,  military  duty  has  prevented  my 
writing  till  this  period.  Ah !  I  am  sum- 
moned to  my  general's  tent — adieu  ! 

"  We  have  been  defeated;  curse  on  the 
coward,  traitor,  fiend,  whose  single  arm 
•would,  had  he  so  pleased,  have  turned  the 
fickle  goddess  in  our  favour !  The  sus- 
pense you  are  held  in,  my  dearest  mother,, 
damps  the  joy  I  otherwise  should  feel,  at 
the  flattering  distinction  erf  my  royal  gene-^ 
ral.  On  -  the  death  of  my  captain^  as  above, 
I  commanded  his  men,  to  prevent  confo- 
sion;  till  the  colonel  could  supply  his  place; 
this  accounts  for  my  name  being  among 
the  wounded  of  that  rank.  Horatio  Mor- 
dant, a  few  months  since  an  obscure  vale- 
bred  youth,  entered  a  volunteer ;  my  no- 
ble, generous  colonel,  the  valiant  Gardiner, 
who  is,  alas !  no  more^  singled  me  out  for 
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the  notice  of  my  general ;  Fame  has  been 
liberal  of  her  praises  in  all  the  skirmishes 
I  had  been  in.  Pleased  by  my  services, 
my  general,  as  fast  as  vacancies  occurred, 
which  occur  but  too  often  in  the  seat  of 
war,  raised  me  from  honour  to  honour, 
till  yesterday  I  led  my  noble  comrades  in 
rank  of  captain  to  the  field — the  fatal 
battle  of  Preston  Pans ;  there  the  great 
Gardiner  fell,  a  shining  monument  to 
latest  times  of  all  that  dignifies  human 
nature. 

"  The  retrospect  my  soul  takes  of  the 
last  few  months  of  my  life,  raises  such  a 
g^nfiised  mixture  of  grief,  joy,  and  indig* 
nation,  that,  much  as  I  wish  to  write,  and 
much  I  have  to  say,  my  thoughts  are 
scarcdy  collected  for  the  purpose.  Though 
this  presumptuous  youth,  this  self-made 
regent,  has  seen  the  royal  arms  of  Hanover 
defeated,  in  which  his  vigorous  sword 
drank  deep  of  Britons'  noblest  blood,  yet 
we  are  not  dismayed ;  confidently  we  look 
for  that  day,  when,  shaking  his  vain  titles 
to  their  foundation,  we  shall  remain  mas- 
ters of  the  field.  At  Preston  Pans  we  had 
to  encoimter  a  powerful  force,  such  as  va- 


.» 
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V>ur  found  it  hard  to  stand  against^  injnied 
^s  we  were  in  one  of  our  strongest  holds. 
What,  dear  madam,  will  you  think,  when 
you  read  that  our  deadliest  foe  ha%  to  other 
enormities,  added  desertion,  and  foul  rebel-*^ 
XiQn?  in  this  the  villain  hath  o'ersluk  him* 
self,  and:  in  his  eager  thirst  for  honour,  ha* 
Ip^  the  semblance  of  it  at;  a  Mow.  He 
\f Jbose  duteous  love  made  tihe  first  tender  of 
bis  triple  dans,  crying,  *  Down,  down  with 
the  Pretender  r  has  surrendered  himself 
and  numerous  force  to  the  rebel  party. 
My  indignant  spirit  is  fired  •  to  see  those 
t^ossals  I  should  lead  to  honour,  save  four 
independent  fellows,  uninfluenced  by  his 
cpnduct,  armed  against  that  ]iege  lord  it 
\YOuld  be  my  proudest,  boast  to  ofier^to 
him.  It  was  this  traitor  who  gave  the 
turn  to  Charles's  victorious  arm.  Strath* 
bogie  was  strangely  mysterious  the  whole 
of  the  day;  his  troops  were  placed  to 
strengthen  our  left  wing,  which,  being 
nearly  routed,  be  pushed  forward,  made  a 
slight  charge,  and  again  retreated;  yet  so 
confident  were  we  in  his  succour^  that  the 
most  experienced  amongst  us  thought  it 
but  a  feint.    Wheaour  troops  were  nearly 
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exhausted^  the  general  sent  to  him  to 
bring  his  forces  on  without  further  delay ; 
he  returned  for  answer,  he  had  received  hii^ 
orders,  and  would  not  fail  oi^e  tittle  of  hi& 
^uty  to  his  Uege  lord;  then,  in  the  hody> 
of  the  rebel  troops,  he»  with  his  misled  vas- 
sals, poured  down  upon  us  sword  in  hand ; 
the  four  brave  fellows  who  scorned  the 
base  concurrence,  rode  boldly  from  the 
mikSf  and  raised  their  arms  against  their 
r^bel  comrades.  To  this  aeeomplished  vil* 
lain,  young  Stuart>  who,  to  do  \bim  justice^ 
is  a  noble  fellow,  has  given  chief  command 
next  himself;  but  soon  I  shall  encounter 
this  great  man  front  to  figmt;  while 
my  steel  stakes  at  his  guilty  frame,  111 
thunder  in  his  awe-struck  ear* '  TJbus  does . 
Brackannan,  for  a  father's  ai^d  Clementinalsi 
wrongs/  Oh  my  soul,  how  dost  thou  sicken . 
for  the  great  enco^mter!  Report  speaks 
loudly,  that,  his  daughter  is  to  receive  the 
Trent's  hand»  the  price  for  his  rebellion ; 
doubtiess  she  approves  her  father's  choice^ 
exulting  in  the  thought  that  her  fair  brow 
will  be  encircled  by  a  diadem.  Weak, 
vain  woman  1  should  such  vain  hopes  be 
rc^ed,  'twill  be  a  crown  purchased  at 
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no  less  a  price  than  the  best  blood  of  all 
these  favoured  isles,  and  the  grand  forfeit- 
ure of  their  boasted  privileges.  I  have 
much  more  to  say,  yet  fear  the  missing* 
this  post.  I  conclude,  dear  honoured  ma- 
dam, your  affectionate  son, 

**  Horatio  Mordant.'' 


Mrs.  Mordant  was  again  herself,  and^ 
with  delight,  broke  open  Horatio's  second 
letter,  wbidi  was  as  fcdlows : — 


**  MOST  HONOURED  MADAM. 

^  'Tis  not  improbable  but  that 
this  may  reach  you  as  soon  as  the  one  dated 
some  days  back,  that  post  having  been  in- 
tercepted by  a  small  detachment  of  the  re- 
gent's party,  but  we  have  made  them 
smart  for  their  temerity ;  your  son  was  or- 
dered  out  to  do  this  piece  of  justice ;  the 
skirmish  was  long,  and  glorious  to  our  arms. 
My  general,  prompt  to  reward  my  smallest 
services,  has  this  day  raised  me  to  the  rank 
of  lieutenant-colonel.  High  as  my  young 
heart  beats  at  this  quick  advancement,  I 


6TRATHB06I£.  41 

feel  a  transport  far  beyond  it,  in  the  daily- 
prospect  of  an  encounter  with  the  rebel 
earl :  but  an  event  that  took  place  in  our 
last  skirmish  will  be  a  more  grateful  sub- 
ject to  your  ear.  An  old  veteran  that  had 
volunteered  on  this  last  duty  fell  beneath 
the"  grasp  of  one  of  Strathbogie's  clan — I 
recognised  the  old  comrade  to  be  one  of 
those  four  who  had  still  kept  faithful  to 
the  house  of  Hanover ;  seeing  him  down, 
I  sprang  towards  his  assailant,  when  I 
heard  his  opponent  say — *  So,  Donald,  we 
have  met,  now  take  your  reward  I*  The 
name  thriUed  to  my  heart,  and  nerved  my 
ami,  for,  with  one  stroke,  I  cleaved  him 
lifeless  to  the  ground.  On  entering  my 
tent,  the  honest  Donald  rushed  to  pay  his 
thanks,  when,  folding  him  in  niy  arms,  I 
told  him  'twas  but  repaying  a  very  little 
of  that  vast  debt  I  owed  him. — *  What,* 
said  he,  '  has  the  lady  Agnes  ta'd  ye  a'  ? 
the  lord  be  thanked,  then  ye  ken  yoursell, 
and  Heaven's  benison  rest  o'er  your  youth- 
fii'  head.  Ye  are  the  pillar  of  a  noble 
house.  How  fair'd  my  lady  Agnes  when 
you  Ifeft  her?  I  ha'  na'  seen  her  sine  seven 
gudie  moons,'    Thus,  providentially,  was 
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•  •     * 

IMordant  rejoiced  not  in  this  man's  accu* 
mulated  guilt,  yet  since  he  had  so  fer 
tarnished  the  fair  name  he  bore,  she  saw 
the  hour  of  retribution  nearer  than  her 
fondest  hopes  had  pictured.  On  reflec- 
tion, she  became  anxious  not  to  lose  a  mo- 
ment in  laying  her  injunctions  on  her  soil, 
as  ere  the  next  post,  he  might  have 
changed  his  station,  so  uncertain  she  knew 
were  military  positions.  Collecting  her 
varying  thoughts,  and  believing  she  had 
reduced  them  into  a  settled  calm,  she  be- 
gan the  following  letter,  ere  she  brok«  the 
seal  of  Oriana*s. 


"  LieuteTtanUcohnel  Mordant. 
"  I  would  wish  to  spare  the  feel- 
ings of  your  affectionate  hearty  my  loved 
Horatio,  by  hiding  from  you  the  horrid 
conflict  I  endured  from  the  public,  prints, 
and  your  unforeseen  silence,  only  that  it 
may  guard  you  from  ever  suffering  any  ca- 
sualty thus  operating  on  my  mind.  Keep 
a  letter  folded,  with  the  superscription 
ready  J  and  then,  if  the  post  is  at  your  door, 
you  can  say,  *  I  am  weU,  H.  M/    This 
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will  serve  to  check  the  rising  anguish 
of  my  too  easily  affrighted  heart,  that 
mounts  to  certain  evil,  at  the  least  doubt 
of  your  dear  safety.  All  my  apprehensions 
are  forgotten  in  the  blest  certainty  that 
you  are  safe :  yes,  still  my  remaining  hope 
liveSy.  and  honoured  lives^  else  let  me  not 
wish  hira  life.  I  thought  myself  compos- 
ed, but  joy  or  grief  alike  oppress  the  woe- 
worn  bosom.  In  the  belief  you  were  no 
more,  or  on  the  point  of  being  so,  I  rashly 
condemned  myself  for  suffering  you  to 
enter  valour's  list — I,  who  for  more  than 
eighteen  years  had  suffered  all  in  patient 
resignation,  had  now  become  the  murder- 
ess of  my  son— ^the  bUnd  destroyer  of  my 
house's  prop.  In  this  state  of  mind  your 
cheering  letters  met  my  glad  sight,  wrest- 
ing from  my  heart  eadi  agonizing  pang. 
Great  Being  1  I  thank  you  for  this  precious 
gift,  which,  in  ray  orphan  boy,  I  hold — 
bl^s  him !  Oh,  thou  father  of  the  father- 
less! gr^it  him  long  life,  with  health — with 
happiness,  if  conjoined  with  virtue ;  else, 
if  so  thy  will,  let  the  next  dread  hour 
prove  his  last,  and  bow  my  spirit  to  ac- 
knowledge all  thy  mcrciejg.    Yes,  my  son. 
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•  this  is  fhy  mother's  earnest  prayer,  and  do ' 
not  call  down  a  wrathful  answer  to  it  by  a 
deviation  from  rectitude  and  honour.  I 
joy  in  the  providential  protection  you  af. 
forded  our  faithful  friend,  Donald;'  con- 
tinue, as  at  present,  the  brave  defenders  of 
«ach  other's  person,  and  conjoint  support- 
ers of  your  country's  rights.  But,  Horace, 
I  tx)njure  you,  on  the  peril  of  my  favour, 
encourage  not  another  thought  of  meet- 
ing, front  to  front,  that  traitorous  lord,  but 
shun  him  in  the  battle's  conflict,  as  you  re- 
gard my  peace*  A  speedy  vengeance  must 
overtake  him ;  he  is  even  now  drawing  a 
cloud  of  such  vast  density  on  himself  that 
he  can  neva"  emerge  from;  we  shall  be 
avenged,  Horatio,  yet  not  by  your  sword, 
lest  private  wrong  should  stir  you  on  to 
valour,  more  than  your  country's  cause* 
The  action  weighs  light  in  the  balance — 
the  motive's  all  in  all.  Let  not  those  well- 
earned  honours,  by  your  sovereign  so  gra- 
dousiy  bestowed,  receive  so  foul  a  stain. 
Trust  me,  Horatio,  your  spotless  name  is 
dearer  to  me  than  all  the  wealth  and  ho- 
noursBrackannan's  rich  domains,  or  his  long 
line  of  .ancestry,  can  bestow — ^yes,  dearer 
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&  than  that  laudable  resentment  which 
rises. against  your  father's  murderer.  Yet, 
my  son,  deem  me  not  cold  to  his  ill-timed 
fate,  as  are  his  ashes.  Ah !  cold^  said  I  ? 
they  are  inurned  within  this  fidthful  breast, 
nor  ever  can  become  so,  till  the  life's  blood 
cooh  within  its  vital  urn.  I  need  urge  no 
more  on  the  subject  of  Strathbogie ;  I  shall 
not  find  you  less  prompt  to  obey  me  now 
Ihan  when  my  maternal  eye  daily  survey- 
ed your  actions.  If  the  public  prints  in- 
form us  rightly,  your  regiment  is  remand- 
ed back  to  London,  to  greet  the  king  on 
his  return  from  Grcrmfiny.  When  there, 
I  need  not  say,  fail  not  to  visit  your  sis- 
ter, who  is  with  lady  Eglintoun  and  lady 
Arminia,  in  Grosvenor-square,  the  town 
residence  of  the  earl  Strathbogie. 

"  Adieu !  Peace,  happiness,  and  virtue 
be  ray  Horatio's !  is  the  ardent  solicitation 
of  his  anxious  mother, 

**  Agkes  Mordakt.* 


This  made  ready  for  the  post,  she  had 
leisure  to  peruse  Oriana's  letter,  not  less 
dear  to  her  than  Horatio,  but  whose  situ- 
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alion  called  not  so  fordbly  for  her  appre- 
hensions. Such  a  spirit  of  vivacity  ran 
through  Oriana's  writings,  evinced  to  Mrs. 
Mordant  that  she  was  happy ;  but  the  mo- 
ther felt  a  secret  delight  to  find  her 
daughter's  taste  for  nature's  rich  redun- 
,dancy  would  not  be  injured  by  the  gay 
ficenes  and  giddy  multitude  around  her. 
The  novelty  of  each  new  scene  over,  lost 
its  charm,  but  as  it  gave  scope  to  her  re- 
flective mind  to  contrast  them  with  the 
loved  retirement  and  purer  joys  of  Glen- 
morris. 

Oriana,  accustomed  to  speak. to  her  mo- 
ther with  the  unrestrained  freedom  of  a 
friend,  w^rote  every  movement  of  her  fan- 
cy ;  and  of  the  ladies  Eglintoun  and  Ar- 
minia  she  spoke  in  raptures.  The  latter 
of  these  held  a  warm  interest  in  the  bo- 
som of  the  widowed  Agnes.  She  was  re- 
joiced to  find  the  first  impression  that 
young  character  had  made  on  her  had  not 
deceived  her  judgment.  Relieved  fi^om  a 
world  of  anxiety,  and'  her  spirits  elevat- 
ed by  her  diildren,  Agnes  had  not, 
through  the  course  of  her  seclusion,  known 
such  a  flow  of  tranquillized  delight  as  at 
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this  moment.  Quick  and  forcible  are  the 
transitions  of  the  human  heart,  and  never 
did  it  more  fully  display  its  flexibility  as 
in  this  instant. 

We  will  leave  this  amiable  recluse  un- 
der the  impression  of  maternal  delight, 
replying,  with  a  gaiety  unusual  to  her,  to 
all  the  little  ebullitions  of  fancy  displayed 
ill  Oriana's  letter,  retailing  Horatio's  great 
success,  with  the  promised  prospect  of 
liis  soon  paying  her  a  visit  on  his  arrival 
in  town ;  and  as  the  winged  gossamer  its 
pigmy  form  secludes  from  nature's  eye, 
so  we,  concealed,  will  hover  near  the  gal- 
lant colonel,  when  he  shall  receive  his 
mother^s  letter,  and  watch  each  movement 
rfhis  active  spirit. 


VOIi.  II. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


**  In  truest  light,  may  a*  that's  fiae 
In  his  &ir  cbacacter  &tiU  shine; 
Sma^  seed  be  has  of  songs  fike  mine 

To  beat  his  name ; 
For^  frae  the  north  to  southern  clime. 

Wide  gaiq;s  his  fame." 

The  joy  Horatio  feH  at  the  receipt  of  Iw 
iDother^s  letter  was  greatly  ifomped  by  the 
heavy  injunction  she  had  laid  him  under 
of  not  raising  bis  arm  against  Strathbogie. 
"  What  r  exclaimed  he,  /*not  thou^  the 
chance  of  war  should  lay  him  beneath  my 
sword !"  This  was  a  species  of  philosophy 
new  and  inexplicable  to  our  hero;  he 
viewed  the  earl  not  as  a  common  enemy ; 
under  the  stain  of  compound  guilt,  he  be- 
held him  in  the  divers  character  of  deser- 
ter from  and  rebel  against  the  great  just 
cause  he  had  so  boldlv  stood  foremost  for. 
This  was  enough;  he  needed  not  the 
sense  of  private  wrongs  to  rouse  his  ar* 
dent  spirit  to  acts  of  daring  valour.    Such 
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a  culprit,  he  felt,  was  a  soldier*s  lawful 
prize ;  his  forfeit  life  but  justly  due  to  his 
insulted  country.  Yet  thus  adjured^  he 
dared  not  gratify  the  impassioned  impulse 
tiiis  traitorous  lord  had  raised  in  his  indig-^ 
nant  heart.  He  j^aused,  laid  the  letter 
on  the  table,  walked  the  room,  sat  down, 
and  repenised  this  strauf^e  interdiction; 
then,  yielding  to  the  workings  of  Iris  mind, 
threw  the  letter  from  him  with  resent- 
ment **  Surely,"  thought  he,  "  she  takes 
an  interest  in  his  welfare ;  clemency,  un- 
der sudb  circumstances,  U  injustice;  if  in 
the  exalted  dignity  of  her  pious  spirit  she 
codd  forgire  her  own  and  house's  wrong?, 
the  public  welfa9:e  eaUs  aknid  £>r  justice. 
Why  still  treat  me  as  an  infant,  holding 
out  the  plaything  probability  to  amUse 
me  from  my  purpose!^  'Tis  true,  this 
tvrofold  act  of  iniquity  ipay  draw  destruc- 
tion on  him,  but  the  soql  that  thirsts  to 
do  his  country  service,  with  his  own  arm, 
Would  wcnrk  the  rmghty  rpin  on  its  foe; 
Ah,  dearest  mother !  your  mild  sufiering 
virtue  understands  not  the  ardour  of  a 
young  soldier^s  spirit.      What  in  you  is 
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angelic  amiability  would  be  base  pual- 
lanimity  in  me,  unworthy  a  North  Briton 
and  the  great  prince  I  serve.  At  such  a 
moment,  shall  I  strike  with  indecision, 
when  my  country  claims  the  full  strength 
of  each  avenging  arm  ?" 

Thus  ran  the  meditations  of  the  youth- 
ful breast,  glowing  with  native  dignity; 
but  the  mother,  with  nice  distinction,  saw 
betweeh  the  warmth  of  patriotism  and  pri- 
vate wrongs ;  this  she  knew  was  not  so 
clear  to  the  enthusiastic  spirit  of  her  son ; 
robbed  of  bis  inheritance,  with  a  retrospec- 
tive view  of  his  parent's  sufferings,  justified 
his  hatred  to  the  author  of  such  evils,  and 
inexperienced  in  the  ways  of  his  own  heart 
she  knew  he  deceived  himself;  he  saw  not 
that   private   more  than  public   wrongs 
stirred  up  the  spint  within  him.     To  the 
true  maternal  feelings  of  Agnes,  her  son's 
virtues  were  deai?er  to  her  than  his  birth- 
right.    Loyalty  and  patriotic  ardour  evi- 
dently animated  his  aspiring  spirit,  ere 
he  knew  Strathbogie  as  his  enemy ;  but 
Agnes,   notwithstanding  this,   knew  too 
well  the  powerful  force  of  nature's  law, 
to  doubt  now  whidi  most  inspirited  him 
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tm  to  vengeance.  Reflection,  she  knew, 
done  would  convict  him  of  this  error, 
which  her  objections  on  the  subject  would 
x:all  forth.  Cruel  as  Horatio  thought  this 
mandate,  yet  so  accustomed  had  he  been 
to  bow  obedience  to  her  reasoning  will, 
that  he  resolved  to  obey  the  injunctions  ma- 
ternal love  liad  shackled  liim  with.  Fierce 
as  was  his  resentment  against  this  perfidi- 
ous peer,  he  had  not  learned  lo  act  in  ^op^ 
^sition  to  such  a  mother's  wnll.  The  more 
mysterious  such  injunctions  appeared,  the 
more  he  was  convinced  her  motives  were 
^txong  and  just,  for  he  knew  she  weighed 
itev  words  in  wisdom's  scale  ere  she  gave 
them  Htterance ;  he  reflected  on  .his  own 
inexperience,  and  prcmounced  his  mother 
miist  be  right.  His  heart  whispered  with 
secret  pride,  that  ia  this  obedience  he 
should  indeed  become  a  conquesor ;  therein 
being  self-subdued^  he  should  obtain  the 
fifiost  important  conquest  reason  or  virtue 
could  hope  to  boast. 

Somewhat  more  satisfied,  he  reassumed 
the  letter  with  composure,  little  thinking 
jto  meet  a  still  harder  trial  ere  he  had  per- 
used it  through.     When  became  to  the 
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passage*--'^  See  Oriana,  who  is  with  lady 
Arminia,  in  Grosvenor^square,"  the  letter 
dropped  from  his  enfeebled  hand ;  her  ab- 
sence from  the  Glen  of  Morris  was  strange, 
but  her  being  intrusted  beneath  the  roof 
jof  this  their  bitterest  foe  was  inexplicable ; 
no  motive  could  appear  for  such  a  step^  nor 
had  his  mother  offered  any.  ^'  It  was  wan* 
ton  confidence  so  to  tempt  tl)e  fiend — ^to 
put  within  his  grasp  so  fair  a  fiower-^to 
sport  too  with  the  feelings  of  her  children'--^ 
thus  to  try  their  fortitude  and  patient  en- 
durance of  their  wrongs;  'twas  milike  her- 
self;  she  had  forgotten  the  generous  glow 
of  youthful  passions  that  spurn  oppression — 
she  had  forgotten  what  her  own  fair  bosrafi 
felt  when  youth^s  warm  sentiments  played 
within  it-^the  freezing  hand  of  sorrow  had 
congealed  its  youthful  current  She  had 
not — ^but  hold,  presumption!  whose  con- 
duct  is  it  that  I  thus  arraign  ?  can  I  dive 
into  the  motives  which  are  inspired  by 
wisdom,  tenderness,  and  experienced  re- 
flection? young  and  unintbrmed  in  the  per- 
plexities  of  life,  shall  I  set  my  opinions, 
however  strong  they  may  appear  to  me, 
against  hers,  who  maturdy.  weighs  each 
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thought  ere  she  gives  them  birth — who 
lives  but  for  the  peace  and  wel&re  of  her 
children  ? — it  would  be  next  to  questioning 
tlie  inscrutable  ways  of  Providence,    Oh 
pardon,  dear  saint-like  ^uilera: !  this  pre* 
sumption— since  I  cannot  fathom  jour  deep 
motives,  I  will  admit  them  just,  till  tell-tde 
time  reveal  them.     I  no  longer  question 
the  propriety  of  my  sister's  bdng  under 
the  protection  of  Strathbogie  or  his  child^ 
alike  foes  to  our  house ;  but  that  I  should 
visit  her  there,  is  more  than  I  am  capable 
of  doing ;  in  tins  one  thing  mily  I  must  re- 
sist parental  authority*    All  other  com* 
mands  I  can  obey,  except  the  entering 
that  txmtor's  doors.      37it«,   lionour  and 
every  &ier  feeling  of  tlie  soul   forbid* 
Tamely  can  1  submit  to  see  bim  revel  on 
my  lands  with  uninterrupted  possession^ 
while  with  my  best  blood  I  seek  for  ho- 
nours that  at  a  future  day  shall  dignify 
Brackannan's  heir;    nay,   even  his   base 
apostacy  to  his  prince,  since,,  dear  mother, 
it  is  your  wish,  shall  go  unpunished  by 
my  arm.    But  shall  I  bow  beneath  the 
threshold  of    this  masterpiece    of  com- 
pcMmd  villany— dt  beneath  his  hated  roof. 
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choking  with  my  house's  wrongs — my 
Weeding  country's  unresented  insults, .  and 
wear  thre  very  aspect  of  the  villain  I  con- 
temn ?  monstrous !  to  bow,  smile,  speak  me 
fair,  and  play  the  veriest  hypocrite,  while 
indignation  blisters  on  my  tongue,  and 
my  wronged  spirit  feels  unutterable  things ! 
What  necessity  for  such  great  sacrifice? 
why  make  honest  pride  a  victim  to  obedi- 
ence ?  I  cannot  play  the  courtier — I  can 
avoid  him  in  the  field — I  will  do  more ; 
should  my  unwilling  arm  be  stretched  in 
heat  of  combat  i^inst  this  man,  I  will 
withdraw,  nor  let  him  feel  its  injured 
weight,  and  parry  but  the  blow  that's 
aimed  to  fell  me ;  but  go  to  his  house,  sit 
in  kindred  amity  beneath  his  roof,  meet 
him  perhaps  at  his  own  table— oh  no, 
never — ^never  P' 

He  looked  on  the  letter  with  a  mixture 
of  grief  and  indignation.  His  eye  rested 
on  the  passage — "  See  Oriana ;  she  is  now 

with  lady -"      "'Sdeath!  it  is  more 

than  I  can  submit  to,"  turning  away  in 
disgust;  "  to  his  house! — I  ! — a  northern 
chieftain,  spoiled  of  my  birthright ! — ^a  no- 
ble mother's  peace  destroyed!    and  oh! 
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thought  insupportable!  too  probably  my 
father's  murderer !  all  united  in  this  base 
man^  Can  I — ought  I,  labouring  under 
these  threefold  wrongs,  enter  hi«  doors? 
Kay,  as  a  British  ofiiea*,  holding  high  rank 
under  my  prince's  banner,  ouglit  I  to  bow 
and  cringe  beneath  the  portals  of  my  own 
and  country^s  foe  ?  God !  if  I  can  do  this, 
I  am  unworthy  to  possess  Brackannan's 
Dame  and  honours.  If  my  indignant 
spirit  can  sidbiiut,  i  wiilovm  tkere  is  jus- 
tice in-  hurling  me  from  out  ±lie  rich  do- 
mains and  ancient  bearings  of  my  illustri- 
ous ancestr)^.  No — I  will  write  to  my 
mother,  shew  her  the  impossibility  of  com- 
pliance; she  is  candid,  generous,  gentle, 
jtist — she  will  patiently  peruse  jny  reason- 
ings, and  adirftithem.** 

He  paced  the  room  -awhile,  to  plaii 
strong  arguments  to  resist  her  request 
He  wrote,  read,  and  tore  what  he  had 
written.  He  wrote  again,  and  agaiu  .bis  ; 
hand  dismembered  the  well-compacted 
shreds.  It  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  he 
hod  attempted  to  oj^ose  her,  and  he  found 
himself  incompetent  to  the  task.    Another 
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and  ano&er  trial  faired  the  same  fate.  Oh 
habit,  how  powerfiil  thy  influence !  till  now 
his  spirit  never  felt  such  inquietude. 
When  as  a  vivid  flash,  by  jarring  elemaits 
aent  forth,  darts  on  the  aching  sight,  so  on 
the  mind  of  Hmatio  did  his  sister's  loved 
image,  in  all  the  pensiveness  of  silent  sor* 
row,  break  the  wild  chain  of  thought  that 
had  incumbered  reason.  His  fond  fimcy 
pictured  her  oppressed  by  proud  disdain» 
by  female  envy,  and  insolent  contempt, 
rendered  more  poignant  by  a£fected.  kind- 
ness ;  for  he  of  late  had  seen  such  things, 
the  cutting  irony  c^some,  conveyed  in  soft 
and  gentle  accents,  more  keenly  lacerating 
sensibility. 

His  thoughts  now  filled  with  this  bitter 
idea,  he  cried  aloud-—"  My  blooming  Oru* 
ana,  dear  loved  companion  of  my  every 
hour,  how  shall  we  meet !  should  you  have 
ought  of  sickly  sorrow  to  impart,  whieby 
alas !  is  more  than  possiUie,  your  brother's 
unbending  pride  deprives  you  of  that  only 
consolation  lefL  What  Arminia  is,  or 
what  her  conduct,  who  can  tell  ?  While 
my  Oriana,  far  from  ev5ery  friend,  may  be 
the  child  of  misery,  her  very  letters  may 
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be  CDlisirained  to  breathe  but  falsehood, 
and  the  brother  who  adores  you  consigns 
you  to  a  living  death.  Where  then  is  the 
justice  of  pride  and  indignant  scorn,  how-* 
ever  noble  in  its  nature,  if  it  leave  my 
lovely  sister  a  prey  to  insult  ?  Great  as  are 
my  objections,  they  shall  not  prompt  me 
to  such  cruelty*  Perhaps  4ier  very  smile, 
her  graceful  gentleness,  her  every  rising 
charm,  remind  the  villain  of  his  atrocious 
crimes ;  this  living  sweet  memento  of  them 
may  prompt  to  new  ones,  and  she  may 
fall  a  victim  to  his  rankling  hate.  What 
though  he's  now  at  camp,  at  distance  from 
her,  if  ever  he  has  iseen  her,  and  marked  my 
father  in  her  feminine  beauty,  what  mat- 
ters distance  ?  he  Jcnows  how  to  work, 
when  absent  from  the  object  he  would 
work  on.  Pride!  n^unt  as  thou  wilt, 
even  swell  my  isofql  to  bursting,  yet  will  I 
subdue  thy  force,  and  visit  my  gentile  sis- 
ter. Every  past  objection,  like  tlie  va- 
porous mist,  whose  denseness  vanishes 
before  tlie  sun's  rai^^ing  beams,  is  lost  in 
this  worst  of  apprehensions;  and. should 
t)ught  of  tyranny  or  persecution  afflict  her 
gentle  nature,  by  my  fair  faitli,  untainted. 
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yet  I  swear  to  give  her  ample  vengeance. 
Yes,  my  Oriana !  for  your  sake  I  will  enter 
these  detested  doors.  Oh,  powerful  Nature  i 
outdoing  Nature's  self,  thus  to  ccmstrain  me 
to  act  as  if  I  had  not  fiatucre  in  mel" 

Tlie  conflict  of  hi*;  mind  was  over;  be 
had  a  iseecmd  time  reasoned  himself  into 
compliance.  Fortunately  for  Hcmitio,  the 
fine  energetic  character  he  possessed  had 
feeen  trained  in  virtue's  school :  a  mind 
like  his,  under  less  happy  tuilaon,  uito 
what  grievous  ew'oi's  might  it  not  have 
fallen  H  Gf  this  truth  Horatio  was  so  wdi 
con^Rced,  that  he  -daily  expressed  his 
gratitude  for  sudi  a  perfect  guide,  wImj, 
through  accumulated  ills,  had  heen  spared 
to  Izain  diis  youtii&il  mind  to  the  know- 
ledge and  love  of  ATrtue.  Young  as  he 
was,  Horatio,  in  "some  measure,  knew  him- 
self-^^a  wisdom  maturer  years  oft  lacks  the 
;knowiedge  ^£ 

Thus  knowing  -wlidt  he  did,  he  was  the 
Ibetter  asahled  to  appreciate  the  great  ad- 
vantages he  a-eceived  from  his  brJIght  pre- 
^ceptress.  ^-Schooled  in  obedience,  he  felt 
each  innovation  nature  aimed  at  a  sacn- 
:legious  insult.    This  letter,  that  hut  now 
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liad  raised  so  high  a  whirlwmd  in  his 
mind,  was  taken  from  the  table,  where  it 
had  lain  discarded,  read,  and  read  again, 
giving  it  the  h<^y  kiss  of  filial  tenderness 
as  he  secured  it  in  his  travelling  trunk. 

On  the  following  day  Jiis  regiment 
marched  for  the  metropolis.  Tbenearw 
he  drew  to  the  residence  of  his  lister,  his 
thoughts  rested  onj^dy  Arminia  with 
pamful  eniQtiom  ^1^  was  his  relative,  but 
^he  affinity  of  J^od  kafiuenced  him  no- 
tibkig  in  hec  favour ;  he  had  never  .«ieen  bee, 
and  seriously  hoped  he  never  might  It 
was  .enough  ibr  him  t^at  she  was  Strath- 
bogie'^B  iAvM.  Prejudices  at  all  periods 
&way  the  human  breast,  and  on  the  young, 
work  quick  and  lively,  though  not  with 
all  that  frigid  firmness  they  receiv^e  from 
age,  Tliis  tempted  Horatio  to  ^trust 
tlie  existeece  of  those.excellencies  his  mo- 
tiier  and  Oriana  had  vaunted  in  her  favour; 
he  judged  the  former,  from  iier  long-che- 
rished affection  for  the  coimtess,  led  her 
to  see  perfeetiofis  in  lier  child  that  held 
existence  in  hex  fcaad  partiality  alone^ — 
^*  Her  person  may  be  lovely,"  he  would 
s^y ;  "  so  mi\ch  the  worse — a  fair  exterior. 
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too  often  lulls  judgment  Doubtless  tliis 
girU  whatever  NatuJ*e  had  designed  her, 
lias  imbibed  the  sentiments  the  crafty  earl 
possesses.  Bred  beneath  his  eye^  and  tu« 
tored  by  his  baneful  lessons,  she  must 
have  art  conc^tied  by  the  high  polish  of 
her  educati<m;  nor  do  the  native  graces  of 
her  mollis  want  ambition's  aid  to  mark 
her  high  distinction.  I  doubt  not,"  thought 
the  pondering  you^,  ^  but  she  is  a  com- 
pilation of  beauty  and  deception ;  but  on 
the  unsuspecting  nature  of  my  Oriana 
they  must  not  be  practised/* 

Amidst  the  gay  danglers  at  the  prince's 
levee,  Horatio's  ear  was  greeted  with  the 
loud  {^audits  of  tiie  envious  group.  Po- 
licy forced  fix>m  their  lips  unwilling  truths, 
for  in  such  scenes  he  knew  it  was  no  no 
velty  for  the  heart  and  tongue  to  play  the 
traitor  to  each  other.  They  saw  the  dis- 
tinguishing attention  he  received  from  the 
royal  duke,  who  knew  where  merit  lay, 
and  prized  it  as  became  a  liberal  mind. 

Though  M<»idant  knew  that  honours 
heaped  on  humble  worth  were  by  the  little 
great  regarded  as  an  insult  to  their  higher 
claims,  yet  his  young  and  elated  mind 
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«ould  not  altogether  reject  the  elegant  an4 
grateful  approbation  of  the  many,  though 
he  knew  that  ^tate  poliey  akme  forced 
them  to  join  the  general  yoke  of  praise^ 
ivhich  made  him  cautious  how  he  received 
their  proffered  friendships  lest,  among; 
the  multitude,  he  should  find  another 
Strathbogie  to  ensnare  his  inexperience. 

Soon  after  his  arrival  in  the  metropolis^ 
he  received  orders  to  march  his  troops  to 
Harwich)  there  wait  his  monarch's  return 
fiom  Germany,  and  be  his  escort  to  his 
royal  city«  His  visit  to  his  sister  was  ne* 
c^sariiy  postponed  till  hi^  return ;  a  note 
infinmed  her  of  his  arrival  and  epgage-^ 
ments — ^his  great  anxiety  for  her,  and  ap- 
prehensions for  her  happiness;  but  her 
cheerful  and  spirited  reply,  in  some  degree, 
relieved  his  inquietude.  He  began  to 
hope  he  had  done  some  injustice  to  her 
(m  friend;  still  he  deemed  her  not  safe 
beneath  that  abhorred  rooi^  and  longed  for 
the  mom^it  of  return,  when,  from  her  own 
lips,  he  should  learn  the  true  statement  oi 
her  situation. 
Desirous  to  behold  a  monarch,  whose 
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injuries  had  roused  him  from  the  deep  re- 
cesses of  a  northern  glen,  by  duty  ani- 
^mated,  he  quitted  the  ^ay  and  flattering 
scene  he  was  in  with  eagerness;  nor  had  he 
^eause  to  reg^t  the  warmth  that  fired  his 
young  mind.    .  What  before  was  duty,  on 
a  personal  knowledge  of  his  sovereign,  be- 
came a  dearer  sentiment;  for  he. found  the 
king  a  soldier ;  whilst  the  heroic  spirit, 
Hmrtial  demeanour,  amiable  vivacity,  with 
strong  natural  and  acquired  endowments 
•f  Horatio,  won  hi«  monarch'^  esteem,  the 
gracious  iswile  x)f  >bis  king  and.  princely 
general  gave  a  proper  a)nfid^)ce  to  his 
unassuming  disposition ;  he  now  felt  him- 
self, in  his  own  .estimation,  a  greater  man 
than  had  he  entered  [honour's  list  with  his 
high-sounding  titles,    Hisfhereditary  rights 
would  have  procured  him  only  "v\^ljat  he 
now  owed  to  his  own  exertions,  and  the 
liberal  favour  of  his  fMrince.    .The  new 
scenes  he  had  -entered  into  wowe,  ifi  agreat« 
degree,  from  his  mind  thos^  pairiful  sensa- 
tions his  mother's  histcwry  had  raised — ^he 
ceased  not  to  feel  for  her;  but. as  he  yield-, 
ed  .not  ±he  hope  of  possessing  his  fair  inlie- 
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ritance  at  some  future  period,  he  became 
less  anxious  every  hour  of  layinghis  claims 
at  present. 

On  his  return  from  Harwich,  he  was 
mortified  to  find  court  etiquette  still  held 
him  a  prisoner  to  its  forms.  This;  among 
other  pressing  trifles  tliat  could  not  be  dis- 
pensed with,  sat  uneasy  on  Horatio,  flat- 
tered as  he  was-,  and  who  that  kens  the 
human  heart,  but  knows^if  with  judicious 
colouring  the  siren  is  attired,  she  finds  a 
throne  in  every  breast ;  yet  her  arts  could 
not  atone  for  those  disappointments  the 
finer  feelings  of  the  heart  endured. 

Horatio  loved  his  sister ;  absence  had 
made  him  more  sensible  of  this  truth ;  but 
«he  was  no  longer  the  sole  occupier  of  his 
thoughts ;  for  most  ardently  did  he  long 
to  behold  again  the  sphere*descended  maid 
he  had  conversed  with  at  the.  royal  gala 
her  royal  highness  of  Wales  had  given  in 
honour  of  the  king's  return.  The  St.  Ce- 
ciEa  of  this  motley  group  had  fired  his 
soul  with  sentiments,  till  then  unknown, 
that  waked  him  to  a  sense  of  painful  bliss* 
BaflBed  in  all  his  inquiries,  no  one  knew 
who  die  was,  from  w^henceshe  came,  or  to 
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whom  she  belongecL  To  discover  ha-,  he 
had  sauntered  through  m&ay  places  c^  pub* 
lie  resort,  with  aching  sight  aiid  beating 
heart,  but  in  vain  it  seemed ;  she  had  to  her 
native  sky  retired,  from  whence  s&e  had 
descended,  only  to  torture  the  fi»gile  heart 
of  man.  Disappointment  increased  the  ar* 
dent  flame  this  one  interview  had  inspired; 
and  in  this  state  of  mind  we  will  leave  bim» 
determining  oh  the  morrow  to  visit  his  sLs* 
ter,  and  raiew  the  hopeless  search. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

^  Honour's  a  sacred  tie,  the  law  of  kings,  tfie  noble  mind's 
distinguishing  perfection,  that  aids  and  strengthens  Vir- 
tue when  it  meets  her,  and  imitates  her  actions  when 
she  is  not :  it  ought  not  to  be  sported  with.'' 

SxRATHBOGre  was  alive  to  the  sound  of 
honour — it  beat  on  his  eager  ear,  and  his 
breast  was  rapture — ^it  dwelt  on  his  tongue^ 
but  his  heart  felt  it  not.  Genuine  honour, 
like  true  friendship,  is  a  jewel  of  inestim- 
able worth;  but  in  this  world  of  refine 
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fiient,  falsely  so  called^  it  proves  a  scarce 
commodity.    Perhaps  iMs  may  be  deemr 
€d  too  harsh  a  censure ;  let  us  endeavour 
to  in^^^sHgate  its  truth  then,    **  Honour," 
says  an  author,  of  no  small  credit,  **  is  but 
a  fictitious  swt  of  honesty-«**a  mean,  yet  a 
necessary  substitute  for  it  in  society  who 
have  none-*-a  sort  of  paper  credit,  with 
which  men  are  obliged  to  trade,  who  are 
deficient  in  the  sterling  cash  of  true  mora- 
lity and  religion.*"    This  is  rather  a  morti- 
fying observation  to  those  who  vaunt  its 
possession  in  this  world  of  high*sound* 
ing  prates.    The  inimitaUe  Shakespeare, 
speaking  of  modem  honour,  makes  it  but 
as  the  jarring  of  vocal  and  elementary  air^ 
a  defmition  as  little  desirable  aa  the  other. 
Is  it  confined  to  the  pulpit-«*to  the  bar--^ 
to  the  senator«^-or  the  recluse?    Does  the 
soldier  bear  it  on  the  point  of  his  sword  ? 
abides  it  in  the  splendid  palace — ^with  the 
trader-— or  in  the  cotter's  hovel?     Alas! 
iK>^n  no  cme  place,  among  no  one  society, 
can  it  be  said  to  reside ;  all  vaunt  it,  but 
few  produce  it;  it  holds  its  seat  in  the 
heart — ^it  does  not  wanton  on  the  tongue 
-«4t  breathes  through  the  lips  of  unafibct* 
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red  piety — splays  in  the  bosom  of  benevo- 
lence, and  sparkles  in  the  eye  of  generous 
prkie;  it  seldom  meets  the  air  but  to  re- 
dress the  injured  by  the. voice  of  truth. 

Such,  in  our  humble  opinion,  is  honour; 
and  if  so,  it  was  but  the  shadow  of  so 
bright,  a  jewel  Strathbogie  aimed  at;  his 
^clouded  reason  yielded  to  the  unsubstan- 
tial glare  of  temporary  good.  What  could, 
in  a  moment,  turn  him  from  loyalty  and 
ian  approved  statesman,  to  become  the  spe- 
iculative  soldier,  blasting  his  former  great 
^ame  m  arms  mxd  in  council  ?  nothing  but 
^ature^smost  &audulent  admonisher — ^Am- 
.bition ;  he  painted  to.  his  soul  a  lure  too 
Jnilliant  to  withstand.  ,Had  a  son  been 
jipared  him,  perhaps  ambition  might  have 
pointed  to  smother  and  a  safer  road  to  ag- 
gran<tize  his  name;  but  as  a  daughter  was 
his  all,  marriage  alone  could  raise  her  to 
the  height  his  towering  spirit  aimed  at 
A  prinee,  contending  for  dommion,  prof- 
fered his  royal  hand;  it.  was  dazzling  to 
Ambition's  slava,  hoodwinked  and  chained 
to  his  delusivecar.  What,  though  he  had 
been  stripped  of  all  the  pageantry  of  great* 
Jies5,  still  he  was  a  prince,  supported  by  a 
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powerful  court,  and  who,  for  his  father  and 
himself,  was  at  the  sword's  point  forcing 
the  barriers  that  held  him  from  the  thnme 
of  his  ancestors. 

This  self-made  regent,  seeing  *the  bra-» 
very  of  the  royal  forces^  though  much  in- 
ferior to  his  ovra  in  number,  more  regu- 
larly disciplined,  and  well  commanded, 
trembled  for  his  cause*  It  became  neces* 
sary  to  hit  on  some  expedient  to  weaken 
this  powerful  opponent.  Stratbbogie  he 
had  "known  in  France,  and  his  character 
he  leant  from  a  Romish  priest  the  earl  had 
shewn  much  favour  to.  This  priest  Charles 
Stuart  sent  to  Strathbogie's  tent,  in  all  the 
form  and  state  of  an  ambassador,  with  pro-' 
posals,  that  if  he  would  turn  his  arms  to 
his  rightful  sovereign,  chevalier  St.  George,, 
using  his  powerful  interest  in  his  favour, 
ihat  he,  the  prince  regent,  would  sue  for 
his  lovely  daughter's  hand,  and  raise  her  to. 
a  throne.  The  priest  well  knew  how  to' 
work  on  Strathbogie's  grand  failing,  and' 
the  earl  seized  the  bait,  though,  to  a  mind 
less  towering,  with  half  Strathbogie's  men- 
tal powers,  it  had  been  rejected  with  cfis- 
dain. 


70  $TBATHBOGI£4 

Weak^  iU^ided  man,  in  this  rash,  dis^ 
honoumble  step  he  bdieved  he  had  acoom- 
|dadied  the  summit  of  his  own  fdicnty,  said 
secured  to  his  darling  Arminia  the  very 
dimax  of  idl  earthty  Uiss.  Had  he  forgot- 
ten lord  Eglintoim's  daim  on  him  for  his 
daughter's  hand?  no^-but  it  was  disre- 
garded — ^&tth  between  man  and  num  was 
broken-~he  knew  no  law  but  his  will — the 
grand  cement  in  society.  Religion,  held  not 
her  nnld  dignities,  nor  peaceful  court,  with^ 
in  his  breast;  her  radiant  smile  nevar 
beamed  hopeful  on  his  sleeping  hours,  be- 
cause his  waking  thoughts  were  given  to 
Hie  fsise  glare  of  things  within  this  nether 
world;  her  soothing  accents  met  not  his 
ear ;  half  Papist^  half  Protestant,  she  sat 
ligfatty  on  his  mind ;  reason  rejecting  su- 
perstitious rant  m  the  former,  and  the 
world's  joys  too  deeply  influenced  hdm  to 
admit  the  latter  in  her  natire  gari>-^e 
was  too  humble,  too  unassuming,  for  his 
mighty  soul  It  was  for  admiring  mortals 
Stiathbogie  lifved;  he  sought  not  the 
praiaes  of  the  saints — ^he  djoxed  not  deny  a 
God,  yet  lived  as  if  independent  on  his 
existing  power ;  his  speculative  morahty 
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had  hitherto  obtained  him  the  adoraticm 
which  he  sought.  How  long  this  last  step 
may  preserve  this  idol  to  him,  lies  within 
the  can&nes  of  time.  We  will  return  to 
our  vale-bred  colonel,  a  character  at  pre* 
sent  wearing  a  much  more  amiable  aspect^ 
and  leave  the  eari  to  his  self-approving 
path. 

Horatio,  at  length  released  from  court 
dalMaTiee,  repaired,  with  a  varie^  of  sen* 
nations,  to  the  door  of  his  first  aaid  greatest 
foe ;  hot  his  lister  was  wifliin  tiioae  walls^ 
and  the  joy  of  fi>lding  lier  in  his  arms 
stilled  the  rising  perturbations  of  his 
Iveast,  or  rather  turned  them  mto  a  differ- 
ent cham^l.  On  asking  for  Mis»  Mew* 
dant,  he  was  ushered  into  the  apartment, 
wbiere  work  sand  drawing  engaged  the 
female  trio. 

Joy  lit  each  countenance  m  the  groom 
of  the  chamber  announced  eedonet  Mor- 
dant. Orianaf  ruslied  into  his  arms,  with 
--**  Welcemej  wefeome,  dear  Horace,  wel- 
come T  After  presenting  hito  to  factf 
EgBntotm,  she  turned  to  introduce  himta 
Aronnia,  whose-  appetoanee  ca&ied  from' 


72  ST&ATHBOGIE, 

her  an  involuntary  shriek,  that  roused  the 
statue-tike  Arminia. 

"  You  are  ill,"  said  Oriana. 

"  Oh  no,  no !"  in  a  faint  voice,  replied 
her  ladyship,  at  the  same  time  offering  her 
hand  to  the  advancing  colonel,  who,  feel- 
ing he  was  about  to  address  Strathbogie's 
daughter,  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  ground,  ra- 
ther than  encounter  hers,  lest  he  should  be- 
tray his  aversion  to  her  salutation ;  but  the 
recollected  harmony  of  the  voice  struck  his 
retentive  ear ;  his  puLse  bes^t,  his  colour 
rose,  delight  and  agony  in  a  moment  seiz- 
ed him ;  he  could  only  bow  on  her  fair 
hand,  not  daring  to  trust  the  instability  of 
his  voice,  lest  he  express  feelings  which, 
till  now,  it  had  been  his  delight  to  cherish, 
to  find  in  the  person  of  Arminia  Ardmore 
the  St.  Cecilia  who,  at  the  gala,  had  sur- 
prised him  of  his  heart.  This  discovery 
he  pronounced  would  rob  him  of  his  peace 
for  ever ;  the  only  consolation  the  moment 
afforded  him  was  her  ignorance  of  tlie  in- 
fluence her  lovely  form  had  over  him. 
Strathbogie  was  her  father ;  at  that  thought 
his  features  flushed  a  higher  bloom ;  what 
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though  her  vaunted  merits  riiauld  outvie 
her  fair  exterior ;  yet  hard  as  would  be  the 
task,  he  resolved  to  subdue  a  passion  that 
could  not  be  reconcilable  with  the  nice 
distinction  hcHiour,  as  it  played  in  his 
unsophisticated  mind.  The  fleetness  of 
thought  ran  through  the  whole  history  of 
his  heart-wnmg  mother,  lost  in  her  suffer- 
uigs;  and  <  struggling  with  honest  pride, 
agunst  the  sweetest,  dearest-cherished 
hopes,  that  sooth  the  labours  of  the  active 
Qund,  he  answ^ed  his  sister^s  questions  and 
inquiries  with  incoherency ;  a  bow  some- 
times, in^  lieu  of  words,  stammered  his 
thanks  to  lady  £glintoun's  congratula- 
tions ;  for  hearing,  he  appeared  not  to  hear; 
and  speaking,  he  knew  not  what  he  spoke. 

Qriiaia  was  astonished — ^was  grieved-— 
and  was  about  to  interrogate  him  on  the 
cause  of  such  conduct,  when,  cursing 
Strathbogie  in  his  heart,  he  suddenly  rose 
to  take  his  leave.  Qriana,  not  able  to  sup- 
press ha:  feeling,  exclaimed-*-'^  Oh,  my 
brother,  what  a  cruel  change  is  here !"  and 
tummg  to  lady  Eglintoun,  said,  while  one 
ami  hung  .on  lus  shoulder,  '^  Colonel  Mor* 

vou  u,  B . 
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danl,  'madam,  resemblefs  not  my  boasted 
vale-bred  Horatio;  he  \<^as  all  tenderness, 
gentleness,  and  fnind-illu mined  mirth." 
Struck  by  her  reproof,  and  conscious  he 
had  not  been  collected  since  his  entrance, 
he  put  his  arm  round  her,  kissing  her  hand 
as  she  proceeded. — "  But  colonel  Mordant 
I  find  a  courtier;  cold,  distant,  polite, 
while  the  crimson  blush  of  pride  tinges 
his  cheek  at  mention  of  his  obscure  origin 
nair- 

The  pearl  of  sensibility  stood  in  her  ex- 
pressive eye,  and  fell  on  his  hand  as  she 
continued—"  Have  I— oh.  Heaven  forbid! 
in  the  laurels  of  my  brother,  to  mourn  the 
native  piu-ity  of  his  mind,  the  dearest  hope 
of  a  fond  mother?  Ah,  Horatio,  thy 
virtues  are  nearer  her  excellent  heart  than 
thy  loved  person  is." 

Could  Oriana  have  read  the  passing 
thoughts  that  stung  the  bosom  of  Hora- 
tio in  the  hard  conflict  self-assigned,  she 
had  spared  this  shafp  reproof, '  however 
tenderly  expressed.  He  pressed  her  in  his 
arms,  and  said,  as  he  reseated  himself— 
**  What  needless  alarms  are-  those,  dear 
fiister?   your  Hora^  must  lose  hiniself 
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ere  he  willingly  slights  your  gentleness^ 
or  ceases  to  promote  your  ease  or  comfort; 
nor  fear  my  deviation  from  those  principles 
for  which  I  am  indebted  to  the  tenderest 
&nd  most  exalted  of  women ;  but  since  we 
parted,  many  things,  most  painful  to  a  son 
and  brother,  have  met  my  ear ;  her  unde- 
served sufferings,  which  the  sight  of  you, 
dear  tenadous  girl,  recalled  forcibly  to  my 
recollection,  often  causes  a  momentary  dis- 
traction ;  but  its  ill-timed  recurrence  now 
pedns  me,  since  towards  you  and  these 
ladies  it  has  betrayed  me  into  apparent 
disre^)ect,'^  bowing  to  ladies  Eglintoun 
axidArminia. 

^  And  has  our  mother  told  her  sad  his- 
tory ?  for  sad  I  know  it  must  have  been/* 

"  Yes,  my  loved  sister ;  it  was  not  pro- 
per.  Horatio  Mordant  should  mingle  with 
the  world  unknowing  of  himself;  but  aid 
me  to  jsolidt  pardon  here,"  again  bowing 
to  the  ladies.  '  ■    -i 

The  viscountess,  with  one  of  her  be^ 
nevolent  smiles,  replied—**  Well,  colonel 
on  one  condition  we  will  forget  the  gloom^ 
xeverie  that  had  enshrouded  you;  but  to 
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pardon  what  gave  not  offence,  I  deem  sq 
very  impracticable,  that  I  entreat  you  not 
to  exact  it  from  us." 

**  Give  to  that  condition  a  name,  dear 
lady ^'^  said  Horatio ;  ^  you  shall  find  me 
forward  to  display  my  obedience.'' 

"  It  is,"  added  the  dowager,  ^  that  you 
remain  our  prisoner  to-day.  I  am  goings 
with  my  deas  girls,  to  pay  morning  risits, 
and  hope  you  will  fiU  the  vacant  ooiner 
of  the  coach.'* 

Oriana  {rattted  his  cheek. 

Arminia  blushed. 

'' On  my  word^  madam,  terms  every  way 
so  agreeable  ouinot  fail  of  being  aocedei 
to ;  it  is  the  first  day  of  freedom  since  royal 
favour  honoured  my  humble  name ;  mi 
since  bondi^e  is  my  fate,  I  con|ess  that 
of  the  present  m(Hnent  is  too  pleasing  to 
be  relinqui^ed  but  with  reluctance." 
,  ^  Well,  my  4ear  girls,"  said  the  dowa^ 
ger  lady,  ^^  since  he  has  yielded  with  so 
good  a  grace,  I  think  ure  may  promise 
him  an  alleviaticm  to  Im  p^oanoe.  Dud- 
fey  dines  with  ua,  c<doMl»  who  will  sSofd 
ibine  r^Krf  to  female  pgraftt]*;  be  will  re- 
joice in  this  unexpected  pleasure^  for  he  is 


not  a  little  anxious  to  be  introduced  ta 
this  great  northern  phenomenon.** 

Horatio  bowed. 

**  You  will  jBnd  him  a  good-tempered 
rattle*  continued  her  ladyship^  *•  but  your 
discemmait  win  soon  discover  the  man ; 
mitemal  partiality  is  littte  calculated  t6 
define  a  son^s  diaracter.* 

••  Happy  as  1  shdl  esteem  myself  in  the 
viscount's  society,'*  replied  Horace,  **  of 
whom  I  have  heard  much  honourable 
mention,  this  small  circle  calls  fi>r  nothing 
more  to  render  it  complete;  and  if  the 
world  generally  possessed  your  ladyship's 
refined  and  benevolent  pleasantry,  ennui 
would  very  seldom  intrude  itself  into  our 
fednonable  circles.'* 

^  Plr^y,  colonel,"  asked  .  the  dowager, 
*'  where  diA  you  acquire  this  happy  art  of 
giving  to  flattery  the  air  of  truth  ?  did 
you  gather  it  from  the  whispering  branches 
ofGlenmorris?" 

^  I  prize,  madam,  many  things  I  learnt 
in  that  dear  parent  glen;  but,  on  the  word 
of  a  soldier,  flattery  and  I  never  met  iA 
fiiendly  contact." 

"Nay,  dear  sir,"  rejoined  lady  Eglin 
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ioun,  "  tlo.not  think  I  mean  to  reject  it; 
it  is  at  all  periods  an  acceptable  douceur 
to  the  heart,  when  judiciously  enveloped 
.Vithin  Ihfe  graceful  foldings  of  a  well- 
formed  mind." 

;  Horatio  bowed  at  the  complimentary 
retort,  feeling  at  that  moment  the  justness 
of  the  observation.  He  soon  gained  such 
an  ascendancy  over  his  late  feelings  as  to 
assume  all  his  wonted  cheerfulness,  and 
•displayed  throughout  the  day,  in  rich  va- 
riety, that  mind-illumined  mirth  his  sister 
bad  vaunted  him  possessed  of.  Though 
he  forgot  not  that  lady  Arminia  was  the 
daughter  of  his  foe,  his  admiring  and 
•grateinl  breast  acknowledged  her  attention 
to  his  sister,  whose  elated  heart  betrayed 
her  joy  beyond  her  accustomed  gaiet}^ 
This  so  agreeably  disappointed  him,  that 
his  conscience  scourged  him  with  many 
istripes,  for  the  injustice  his  prejudice  bad 
run  him  into  against  this  lovely  girl,  whose 
modest  vivacity,  elegant  simplicity,  and 
unaffected  display  of  a  mind  richly  culti- 
vated, rose  so  high  in  the  awakened  heart 
of  the  colonel,  that  He  almost  forgot  that 
beauty  which  at  first  fired  his  young  fan- 


ey.  •  In  many  .a  momentary  pause  in  con- 
versation, he  sighed  to  think  on  the  cruel 
necessity  that  obliged  him  to  resign  such 
a  treasure ;  though  happily  for  the  time 
being,  there  was  littlq  opportunity  for  un- 
pleasant reflections. 

The  spirited  good  humour  that  marked 
this  small  circle  rendered  each  dear  to  the 
other,  and  inspired  an  amiable  self-import- 
ance in  all.  They  saw  with  reluct<\nce 
tlie  approach  of  midnight,  that  was  to  dis- 
solve their  happy  party,  and  to  Horatio 
in  particular,  who  dreaded  the  hour  of  re- 
flection, when  the  severest  conflict  he  had 
ever,  suffered  would  rend  his  heart  with 
indescribable  anguish. 

At  the  hour  of  sepai-ation,  the  lady  dow- 
ager's entreaties  were  forcibly  seconded  by 
Oriana's,  that  he  would  niake  one  of  their 
party,  as  often  as  military  duty  permitted. 

Dudley  archly  replied — *^  Faith,  you 
must,  colonel ;  for  should  the  door  be  barred 
to  all  the  world  beside,  it  would  fly  on  its 
hinges  to  receive  Oriana's  brother,"  look- 
ing significantly  at  lady  Arminia,  whose 
conscious  colour  rose  as  he  spoke ;  "  for  the 
little  sprite,"  alluding  to  Oriana,  "  reigns 
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empress  over  all  our  hearts,'*  added  the 
viscount 

Lady  Arminia,  with  timid  entreaties^ 
added  hers  to  the  general  request ;  and  ah ! 
all-powerful  love,  with  an  unconsdoiis 
look,  that  to  the  colonel  spoke  a  sorrowing 
look.  Painful  as  the  conviction  was  that 
the  fair  Arminia  felt  correspondent  senti- 
ments with  his  own,  yet  at  the  moment 
it  was  too  gratifying  not  to  be  received. 
Horatio  promised  to  avail  himself  of  such 
opportunities,  and  with  the  viscount  took 
his  leave.  What  could  he  do  ?  he  must 
have  been  made  of  more  than  mortal 
mould  to  have  withstood  such  powerAiI 
assailants.  His  was  not  an  age  for  stoi- 
cism, though  he  possessed  a  manly  fimi- 
ness  beyond  his  years.  If  then,  in  this 
vast  attempt  to  overcome  himself^  he 
somewhat  wavered,  may  he  not  be  aU 
lowed  a  degree  of  pity,  rather  than  cen- 
sure his  irresolute  conduct  ?  A  great  soul 
conceives  great  things,  but  many  localities 
arise  to  frustrate  or  retard  their  accom- 
plishment 

Had  lady  Eglintoun  been  as  penetrat- 
ing as  the  viscount,  she  would  have  made 
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some  observations  not  altogether  of  an 
indifferent  nature,  and  would  have  read 
the  cause  of  her  fair  charge's  sudden 
change,  as  well  as  o£  the  colonel's  evident 
embarrassment;  instead  of  which,  she  at^ 
tributed  the  frequent  change  of  the  lily  to 
the  rose  to  the  effect  of  the  last  night's 
fatigue.  .  Indeed,  her  anxious  mind  fan 
cied  they  both  looked  pallid,  and  was  in 
secret  consultation  how  she  should  makfi 
a  home  party,  agreeable  to  bar  young 
friends,  in  order  to  reqiiit  their  harassed 
spirits,  when  Mordant  was  announced; 
the  smure  of  the  colonel,  therefore,  af< 
forded  her  much  satis&ctkm,  for  tender 
affection  governed  every  thought  of  this 
amiable  woman.  She  had  a  §till  stronger 
incentive  to  lady  Arminia's  not  blending 
^ith  indLscriminate  tsoeieties.  Tlie  earl's 
military,  conduct  had  been  carefully  with-* 
held  from  her  knowledge.  She  was  di- 
verted from  the  perusal  of  the  daily  news, 
by  her  ladyship's  always  reading  to  her 
^udi  interesting  particulars  as  might  meet 
her  eir,  without  that  &tal  truth  being 
toadied  on.  £ven  pairties  into  which  they 

£3 
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had  hitherto  blended  had,  by  the  viscount 
and  the  dowager  lady,  been  withheld  from 
adverting  to  the  painful  occurrence ;  nor 
did  she  lose  the  first  moment  possible  to 
caution  Horatio  to  observe  a  sacred  si- 
lence on  the  subject. 

On  her  ladyship's  hint,  Mordant's  face 
glowed  with  a  twofold  sentiment.  Could 
Any  thing  have  raised  Arminia  in  her 
lover's  eye,  it  would  have  been  this  inti- 
mation of  her  chagrin  at  her  father's  base 
defection.  A  rival  to  her  son  in  the  heart 
of  her  young  friend  the  viscountess  never 
suspected;  it  came  not  within  the  con- 
templation of  her  fond  partiaUty ;  Dudley 
was  an  accomplished  nobleman — ^fine-turn- 
ed features,  commanding  figure,  expressive 
countenance,  splendid  fortune,  and  ranked 
Very  high  among  the  Scottish  chieftains. 
She  viewed  him  as  one  of  the  first  flowers 
of  the  North,  and  possessing  yutues  enough 
to  deceive  a  fond  mother  into  the  belief 
that  there  were  no  counteracting  qualities 
in  his  cha3*acter ;  she  sought  for  none;  nor 
did  her  judgment  err  in  supposing  his  vir- 
tues were  predominant ;  yet  he  possessed^ 
amongst  the  firailties  of  youth,  one  most 
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gkrhig  vice,  of  the  most  dangerous  ten- 
dency, however  the  fashion  of  the  times ' 
might  gloss  it  over. 

On  the  ladies  retiring  to  their  apart- 
ments, the  young  ones  received  the  ma- . 
temal-like  benediction  of  their  revered 
protectress,  who,  with  a  mind  freed  from 
every  guilty  or  pamful  alarm,   resigned 
herself  to  the  further  protection  of  that 
good  Providence,  under  whose  benign  in- 
fluence she  enjoyed  peaceful  and  honour- 
able years,  and  gave  her^idf  to  tranquil  and 
r^pfreshing  slumbers*     Not  so  the  fair  lady 
of  the  mansion,  for  dismissing  her  woman, 
ste  stole  to  the  dressing-room  of  Oriana,. 
to  unbosom  a  secret  that  filled  her  hopeful 
vmd  with  transport.     In  this  conference 
she  chased  the  somniferous  deity,  to  enjoy, 
m  waking  dreams,  the  pleasing  delusions 
of  sportive  fancy.— "  Have  you  made  no 
discovery  P**  asked  Arminia,  as  die  entered 
priana's  apartment. 

"  No,  indeed,"  said  Oriana ;  **  what  op, 
portunity,  and  bf  what  sort,  do  you  allude 
to?** 

"  Ah,  you  little  beetle,  the  fairest  pos- 
sible,  to  discover  the  workings  of  two 
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young  hearts.  You  have  heard  my  adiuU 
ration  of  the  wit,  spirit,  and  manly  heauty 
of  my  pilgrim  of  the  gala;  yet  much  ashe 
has  engaged  my  conversation,  I  have  blush- 
ed to  own,  even  to  myself,  the  strong  un- 
pression  he  made  on  my  heart :  such  senti- 
ments, from  one  evening^s  interview,  I  felt 
was  somewhat  derogatory  to  female  delicacy 
to  acknowledge ;  but,  since  in  the  person  of 
my  Oiiana's  brother  I  discover  my  charm- 
ing pilgnm,  I  will  make  the  noble  boast 
to  every  friend  in  whose  heart  I  hold  an 
interest,  that  my  judgment  has  selected 
him»  from  out  the  British  court,  to  be  the 
master  o€  Armihia's  person,  and  brave 
commander  of  Brackannan's  vassals.  Why, 
you  look,  Oriana,  as  if  you  did  not  eom- 
IKrebend  me." 

"  Not  clearly,  Arminia ;  suiprise  en- 
velops in  a  mist  all  you  have  said.  You 
talk  of  love  and  marriage  with  any  but 
the  viscount !  can  any  one  have  sufBdent 
influence  to  supplant  the  spirited,  the 
graceful  Eglintoun  ?** 

Her  ladyship  with  an  arch  smile  replied 
-^**  Probably  an  Oriana  may  think  so,  and 
wonder  at  my  want  of  discernment" 
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Her  friend  blui^ed. 

^  My  fiither  certainly  wishes  me  to  se» 
lect  the  viscount,  and  thinks  my  uncon* 
strained  will  must  fix,  in  filial  obedience, 
where  his  wishes  point.  I  acknowledge 
Dudley's  worth  and  personal  attractions^ 
and  most  probably,  in  a  state  of  indiffer* 
ence,  it  might  have  been  so ;  but  under 
the  double  influence  of  my  heart's  prefer- 
ence, and,  mark  me,  Eglintoun's  and  my 
sweet  friend's  constrained  glances,  will  give 
double  force  to  my  refusal,  whenever  the 
earl  seriously  proposes  him  to  me.  Though 
Dudley  commands  my  friendship,  he  never 
touched  my  heart  with  a  stronger  senti- 
ment, unless  it  was  with  pity  to  perceive 
his  heart  leads  one  way,  while  honour  leads 
another.  Often  have  I  wished  to  set  his 
heart  at  rest  on  that  head,  but  the  subject 
was  too  delicate  for  me  to  enter  on  unso- 
licited. Seeing  qualities  in  the  gallant 
Mordant,  that  to  my  mind^s  orb  shines 
with  superior  lustre  to  any  oth»,  the 
wishes  of  the  earl  must  yield  to  my  fe- 
fidty.  If  in  words  your  brother  should 
express  what  my  fond  fancy  has  interpret- 
ed from  his  restrained  gUuices   this  day. 
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or  repeat  what  at  the  gala  sunk  deep  into 
my  heart,  I  know,  before  my  happine8s» 
every  consideration  will  flee  in  ,the  gene-' 
rous  bosom  of  my  father," 

"  Yet  I  think,  Arminia,  I  have  discover- 
ed a  something  in  the  earl,  that  yields  not 
easily  a  favourite  point,  and  in  ambition's 
path  would  prove  more .  unconquerable, 
Jjord  viscount  Eglintoun,  in  ancient  name 
and  rich  possessions,  may  look  up  to 
Brackannan's  marchioness;  but  the  mighty 
chieftain  wiH  feel  his  name  and  high  de». 
scent  disgraced  by  an  alliance  with  a  vale-. 
bred  youth,  without  rank  or  inheritance, 
however  his  prince's  favour  has  drawn  him 
uxto  notice.  Proud  as  I  am  in  the  marked 
preference  my  dear  Horatio  holds  in  your 
exalted  bosom,  yet  there  is  much  in  this 
attachment  that  alarms  me  for  your  future 
peace ;  and  I  wish  most  ardently  you  would 
restrain  the  rising  passion^  at  least  till  op- 
portunity presents^  itself  to  sound  the  earl's' 
opinion." 

"  Thou  little  hypocrite  1  say,  do  all  love's 
votaries  find  the  task  you  would  assign 
to  me  so  easy  ?  though  I  confess,  deat 
girl,  tliere  are  those  I  know,  who,  daily, 
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Struggling,  gain,  in  some  degree,  the  mas^ 

tery  of  themselves;  but  that  is  not  Ar-> 

minia  Ardmore,  who  neither  will  or  can 

attempt  the  arduous  task.     But  you  speak 

of  the  earl's  ambitious  views ;  why  Eglin- 

touu  cannot  give  greater  consequence  to 

Brackannan's  name,  nor  any  subject  of  the 

united  reahns,  save  the  royal  branches.''    - 

"  Yet,  my  Arminia,  though  Brackan* 

nan's   marchioness  cannot  receive  higher 

distinction  from  the  hand  of  lord  viscount 

Eglintoun,  yet  the  vast  difference  is  self; 

evid^it  between  Horatio  Mordant  and  a 

British  peer,  and  must  to  the  earl  be  insur-. 

mountable," 

Lady  Arminia  looked  with  a  pensivQ 
earnestness  in  the  face  of  her  friend  to- 
wards the  dose  of  the  last  speech,  and  said 
— "  I  can  form  but  one  opinion  from  these 
words  of  caution;  a  phantom  most  fatal 
to  my  peace  presents  itself.  Dearest  girl; 
in  pity  to  my  fluttering  heart,  that  caimot 
cease  to  love  the  object  it  has  selected,  say 
all  you  know — speak  candidly,  I  conjure 
you  by  our  friendship." 

"  Speak  what,  my  loved  Armipia  ?  all 
my  fears  I  have  spoken.    What  phantom^ 


88  CTRATHBOGTE. 

prithee,  has  your  imagination  conjured  up? 
dear  Anninia,  explain  yoursel£" 

**  I  trust  Hoiratio  has  no  secret  from  his 
sister ;  say,  if  you  know,  is  not  his  invalu* 
able  heart  possessed  by  some  happier  wo- 
man?— have  I  not  wantoned  away  mine 
en  one  who  cannot  make  me  a  return  ?  if 
so,  the  joy  that  so  forcibly  assailed  my 
heart  at  his  approach  has  exposed  to  him 
iny  weakness ;   and  though  his  generous 
nature  may  pity,  yet  must  contempt  be 
allied  to  it,  for  such  weakness,  such  vanity 
^^— the  thought,  Oriana,  sickens  on  the  saise; 
for  while,  incautiously,  I  sou^t  in  him 
the  same  fond  sentiments  my  own  breast 
is  filled  with,  I  have  lost  that  esteem  that 
might  have  been  the  groundwork  of  a  last- 
ing friendship.'* 

"  My  dear  Arminia,  what  ideal  miseries 
are  you  forging  for  yourself?  while  I  only 
wished  to  guard  you  against  the  disappoint- 
ment your  father's  high  sense  of  family  dis- 
tinction might  draw  on  you,  you  give  new 
terrors  birth,  without  foundation,  nor  try 
to  shun  the  probable  danger  I  point  out 
I  have  no  idea  of  Horatio's  preference  to 
another;   my  brother's  conduct  through 
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Che  day  was  not  lost  on  me ;  fix>m  tiie  mo* 
iiient  my  mind  was  freed  from  the  alarm 
bis  embarrassment  had  created,  suspicion 
whispered  that  your  bewitdiing  smiles  had 
drawn  him  from  his  former  self;  but  the 
apprehensions  I  have  now  suggested, 
would  have  prevented  me  from  enta'ing 
on  the  subject,  lest  it  should  have  awaken^^ 
ed  hope,  for  yours  and  Horatio's  peace  are 
too  dear  to  me,  to  see  you  wander  uncon- 
cerned in  the  dangerous  labyrinth  of  love.** 

**  You  have  chased  all  my  fears,  Qriana; 
the  heart  readily  credits  what  it  greatly 
wishes.  Fear  not  the  earl ;  I  am  sure  my 
happiness  constitutes  his:  yet,  admit  it 
otherwise,  andhe  proves  jealous  ofhis  autho« 
rity;  a  parent's  fix)wn,  however  keenly 
felt,  should  never  force  me  to  yield  an  un« 
willing  hand.  Dudley  can  never  be  my 
lord ;  Mordant  is  alone  capable  of  inspiring 
me  with  that  refinement  of  affection,  in 
which  consists  connubial  happiness.  My 
obedience  shall  be  implicitly  his,  when  not 
exacted  to  the  destruction  of  that  purity 
sacred  to  feminine  delicacy ;  but  his  tender* 
ness  will  never  put  me  to  so  severe  a  trial.* 

"  Heaven  forbid  he  should,  my  Armi« 
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nia !  but  much  as  I  honour  the  earl^  I  am 
sure  it  would  be  a  hard  struggle  to  resist 
his  will" 

"  Well,  Oriana,  if  so,  he  will  find  my 
noble  mother  bequeathed  me  all  her  noble 
firmness.  Imperfectly  an  unwelcome  tale 
has  broke  on  my  ear,  and  though  uncertain 
of  its  truth,  harrows  my  soul  whenever  it 
recurs  to  memory.'* 

"  May  not  your  Oriana  know  this  tale? 
participation  relieves  the  oppressed  mind, 
and  repetition  often  clears  such  passages 
as  thought  obscures  in  doubt." 

"  Your  pardon,  dear  Oriana,  if  I  refuse 
to  give  this  one  proof  of  friendly  cpnfic 
dence ;  for  while  my  mind  admits  a  doubt,  I 
would  not,  in  the  imperfect  detail,  so  sully 
9  name  I  honour ;  I  will  endeavour  to  dis- 
miss it  from  my  mind's  creed,  dwelling 
only  on  the  excellencies .  of  his  character; 
and  his  unbounded  love  towards  mer  On 
this  she  rose.  As  she  retired  to  her  cham^ 
ber,  she  said — "  Adieu !  Horace  and  hope 
shall  fill  my  nightly  visions." 

Notwithstanding  Oriana*s  fears  for  Ho- 
race and  her  friend,  her  mind  was  greatly 
relieved,  with  regard  to  Eglintoun,  by  Ar- 
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minia's  confession.  She,  in  her  turn,  might 
own  her  heart's  attachment,  but  pot  aloud 
— ^no,  not  even  the  passing  breeze  should 
catch  it  from  her  lips.  It  was  a  secret 
treasure,  hatched  unwillingly  by  the 
warm,  the  lively  professions  of  the  vis- 
count, and  nourished  unwillingly  in  her 
gentle  boscm,  that  never  felt  a  ray  of  hope 
till  now.  While  she  knew  that  lady  Ar- 
minia  was  sole  arbitress  of  his  fate,  every 
principle  that  adorns  native  purity,  forbade 
her  listening  to  the  imprudent  avowal  of 
his  love,  though  reason  proved  ineffectual 
to  repel  the  effect  it  had  on  her  heart. 

Daily  exposed  to  his  manly  graces — ^his 
sprightly  sallies — ^his  benevolent  mind  and 
solid  judgment,  displayed  in  his  more  se- 
rious moments,  when  added  to  the  soft 
glances  and  marked  attentions,  unrestrained 
by  the  presence  of  his  mother  and  betrothed 
l^y,  spoke  more  forcibly  than  a  flow  of 
words.  Thus  invited,  the  sly  urchin  took 
his  lodgment  in  her  fair  bosom ;  she  felt  a 
pleasing  pain,  unconscious  of  the  cause,  till 
tell-tale  Time  informed  her  it  was  love. 
Shocked  at  its  truth,  she  strove  to  chase  the 
unwelcome  tenant  from  his  seat.    Now  sh^ 
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felt  it  no  longer  dishonourable  to  friend* 
ship  to  listen  to  the  pleasing  tale  young 
Dudley  offered.  With  this  reflection,  she 
sunk  into  a  pleasing  reverie,  that^  towards 
morning,  terminated  in  gentle  slumbers. 

Not  so  with  Armima.  Spite  of  herself, 
ber  thoughts  xeverted  to  her  mother's  suf- 
ferings. Not  all  the  recollected  fondness 
of  her  father  could  atone  for  her  loss,  or 
chase  the  regret  Jennet^s  further  confirma- 
tion of  the  late  hints — ^imperfect  hints,  had 
left  on  her  mind.  She  now  learned  the 
motives  her  father  had  to  disannul  his 
marriage  with  that  amiable  sufferer,  which 
caused  her  death ;  she  had  deceived  her- 
self in  her  father's  character ;  he  was  cap- 
able of  cruelty,  of  tymnny,  and  injustice; 
she  shuddered  at  the  painful  truths  gone 
by;  nor  was  she  free  from  apprehension 
for  the  future ;  she  saw  the  possibility  of 
an  hour  when,  against  a  loved  parent's  will, 
she  should  have  to  contend  for  her  native 
rights.  Her  grateful  bosom  still  felt  the 
same  filial  attachment  and  high  admiration 
of  his  great  mental  powers ;  but  her  heart 
was  severely  pained  that  she  could  no  longer 
View  him  as  a  spotless  character,  which  had 
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ever  been  a  most  pleasing  oontemplation 
to  her  well-directed  mind.  Tlie  tie  of  im-^ 
plicit  obedience  began  to  lose  somewhat 
of  its  power;  though  still  great,  she  no 
longer  deemed  it  necessary  or  just  to  sacri-r 
fice  her  peace,  should  he  demand  it  of  hen 
From  the  moment  she  learned  this  painful 
defection  in  her  father,  she  resolved  firmly 
and  justly  to  weigh  her  native  rights,  nor 
yield  them,  should  he  put  them  to  so  se* 
vere  a  trial.  The  existing  time  was  past, 
when,  to  have  thought  earl  Strathbogie 
enable  of  a  wish  derogatory  to  right, 
would  liave  been,  in  her,  sacrilege.  Thus 
meditating,  sleep  fled  her  pillow,  and  she 
arose  but  little  refreshed  in  the  morning. 

How  cautious  should  a  parent  be^  who 
would  bind  the  law  of  obedi^ice  on  hi$ 
diild's  mind,  to  hold  a  strong  guard  upon 
tiis  passions,  in  look,  in  word,  and  action ! 
Never  should  he  permit  the  foul  breath,  of 
calumny  .to  taint»  with  the  least  shew  of 
justice,  his  &ir  name;  it  is  a  certain  brand 
to  light  up  disobedience  i  and  however 
faint  at  first  the  spark  it  kindles,  it  strength- 
ens to  a  flame— difficulty  if  ever>  to  be  ex-* 
tinguished. 
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Already  had  the  young  friends  thought 
the  life  they  had  led  in  the  gay  circles  in- 
sufficient for  happiness,  or  even  comfort. 
Their  hours  dissipated  away,  not  enjoyed, 
their  kindred  minds  now  felt  their  great- 
est treat  was  an  evening  en  Jamille ;  Ori- 
ana  more  particularly  so,  who  had  heen 
early  led  to  the  pensive  pleasures  of  the 
mind,  her  mother  having  indulged  her  na- 
turally-reflective disposition,  in  the  full 
hope  it  would  prove  the  rich  manure  in 
which  she  strove  to  plant,  and  bring  in 
season,  the  best  perfections  of  the  human 
heart.  -When  she  saw  the  taUes  spread 
with  cards — ^heard  the  mere  nothings  buz- 
zing around  her — ^the  unmeaning  laugh-^ 
\vith  all  the  various  modes  of  dissipating 
time,  she  would  exclaim — **  Ah,  Glemnor- 
ris !  fot  dearer  is  that  loved,  native  vale, 
than  all  the  rich  redundance  that  plays  in 
wanton  gaiety  around;  they  catch  the 
eye — arrest  the  ear,  but  sink  not  to  the 
heart,  unless  to  vibrate  from  thence  a  sigh 
of  pity  and  distaste  T 
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CHAPTER  V. 


To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  liljr,  to  throw  a  perfamt 
ou  the  violet,  to  smooth  the  ice,  and  add  another  hue  unto 
the  rainbow;  or,  with  taper  light,  to  seek  the  beauteooi 
eye  of   heaven  to  garnish,  is  wasteful  and  ridiculout 


excess." 


**  Yet  truth  shall  guide  the  pencil,  nor  hide  a  failing  from 
the  critic^s  eye." 

The  slight  sketch  given  of  lord  viseount 
£glintoun  is  insuf&cient  for  a  character 
which  is  to  be  brought  into  the  foreground 
of  this  history.  It  is  neither  Oriana'si  se<^ 
cretly-avowed  attachment  for  him,  or  his 
&gh  descent,  that  gives  him  a  lonvard  po* 
sition  here,  nor  any  of  those  approving 
marks  of  his  character,  or  peculiar  vices ; 
it  is  the  tout-ensemble  that  will  be  noticed 
through  these  pages,  that  induces  us  to 
speak  more  particularly  of  hidi  now^ 
His  unaffected  pleasantry  and  uniform  be<* 
tievolence  give  him  a  claim  *  to  noticed 
while  his  unbounded  charity^,  freed  from 
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that  spirit  of  ostentation  which  too  often 
animates  the  outstretched  hand,  spoke  the 
real  sense  he  had  of  the  value  of  his  fellow- 
creatures,  and  of  that  wealth  his  birth  had 
made  him  heir  to ;  this  ought  to  meet  the 
light,  and  gain  the  praises  it  deserves.     His 
hand  shrunk,  like  the  sensitive  plant,  from 
the  eye  of  observation,  as  it  was  raising 
penury  to  comfort ;  at  those  moments,  his 
humane  and  generous  soul  swelled  elate, 
when  unseen  but  by  the  happy  he  relieved ; 
though  much  oftener  was  his  purse  borne 
by  a  young  man,  whose  early  misfortunes 
attracted  his  attention,  and  whose  merit 
secured  him  his  liveliest  friendship ;  unlike 
the  friendships  of  the  young  and  great,  it 
rafledied  equal  hcmour  on  the  patron  and 
the  patronized.    The  one  too  honest,  too 
Independent,  to  seek  advancement  l^  flat* 
tering  the  vices  or  follies  of  the  rich~^the 
oilier,  with  a  cuidH  humility  peculiarly 
his  own,  took  to  his  firiencQy  bosom  tbe 
man  who  dared  tx>  diffisr  from  him  in  opi* 
moDf  though  living  on  his  bounty,  and 
wlio  pKBomed  to  cbeck  the  v(dubility  of 
iieadstrong  passioiis,   oftm  yielding  his 
Ruling  propcsitities  to  the  bettor-regulated 
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undarstahding  of  this  his  proiigde ;  and 
had  not  this  nobleman  imbibed  some  free 
and  destructive  principles  that  disgraced 
his  natural  dignity,  casting  a  veil  over  his 
msmy  virtues,  he  would  have  shone  as  a 
bright  northern  constellation. 

Travelling,  while  it  enlaiges  the  sphere 
of  knowledge,  too  often  lessens  or  disguises 
truth  and  virtue.  The  levity  of  foreign 
courts  frees  the  British  youths  from  those 
restraints  a  strict  mcnrality,  founded  on  re- 
ligious  prmc^les,  enjoins,  whidi  had  been 
early  and  judiciously  implanted ;  he  learns 
to  laugh  at  the  sage  lessons  experience  and 
piety  recommend,  and  pursues,  witiiout 
fear  of  censure,  the  dictates  of  his  wilL 
At  the  early  period  when  youth  travels 
for  improvement,  religion  is  oflener  a  spe- 
culative point  than  an  estal)Iished  princi- 
ple; therefore  the  mummery,  ignorance^ 
and  superstition,  so  frequently  met  with 
on  the  Continent,  which  is  absiudly  styled 
feli^on,  shakeist  the  slight  hold,  if  any  it 
bad,  on  the  young  mind ;  reflection  raises 
objection  to  that  bigotry  and  tinselled  pa* 
rade  they  daily  meet  with ;  till  dassing  all 
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tenets,  whether  arising  from  the  funda- 
mental principles  of  Christianity,  from  the 
mistaken  warmth  of  the  zealot,  or  the  ava- 
ricious propensities  of  the  great  leaders  of 
their  established  doctrines,  abjure  doctrinal 
truths,  as  well  as  falsehoods,  altogether, 
weakly  trusting  to  the  blind  guidance  of 
tnoraUty  and  nature,  without  looking  up 
to  Nature's  God.  Such  had  been  the  case 
of  lord  EgUntoun,  whose  tutor,  disappoint- 
ing  the  sanguine  expectations  of  his  &tiher, 
met,  by  his  irregular  conduct,  an  early 
grave* 

Unhappily  Dudley  did  not  remain  un- 
tainted by  his  example.  Volatile  and 
headstrong,  he  seldom  yielded  to  repnx>f, 
and  ever  impatient  of  control,  till  Askew 
won  his  esteem,  who,  in  a  very  high  de- 
gree, obtained  the  mastery  over  Mm.  Dud- 
ley was  a  slave  to  his  passions,  as  soon  as 
he  had  lost  parental  reproof  and  counsel, 
which  required  all  the  art  of  the  grateful 
Askew  to  restrain,  who  chiefly  did  so  by 
appealing  to  his  sensibility,  or  nice  sense  of 
honour.  Notwithstanding,  having  bl^ided 
somewhat  of  the  new  school  with  his  other 
foreign  acq^uirementSi  he  saw  not  in  their 
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fall  enormity  the  dangerous  vices  he  was 
daily  contracting.  Such  was  the  variegated 
character  of  this  young  nobleman,  who 
was  now  returned  to  take  possession  of  his 
rich  inheritance,  and  on  whom  an  amiable 
mother^s  peace  depended. 

Her  ladyship  had  al4tiined  her  thirty^ 
fourth  year,  ere  she  ccmsigned  herself  to 
the  arms  of  a  husband.  Sir  Francis  Da- 
venport, her  father,  capricious,  and  suffer- 
ing under  much  bodily  infirmities,  had 
been  the  cause  of  her  remaining  single; 
but  finding  himself  tottering  on  the  verge 
of  eternity,  now  wished  his  matchless  Elea- 
nor was  sheltered  from  the  evils  a  single 
woman  is  exposed  to,  by  the  guardianship 
of  a  worthy  husband.  He  propose  an 
union  therefdre  with  the  viscount  Eglin* 
toun,  with  whose  father  he  had  played  many 
a  school-boy  prank.  The  viscount  accept* 
^  the  invitation  to  Davenport  Lodge; 
he  found  the  interesting  and  amiable  Elea- 
nor, whose  heart  was  free,  offered  no  ob« 
jection  to  her  father's  worthy  dioice ;  nor 
was  the  peer  long  in  discovering,  in  the 
mild  radiant  beauty  of  the  lady,  that  she 
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was  heir  to  iriore  than  her  father's  larse 
possessions;  sh6  was  coheiress  to  wisdom 
and  virtue.  Such  a  wife  was  the  height 
of  his  lordship's  ambition ;  and  a  few  weeks 
previous  to  the  resignation  of  this  life,  sir 
Francis  saw,  to  his  heart's  satisfaction,  his 
valuable  daughter  the  wife  of  an  unexcep- 
tionable good  man.  His  last  whispering 
accents  were  for  blessings  on  his  loved 
Eleanor,  as  his  soul  gently  sighed  itself 
into  eternity  on  her  bosom. 

Lord  and  lady  Eglintoun  enjoyed  that 
sweet  harmony  that  flows  from  an  union 
founded  on  esteem.  The  only  interrup- 
tions to  it  were,  embalming,  with  thieir 
tears,  all  their  children,  as  they  were  borne 
to  the  family-vault  in  their  infancy,  the 
present  lord  excepted.  The  late  viscount 
seeing,  with  great  apprehension  for  the 
future,  some  evil  propensities  in  his  son, 
and  not  altogether  approving  the  mode 
adopted  by  our  public  seminaries,  inspected 
his  education  himself  till  he  was  fitted 
for  college;  careful  to  place  before  his 
young  mind  such  works  as  were  free  from 
scepticism,  making  religion  the  foundation 
on  which  a  sound  system  of  ethics  could 
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be  practised ;  and  Dudley  proved  him  ju- 
dicious in  so  doing ;  for,  but  for  those  te- 
nets early  implanted,  the  rank  weeds  of 
vice  had  soon  overrun  the  rich  soil,  root- 
ing every  latent  virtue  which  now  brightly 
shone,  though  vice  was  not  extinguished ; 
yet  very  frequently  it  sunk  abashed,  and 
promised  vainly  never  to  return. 

The  young  Dudley  had  not  been  long 
at  college,  when  the  following  incident 
gave  to  him  a  faithful  friend  and  monitor. 
His  attention  and  interest  had  often  been 
excited  by  seeing  ay outh,  somewhat  young- 
er than  himself,  supporting  the  feeble  steps 
of  a  lady,  who  appeared  to  have  lost  more 
beauty  by  sickness  than  years,  in  whose 
pallid  countenance  death  was  strongly  -de- 
picted. As  he  was  walking  one  very 
wami  evening  in  July,  with  his  book,  as 
usual,  in  an  umbrageous  avenue,  a  little  de- 
tached from  the  town,  voices  arrested  his 
ear,  the  one  cheering  the  despondency  of 
the  other.  He  paused ;  and  taking  a  path 
that  immediately  opened  on  him,  he  saw, 
sitting  on  the  trunk  of  a  tree,  this  youth, 
supporting  the  lady,  whose  f^ce  was  hid  in 
his  bosom.    The  youth  was  in  tears;  cu- 
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riosity,  or  some  better  motive,  led  him  to- 
wards them ;  when  near,  respect  for  the 
afflicted  arrested  his  willing  feet,  and,  with 
his  book,  he  continued  to  walk  not  far 
from  the  spot  they  occupied:  his  ear 
caught  enough,  by  the  passing  gale,  to  in- 
form him  they  were  under  pecuniary  em- 
barrassments. This  resolved  him  to  watch 
them  to  their  abode;  having  learnt  ^Aa/,he 
should  be  able  to  act  without  wounding 
the  sensibility  of  ekher ;  he  did  so ;  and  a 
short  hour  after,  inquiring  their  names  of 
the  cottager  with  whom  they  lived,  en- 
closed a  bank-note,  directed  to  Mrs.  As- 
kew^ 

The  followii^  evening,  he  found  them 
in  the  same  place,  and  heard  them  dwell 
on  the  providential  blessings  that  had  sent 
them  such  seasonable  relief — **  I  was  not, 
my  dear  child,  for  myself  anxious,"^  said 
the  sick  lady ;  "  this  liberal  supply  will 
give  you  an  opportunity  of  entering 
on  some  honourable  employ,  when  I  shall 
be  no  longer  a  burden  on  your  tender  care; 
a  few  days  will  lodge  your  mother  where 
shame  no  more  will  tinge  her  cheek,  nor 
want,  or  anxious  solicitvide,  ever  reach  her 
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heart     My  involuntary  crime,  and  the 
subsequent  weakness  of  that  fault,  make 
me  look  up  with  fervent  contrition,  and 
humble  hope,  to  the  Throne  of  Grace,  be- 
fore  which  I  shall  shortly  stand,    I  put 
the  fullest  confidence  in  the  merits  and 
mercy  of  an  incarnate  God;  I  therefore 
wait  submissively,  when  he  will  still  the 
throbbing  of  this  repentant  breast,  that 
beats,  my  child,  only  for  you.     That  your 
dutifui  love,  innocence,  and  inexperience, 
are  likely  to  suffer,  wrings  my  heart,  and 
must,  till  its  last  pidse  shall  cease  to  vi- 
brate."    For  a  short  time  her  articulation 
f^ledher;  oflen,  during  this  speech,  she 
gasped  convulsively  for  breath. 

The  youth,  whose  features  spoke  the 
agony  of  his  mind,  said — "  Dear  injured 
samt,  let  me  bear  you  to  a  freer  breeze ; 
here  we  are  too'  thickly  shaded  from  air,** 

Recovering  a  little,  she  replied — "  I 
wish,  my  dear  Edward,  for  your  sake,  I 
had  not  ventured  out,  though  respiration 
was  denied  me  in  the  house ;  for  death, 
welcome  death,  is  now  making  hasty  strides 
to  release  me :  my  feet,  already  ob^ent 
to  the  stroke,  refuse  their  wonted  services." 
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On  this  Dudley  sprang  forward,  offer- 
ing his  assistance. 

"  Your  services  will  be  very  acceptable,'' 
said  the  youth ;  "  possibly,  between  us, 
she  may  be  borne  to  her  humble  home, 
without  disturbing  her  weak  frame,  or  un- 
agitated  spirits.  Ah,  sir,'*  looking  on  her 
serene,,  deathlike  countenance,  "  life  ebbs 
apace,  and  this  is  the  last  time  I  shall  ever 
enfold  an  injured  mother !" 

The  cottage  was  but  a  few  paces  from 
where  they  had  seated  themselves;  and 
the  exhausted  Mrs.  Askew  was  lain  on 
that  bed  from  whence  she  was  never  more 
to  rise.  Deeply  impressed  by  the  grief  of 
the  son,  Dudley  requested  to  watch  with 
him  till  the  cottager  could  procure  a 
nursa 

"  No,'*  feebly  replied  the  patient  suf- 
ferer ;  "  your  kindness  emboldens  me  to 
request  yoii  will  lend  yotu:  support  to  my 
poor  boy,  for  a  few  hours,  to  enable  him  to 
dose  the  eyes  of  his  parent ;  he  has  been 
;my  faithful  nurse  nearly  two  years,  and  I 
wish  for  no  other." 

The  drop  of  wine  that  had  been  given 
her  on  entering  the  house,  had  roused  for 
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awhile  sinking  nature,  so  as  to  make  her 
respire  with  more  freedom. 

"  My  dear  Edward,  sad  is  tbis  hour  to 
you ;  but  remember  it  is  blessed  to  me. 
In  this  awful  period,  tell  this  kind  stranger 
my  little  history.  I  trust,  sir,  your  liberal 
mind  will  make  you  regard,  with  an  eye 
of  pity,  the  sorrowing,  helpless  state  of  a 
poor  boy,  whose  only  blemish  is  to  have 
been  the  unhappy  offspring  of  guilt  and 
penitence.  Your  charity  may  point  out 
some  happy,  honest  mode  of  subsistence 
for  him ;  in  that  idea,  my  last  breath  will 
issue  without  a  pang." 

Dudley  bowed  assent,  and  the  young 
Askew  proceeded  to  inform  him,  "  that  Le- 
titia  Askew  had  been  the  ward  of  a  once- 
opulent  banker  in  London;  her  own  for- 
tune about  seven  thousand  pounds.  To 
the  only  son  of  this  banker  she  was  short- 
ly to  have  been  united,  when  the  house 
suddenly  stopped  payment,  the  father  ab- 
sconded, and  Letitia  was  stripped  of  her 
little  patrimony.  The  son,  meanly  taking 
advantage  of  her  helpless  state,  refused  to 
many,  trusting  her  affection  for  him  would 
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induce  her  to  listen  to  his  dishonourable 
proposals.  Her  indignation  rose  high  at 
his  unprincipled  conduct ;  she  was  on  the 
point  of  leaving  the  house  of  her  guardian, 
when  he  feigned  penitence ;  and  after  post- 
poning his  marriage  for  a  few  months,  ful- 
filled his  engagement.  I  was  about  two 
years  old,  when,  to  her  horror,  she  disco- 
vered she  was  but  nominally  his  wife; 
for,  in  the  intermediate  time  of  the 
house's  stoppage  and  her  union  with  him, 
he  had  married  an  old  devotee  of  immense 
property,  to  secure  whom  he  had  suc- 
cessively played  the  hypocrite.  On  this^ 
painful  news  she  quitted  the  house,  de- 
manding support  for  her  son ;  while,  for 
herself,  honest  industry  should  be  her  re- 
source. He  informed  her,  unless  she 
would  return,  he  would  not  contribute  to 
the  support  of  the  child.  He  called  her 
an  ingrate,  to  leave  a  man  who  idolized 
her,  and  that  his  resolution  was  fixed — 
every  application  would  be  in  vain,  unless 
it  was  to  solicit  a  return,  and  then  his 
doors  should  fly  open  to  receive  her. 

*'  An  orphan,  from  her  earliest  birtK 
without  relatives,    he    thought   poverty 
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would  frighten  her  into  compliance.  She 
had  been  betrayed  into  a  crime  her  native 
purity  revolted  at ;  to  have  returned,  was 
indeed  to  have  rendered  herself  guilty; 
she  resolved  therefore  to  support  me,  as 
well  as  herself,  by  the  labour  of  her  own 
hands,  taking  her  maiden  name,  which  I 
bear;  she  earned  a  scanty  pittance  by 
needlework.  In  little  less  then  seven 
months  after  quitting  this  man,  she  be- 
came the  mother  of  a  little  girl ;  the  want 
of  real  necessaries  in  such  a  trying  mo- 
ment, reduced  her  health  to  a  very  preca- 
rious state ;  grief  and  weakness  had  so  im- 
paired her  sight,  that  it  was  with  difficulty 
she  could  earn  any  thing,  when  her  strength 
admitted  her  seeking  work  from  ^e  lAops^ 
Under  the  double  -charge  of  two  helpless' 
infants,  and  struggling  with  a  debiUtatedS^ 
&ame,.  she  was  reduced  to  the  necessity  of 
parting  with  ever^  article  she  had,  saise  the 
clothes  we  had  on.  My  sister  happily  ex- 
pilled  at  six  months  old,  not  having  been 
able  to  procure  the  smallest  relief  fix>m  the 
&ver,  that  drank  up  her  little  life,  and  my*- 
self  being  reduced  to  nearly  the  «ame  state.; 
^  At  tim  trying  moment  the  landlord 
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entered,  demanding  payment  of  rent,  as 
likewise  for  a  bill  contracted  for  necessa- 
ries, as  he  kept  a  chandler's  shop,  or  she 
and  her  brats  must  go  to  prison. 

^*  She  pointed  to  her  dead  child,  then  to 
me,  without  speaking. 

*  So  much  the  better,'  said  the  unfeeling 
man  ;  '  you  have  the  less  to  keep ;  and  if 
he  dies,  it  will  be  no  loss ;  he  can  be  buried 
from  a  prison  as  well  as  from  my  house. 
So  will  you  pay  me?' 

**  A  female  lodger  in  the  next  room, 
who  had  often  listened  with  feeling  com- 
miseration to  her  sorrows,  came  in  and  as- 
sured  the  man  he  should  be  paid  in  the 
course  of  the  day.  My  poor  mother  look- 
ed at  her,  but  had  not  power  to  speak. 
This  humane  creature  thought  the  most 
obdurate  heart  would  be  softened  by  such 
a  scene,  went  to  this  inhuman  man  I  am 
constrained  to  call  my  father,  related  her 
present  scene  of  misery,  and  entreated  him 
to  save  a  sinking  woman  and  his  OTvn 
sweet  boy  from  destruction.  The  brute  ap- 
peared moved,  and  returned  with  the  good 
woman.  On  his  entrance  he  told  my  mo- 
ther, on  condition  she  would  return  to  his 
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protection,  he  would  save  her  from  all  the 
horrors  that  airroimded  her — *  Look,'  con« 
tinued  the  monster ;  ^  already  has  one  help- 
less  infant  fallen  a  victim  to  your  folly,  and 
not  content  with  that,  but  with  a  heart 
steeled  against  nature,  you  consign  this 
dear  boy  to  lingering  disease  and  almost 
certain  death,  whUe your ownpoor  shaken 
fr^ime,  within  the  dark  walls  of  a  prison, 
will  sink,  overpowered  by  want,  and  con- 
scious matricide.' 

"  The  picture  he  had  sketched  was  too 
bkck  for  her,  in  her  weakened  state  of  body 
and  mind,  to  contemplate,  and  she  faintly 
uttered,  as  she  fell  back  senseless  in  her 
chair — *  Direct  me,  guide  me,  save  my  boy !' 
He  immediately  discharged  the  debt,  and 
conveyed,  my  mother  and  self  to  his  own 
bouse.  She  was  put  to  bed,  and  medical 
attendants  were  about  her  ere  she  knew 
where  she  was.  Thus  to  preserve  my  life, 
which  i  shall  ever  deplore,  •  the  dear  saint, 
still  alive  to.  virtue,  consented  to  a  life  of 
infamy.  Thus  far  I  must  say  for  him,  his 
conduct  to  us  both  was  uniformly  kind ; 
he  placed  me  at  one  of  the  first  academies, 
took  doUght  in  my  improvements,  and. bet- 
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ter  than  two  years  since,  he  proposed  re* 
tiring  into  the  country,  saying  Oxford,  or 
some  neighbouring  hamlet,  would  please 
him,  as  he  wished  me  in  one  of  the  colleges 
to  finish  my  studies.  To  this  she  gladly 
consented,  and  a  small  but  neat  house,  that 
stands  a  little  out  of  the  town  on  the  Lon-^ 
don  road,  was  taken  and  furnished.  Here 
he  brought  us  dcMvn,  and  after  a  few  weeks 
residence  left  us,  as  he  said,  on  business;  but 
the  next  day  brought  this  discovery.  On 
the  table  in  the  library  was  a  letter  direct- 
ed to  this  dear  sufferer,  enclosing  notes  to 
the  amount  of  one  hundred  pounds.  *  I 
leave  you  never  to  return;  all  inquiries 
will  prove  fruitless ;  I  quit  the  kingdom 
under  a  borrowed  name.  There  is  cash  for 
your  present  exigencies ;  'tis  all  I  have  to 
spare ;;  the  lease,  which  is  for  three  years,, 
and  furniture,  are  your  own  t-  and  as  you 
possess  a  large  shave  of  beauty,  with  youth 
enough  to  attract  the  gay  and  dissipated^ 
I  have  placed  you  where,  if  not  a  fool,, 
you  may  make  great  advantage  of  it ;;  it  isr 
w^ithin  yoiu:  own  power  to  raise  friends 
for  your  son.  I  advise  you  not  to  be  pru- 
dish.; if  you  dp  not  succeed  inlife,^  there 
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can  no  fault  rest  with  me ;  I  have  done  my 
utmost  to  save  a  woman  who,  for  these  last 
thui:een  years,  has  hung  on  my  borunty ; 
now  interest,  as  well  as  inclination,  justi- 
fies me  in  throwing  her  off; 

'*  That  letter  was  her  deathblow ;  ever 
since  she  has  gradually  declined.  When  we 
could  procure  a  purchaser  for  our  house,  we 
repaired  to  this  cottage,  with  such  articles 
of  furniture  as  were  necessary  ;  from  the 
honest  owner  of  it  we  have  derived  many 
comforts ;  but  doctors'  bills  ran  deep  into 
our  little  capital ;  so  that,  for  the  last  few 
weeks,  we  have  experienced  the  sharpest 
want.     Last  night,  some  kind  angel-like 
spirit  left  a  paper,  enclosing  a  fifty-pound 
bill — Heaven  bless  their  benevolence !  yet, 
alas !  for  misery,  sir,  has  a  right  to  complain, 
had  it  come  a  little  sooner,  I  should  have 
had  my  dear  mother  still  longer  with  me ; 
as  it  is,  want  has  aided  grief  in  her  martyr- 
dom.'^ 

The  youth  sobbed  violently  at  the  dif- 
ferent periods  of  the  narration. 

Eglintoun  was .  deeply  affected :  such  a 
tale  of  woe  and  hardened  cruelty  had 
nev w  before  met  his  young  ear ;  he  looked 
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with  the  strongest  sympathy,  first  on  the 
son,  then  on  the  mother,  whose  dying 
pyes  were  raised  to  his,  while  she  feebly 
said — "  If  you  can  serve  hina,  let  not  his 
mother's  faults  preclude  his  welfare," 

Dudley  lost  not  a  moment  in  assuring 
'  her  that  Edward  should  be  his  peculiar 
care. — "  I  am,  dear  lady,  the  only  child  of 
lord  viscount  Eglintoun;  I  will  adopt 
him  my  friend  and  brother ;  my  benevo- 
lent parents  will  approve  my  conduct; 
rest  satisfied,  that,  from  this  moment,  the 
same  roof  shall  shelter  us — the  same  purse 
be  opened  for  our  mutual  wants  and  plea- 
sures." 

Edward  fell  at  the  feet  of  his  new 
friend,  whUe  his  arm  stm  supported  the 
head  of  his  mother. — "  Her  heart  is  set  at 
rest  by  this  assurance,"  said  he ;  "  for  her 
dear  sake,  as  well  as  my  own,  I  thank 
your  generous  sensibility  ;  and  all  the 
powers  of  my  soul  and  body  I  will  assidu- 
ously improve,  for  your  service  and  your 
comfort." 

She  pressed  the  hand  of  Eglintoun.— 
"  Heaven  can,  and  only  can,  reward  such 
exalted  philanthropy.    Edward,  my  child, 
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my  dear  Edward,  be  grateful,  be  usefiil* 
be  humble ;  never  forsake  the  path  of  rec» 
titude;  never  forget  God,  nor  doubt  his 
mendejs;  never  forget  your  bene&ctor; 
forget  not  the  comforts  he  has  strewed  on 
my  dying  pillow."  Her  eyes  were  raised 
to  the  blessed  abodes  of  peace ;  a  saint-like 
smile  sat  on  her  placid  countenance,  and 
in  a  few  hours  her  late  oppressed  spirit 
fled,  without  a  sigh. 

Dudley  took  the  charge  of  the  funeral  on 
himself,  discharging  all  debts  contracted  to 
the  simple  cottager,  and  desired  his  young 
prot^gde  to  quit  the  mournful  scene,  since 
his  happy  mother  was  above  his  care. 

Edward  entreated  he  might  remain  with 
the  corpse. 

«  No-~it  becomes  my  duty  now,"  urged 
the  benevolent  young  man,  "  to  cheer 
your  spirits,  and  enter  on  my  personal 

guardianship  of  you,  as  promised  to  your 
dying  mother." 

Entreaty  having  but  little  influence  on 
Edward's  absorbed  senses,  Dudley  forced 
him  from  the  cottage.  On  quitting  his 
home,  Edward  requested  the  cottager 
would  be  as  attentive  to  his  dear  parent's 


114  8TEATHB0GIE. 

remains^  a»  she  had  been  in  her  lifetime 
soHdtous  to  soften  anguish  and  lighten 
disease,  offering  the  notes  he  had  to  defray 
all  expences  and  debts,  saying — ''  If  here 
is  more  than  enough,  you  can  return  it 
after  the  funeral  ;**  when,  to  his  astonish- 
ment, the  woman  told  him  ail  was  paid, 
and  more  in  hand  than  could  be  wanted. 
He  cast  an  ex{»*essive  look  at  hi»  benefac- 
tor, saying — **  Happy  youi^  man,  thus 
to  be  appointed  one  of  Heaven's  almoners ; 
but  take  this — ^^tis  now  of  no  use,''  looking 
on  the  notes. 

**  Oh  yes,  yes,"  replied  Eglintoun,.  "  it 
will  answer  many  little  demands  that  may 
escape  my  notice  in  the  vortex  of  study 
and  amusements." 

Dudley  sopn  acquainted  the  viscount 
with  every  particular  that  led  to  the  strong 
engagement  made  to  the  sainted  sufiferer, 
who,  in  his  answer,  highly  approving  the 
benevolence  of  his  son,  desired  the  youth 
might  be,  as  he  wished^  a  resident  in  the 
same  college,  and  he  would  look  on  him- 
self as  his  guardian;  and  on  hi^  coming  of 
age,  if  his  conduct  justified  it^  he  would 
render  him  independent  of  Ihe  world. 
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Dudley,  on  the  receipt  of  this  letter, 
with  a  satisfaction  that  did  honour  to  his 
heart,  infermed  the  sorrowing  Edward  of 
its  glad  contents.    The  young  mourner, 
sensibly  alive  to  his  situation,  pressed  his 
benefactor's  hand,  for  grief  and  gratitude  had 
benumbed  the  organs  of  speech.    A  mind 
dead  to  such  sensations,  whose  chief  happi- 
ness is  indifference,  may  laugh  and  call 
this  an  hyperbole  of  creative  fancy  j  but 
the  mind  practised  in  sensibility's  school 
feels  the  soft  sympathy  steal  into  his  breast, 
nor  expresses  its  emotion  unless  the  glis- 
tening tear  becomes  the  tale-bearer.    Two 
years  they  passed  at  Queen's  College ;  and 
such  was  the  application  of  young  Askew, 
that  in  that  period  he  had  overtaken  his 
friend  Dudley  in  his  studies.    Nor  was  he 
a  less  favourite  with  the  heads  of  the  col- 
lege than  with  his  young  friend ;  Eglin- 
toun  had  entered  on  his  nineteenth  year ; 
his  father  became  anxious  for  him  to  com- 
mence his  travels,  yet  more  so  that  his 
tutor  and  guide  should  be  of  tin  unexcep- 
tionable character;  his  lordship  saw  the 
danger  of  entrusting  his  son  to  the  care  of 
a  ver}^  youngs  man,  however  learned ;  he 
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resolved,  therefore,  to  visit  Oxford,  and 
make  some  personal  acquaintance  with  a 
man  whom  a  noble  friend  had  strongly 
reconmiended  to  him.  He  was  the  yomi- 
ger  son  of  a  distant  branch  of  his  own  fa- 
mily, whose  father  hoped,  by  placing  him 
at  college,  to  bring  him  into  notice,  though 
the  smaUness  of  his  income  disabled  him 
to  hold  his  terms  but  as  a  servitor,  still 
hoping  for  preferment  from  his  noble, 
though  distant  relatives.  Here  Mr.  Hough- 
ton remained  till  his  thirty-sixth  year,  un- 
skilled but  in  books  and  disappointed 
hope ;  this  man,  virtuous  through  policy, 
ingratiated  himself  with  the  heads  of  the 
college,  knowing  nothing  was  so  likely  to 
facilitate  his  preferment.  This  strict  con- 
formity to  collegiate  rules,  and  being  a 
man  of  excellent  talents,  there  was  no 
doubt  that  to  lord  Eglintoun's  inquiries 
were  given  the  most  satisfactory  replies.  A 
liberal  salary  was  proposed,  which  being 
immediately  acceded  to,  he  was  appointed 
to  attend  without  delay  the  young  Dudley 
on.  his  tour. 

It  is  no  uncommon  thing  for  policy  to 
hold  men  within  the  restrictions  of  their 
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local  situation,  as  Mr.  Houghton  had  been ; 
so  that,  although  their  characters  are 
rejdly  fornaed,  they  can  scarcely  be  known. 
He  who  is  confined  to  moral  theory  may 
promise  to  be  a  valuable  member  of  so- 
ciety ;  but  it  is  the  practice  only  tries  aiid 
proves  the  man ;  nor  is  it  in  the  power  of 
surplice  or  band  to  shield  them  from  hu- 
man weakness.  Men  will  be  men,  whether 
in  church  or  state,  unaided  by  divine 
guidance:  novelty  can  charm  even  the 
strictest  in  the  observance  of  their  duty ; 
no  wonder  then  the  inexperienced  book- 
worm should  yield  dry  theory  to  the  al- 
luring practices  before  them,  especially 
when  interest  seconds  his  pursuits,  unless 
strong  principle  prompts  him  to  his  duty. 
He  is  not  the  regulator  and  sage  conduc- 
tor of  his  charge,  but  by  flattery  becomes 
convenient  to  him,  and  is  the  companion, 
not  tl>e  sage  motiitor ;  joining  wittii  him 
in  every  scene  of  dissipation,  to  the  entire 
neglect  of  the  mind's  direction  to  more 
solid  and  worthy  pursuits. 

His  lordship  was  freed  from  much  ap-' 
prehension  by  having  taken  the  chief  of 
his  son's  education  on  himself,  and  the 
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exalted  character  he  had  received  of  Mr. 
Houghton  rendered  the  anticipation  of 
this  separaticm  fix>m  his  son  satisfactory, 
whose  -excellent  qualities  he  was  proud  to 
contemplate,  though  quick-sighted  to  the 
weeds  that  shot  up  here  and  there  in  the 
rich  soil. 

The  growing  virtues  of  Edward,  mo- 
dest, though  independent  and  unassuming, 
won  daily  on  the  hearts  of  the  viscount 
and  his  lady,  who  finding  the  separation 
of  the  young  friends  would .  be  painful  to 
both,  and  perceiving  with  infinite  delight, 
.  that  the  reflective  child  of  their  adoption 
could  oflen  draw  from  youthful  folly  Iheir 
volatile  Dudley^  hesitated  not  to  consent 
to  their  soh^s  solicitation  that  Askew 
might  travel  with  him. 

The  morning  previous  to  their  depar- 
ture, the  old  lord,  taking  Askew  into  his 
study,  said — "  My  dear  lad,  you  have 
not  to  leara  how  dear  to  lady  Eglintoun 
and  myself  your  young  friend  is ;  there- 
fore can  easily  imagine  what  anxiety  we 
shall  have  on  his  account  during  this  long 
absence.  J  know  the  sombre  shades  of 
aix>r  often  veil  his  real  virtues :  irritable^ 
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petulant,  and  volatile,  he  is  hurried  into 
wrong,  ere  he  is  conscious  he  has  quitted 
the  path  of  propriety.^  I  have  marked, 
Edward,  the  strcmg  influence  you  have 
over  him,  as  likewise  your  placid  serene 
nature,  subservient  to  reason,  a  rare  qua- 
lity at  your  age ;  but  nursed  in  the  school 
of  affliction,  educated  by  a  sorrowing  pe- 
nitent mother's  powerful  lessons,  ia  ad- 
versity you  have  been  early  led  to  the  love 
and  ccmtemplation  of  virtue:  thua  pre- 
cept and  examine  have  combined  to 
ptove  to  you  the  necessity  of  laying  re- 
straints on  the  passions.  For  your  own 
sake«  dear  lad,  I  entreat  you,  and  by  my 
friendship  I  conjure  you,  not  to  let  those 
early  seeds  of  grace,  so  happily  sown,  be 
obscured  by  the  alluring  dream  of  plea- 
sure, for  you  are  going  into  various  scenes 
of  danger  and  temptations.  Lastly,  for 
my  Dudley's  sake,  I  charge  you,  let  the 
lesscms  of  adversity  be  your  monitor  to 
the  latest  period  of  time.  Watch,  not  as 
a  spy^  but  with  the  eye  of  jealous  affection, 
every  movement  of  Dudley's  soul;  sooth 
his  vexations^  stimi^date  him  to  right,  ho-t 
nour  his  virtues,  but  flatter  not  his  vices. 
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You    possess    a    penetrating   judgment 
above  your  years;  Providence  has  been 
liberal  to  you  in  natural  gifts ;  forget  not 
tliey  are  to  be  used  to  the  honour  and 
glory  of  the  Giver ;  be  thankful  for  them, 
and  seek  the  divine  guidance  in  the  regu- 
lation of  them,  and  every  other  blessing 
bestowed  upon  you.    Notwithstanding  I 
give  you  both  with  much  confidence  to 
this  gentleman,  of  whom  I  have  received 
the  highest  commendation,  still  he  is  a 
stranger;  I  have  had  little  time  to  con- 
template his  character;  therefore,  as  my 
confidence  in  you  is  great,  to  your  discern- 
ment and  jealous  love  for  your  friend's 
honour  and  future  peace,  dear  lad,  I  com- 
mit my  son,  as  much  as  I  do  both  of  you, 
to  the  prudence  of  Mr.  Houghton.     I  re- 
quest you  will,  from  time  to  time,  do  jus- 
tice to  the  merits  of  a  man  I  repose  so 
high  a  trust  in,  nor  conceal  from  my  anxi- 
ous solicitude  any  thing  that  in  strict  ho- 
nour you  think  may  prove  derogatoiy  to 
my  son's  mental  interest  or  your  own.    I 
think,  Edward^  you  feel  the  consequence 
of  this  great  trust  I  repose  in  you ;  but 
from  your  humble  nature,  I  have  no  ap- 
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prehension  that  it  will  exeite  aaj  9mA^ 
meat  but  gratitude,  and  a  strict  observanpe 
of  what  I  have  enjoined^  It  is  unnecessary 
to  guard  yxm  against  aoqvnuntiiig  Dudley 
with  this  eonyersobionr— yvHir  goed  sense 
will  diieet  yarn.  And  now,  my  good  kd^ 
take  these  papers;  th^  entide  you  to 
dnvw  on  my  agent  &r  the  same  sums  I 
have  sancfckiied  my  son  to  draw.  Heaven 
bless  you,  child,  as  you  shaU  act  now,  and 
ever,  in  strict  con&rmity  to  tiie  mental 
inteiest&  <^  y our  friend.'* 

The  gratefiil  Edward  looked  bis  thanks 
to  hia  noble  patron ;  and  when  words  eould 
find  apaasage  through  the  crowd  6f  sensa* 
tions  ftat  sou^t  a  residence  in  his  breast, 
he  promised  to  observe  his  &Teiy  request, 
as  Wi^  as  sudb  inexpenence  as  his  could 
do; 

^  Enough,^  snd  tiie  viscount ;  ^  I  shall 
feel  the  we^ht  of  tiiis  parting  lessened*  by 
this.'* 

The  next  morning  he  saw  t^  portcullis 
^9se  <«  hiB  evepy  hope,  oa  whom  he  had 
powed  ^ie  lender  benediction,  resigning 
him  to  Ab«  piodswtioii  of  di^i^ne  guidance^ 

vox.  II.  a 
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with  tbat  full  confidence  elevated  piety 
can  alone  inspire. — ^**  Perhaps/'  said  he,  as 
the  cfa^n  of  the  drawbridge  rang  on  his 
Retentive  ear,  •*  perhaps  this  is  the  last 
time  my  eyes  may  beam  on  my  only  hope;" 
then,  checking  each  fond  emotion  of  his 
own,  he  sought  the  dressing-room  of  his 
lady,  to  raise  her  drooping  spirits,  and 
pour  into  her  maternal  bosom  the  neces* 
sary  consolation. 

Mr.  Hougliton's  conduct  inet  the  rq[>re« 
hensions  of  both  his  pupils,  though  Djudley 
could  not  always  act  according  to  his  rea- 
son or  early-imbibed  principles,  but  too 
frequently  suffered  himself  to  be  led  into 
scenes  contraiy  to  the  promise  given  to 
Askew,  who,  -  faiitbfully  observing  the  in- 
junctions lain  on  him,  made  such  reports  of 
his  tutor's  misapplied  trust,  seeing  the 
greatest  ill  effects  on  his  yotmg  friend; 
nor  was  Dudley  disingenuous  enough  to 
deny  such  facts  related  by  his  adopted  bro^ 
ther,  regretting,  in  Ms  correspondence  with 
his  father,  he  had  not  Ned's  firmness,  who^ 
he  was  convinced,  would  quit  the  society 
pf  Mr.  Houghton  entirdy,  but  for  his 
sake. 
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Oil  the  receipt  of  these  letters,  the  vis- 
count was  about  to  recall  their  tutor,  when 
an  alarming  illness  seized  him,  which» 
though  conquered  for  the  presait,  brought 
on  a  general  decay  during  this  illness.  £d^ 
ward  wrote  to  in&rm  them  of  the  prema- 
ture deatli  of  Mr.  Houghton,  who,  no 
sooner  freed  from  the  painful  restraints  of 
his  pa3t  life,  fell  a  martyr  to  those  indul^ 
gencies  he  had  not  power  to  resist,  by  his 
early  and  ill-timed  death  affording  a  finer 
lesson  to  his  pupils  than  any  he  had  ever 
offered  them  in  life. 

As  a  spirit  of  inquiry  animated  Askew^ 
and  in  the  hope  to  draw  his  friend  froixi 
the  ill-concerted  connexion  he  had  form* 
ed  during  their  residence  in  Italy,  meet- 
ing  with  a  brother-student  who  had  beeji 
on  the  Continent  more  than  a  twelvemor^th 
before  they  quitted  college,  who  was  go- 
ing officially  to  Algiers,  they  joined  his 
suite,  and  entered  into  very  different  pur- 
suits, which  had  novelty  at  least  for  their 
attraction. 

A  twelvemonth  from  this  period,  the 
viscounty  still  continuing  laiiguid  and  de- 
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dining,  was  ordered  to  the  Spa.  DucDey 
and  Edward  were  apprised  of  this,  witii 
orders  to  join  them  there.  This  shcntened 
tfeeir  stay  in  Africa,  and  they  returned  to 
Europe,  to  repair  to  G»many  witfaont  de- 
lay,  where  once  more  the  viscount  an- 
braced  an  only  child,  from  whom,  as  well 
as  from  the  grat^ul  son  of  his  adoptioD,! 
he  received  every  duteous  Mention.  Sa- 
tisfied with  their  conduct,  and  Dudley  of 
age,  it  was  resolved,  that  in  future  th^ 
should  be  left  to  their  own  guidance,  ra- 
ther than  give  them  to  the  friendly  care 
ef  one  whose  conduct  could  not  be  esti- 
mated by  the  colour  of  bis  garment,  or  even 
the  strict  acquiescence  to  coUege  rules. 

Many  months  elapsed  without  the  vis- 
count receiving  the  subtest  b^ie£^  irom 
bis  joum^ ;  and  feeling  the  i^pomted 
hour  was  not  far  distant  for  the  di€»oiutioii 
ef  bis  mortal  body,  be  expressed  a  great 
desire  of  returning  to  his  pater&al  vesi- 
denee.  They  bad  reached  the  Al»bey  a 
few  weeks»  when  this  worthy  pear  cafaaly 
breathed  Ihe  soft  eigb  4ii  parting  life. 
Fmtblbl  ^%s»  W0i4>  he  beqwmiind  M 
ward  ten  thousaxid  povmds. 
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Dudley,  whose  soul  was  n^unificenc^ 
itself,  and  inheritance  princely,  was  dis- 
satisfied at  this  paltry  sum  to  a  man  hfe 
looked  on  as  a  broths ;  but  an  observation 
of  his  father's  broke  on  his  recollection,  a^ 
the  will  was  reading,  that  in  a  niomeiit 
brought  satisfaction  and  a  grateful  remem- 
brance of  his  departed  parent  with  it; 
for  his  father  one  day  said  to  him— 
"  Whatever  I  may  do  for  that  dear  lad, 
remember,  Dudley,  it  will  not  relieve  you 
irom.  your  former  engagement  to  his  ma* 
ther ;  your  twofold  obligations  can  never 
cease  to  him,  my  son ;  he  has  more  than 
repaid  you  and  me^  by  his  faithful,  wise, 
Bnd  steady  admonitions  and  example; 
wear  him  in  your  heart ;  he  will  prove  a 
brighter  jewel  to  you  than  the  splendid 
bauble  that  will  grace  your  birthday  suit." 

Quick  in  his  ideas,  and  impatient  till 
every  thought  became  an  act,  he  sent  for 
his  agent,  to  order  the  title-deeds  of  a  re- 
versionary estate  of  a  thousand  pounds 
per^annum  to  be  made  out  in  the  name  of 
Edward  Askew, 

Edward  seeking  his  friend  at  thiis  junc* 
ture,  and  discovering  his  intentioxi,  feeling 
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Ids  benefactor  had  been  liberal  beyond  his 
hopes,  peremptorily  refused  his  friend^ 
intended  addition. 

Dudley,  ever  impatient  of  contradiction, 
especially  in  an  act  of  liberality,  became 
extremely  warm  on  the  subject,  using,  as 
was  frequently  the  case,  some  very  high, 
unbecoming  terms. 

This  was  overheard  by  her  ladyship. 
Offended  to  find,  ere  the  remains  of  her 
lord  were  interred,  that  there  should  arise 
such  warm  disputes,  so  derogatory  to  de- 
<5ency,  "she  ordered  them  into  her  apart- 
ment. On  their  entrance  she  said— **  Is 
this  decorum,  young  men  ?  Is  this,  Dud- 
ley, the  best  proof  you  can  give  my 
widowed  heart  of  your  filial  duty  and  re- 
spect? From  you,  Edward,  I  still  less 
expected  to  have  the  yet  warm  remains  of 
your  late  fiiend  dishonoured  by  such  ill- 
tiined  disputes.^' 

She  was  proceeding,  when  Askew  took 
lier  hand,  saying — -^^  My  revered  lady,  my 
heart  is  surcharged  ah'eady  in  a  retrospect 
of  the  past,  by  the  painful  existing  cir- 
cumstances, so  strongly  renewed  in  my 
orphan  breast,  that  I  am  scarcely  xxjuai  to 
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ftc  opj^ressive  tide  of  grateful  sorrow ;  yet 
wiU  his  lordship  wrong  my  eveiy  febhng, 

in  persisting  to  load  me  with ^* 

'^  Stop,  Edward ;  do  not  shock  me  far- 
ther/' said  the  weeping  dowager.     Turn- 
ing to  her  son,  «he  said — "  Dudley,  is  it 
possiWe  ?    C^  a  son  of  mine — can  the 
child     of  that   deaf,    sainted    man  you 
have  called  father,    at  any  period,  espe- 
cially at  isuch  a  moment  as  this,  brand  the 
unfortunate,  or  load  the  humble  with  re- 
proaches for  benefits  his  virtues  have  a 
daim  to?    Leave  me,  my  lord ;  you  inhe* 
rit,  it  is  true,  the  name,   tiie  titles,   the 
estates,  of  my  departed  lord,  but  not  that 
noble  nature  that  added  dignity  to  rank.'* 
Dudley  bowed  at  h^*  reproof  ^ 

Askew  was  about  to  undeceive  her  when 
the  young  lord  said—-"  If  I  have  erred, 
dear  madam,  pardon  me ;  what  I  was 
about  to  do  was  in  obedience  to  the  wish 
of  my  much-regretted  father,  who  very 
forcibly  reminded  me,  that  whatever  he 
might  do  for  that  obstinate  fellow,  he  still 
would  have  daims  on  me ;  and  could  any 
thing  raise  his  memory  higher  in  my  esti- 
matioDi,  it  would  be  this  generous  confi- 


d^oe  he  Imposed  hi  me.  Eiioittatgfi^ 
too  negligent  disposition,  I  dare  not  repose 
such  full  confidence  in  myself  as  my  late 
lotA  did :  to  do  away  Jtl>e  possibility  of 
wronging  my  friend,  cft  mfiingkig  on  my 
Other's  known  j^asure,  I  was  giving  or- 
ders lor  the  attorney  to  make  over  the  te- 
version,  at  the  foot  et  the  GramptanSi 
in  firvour  c^Ned,  wheii  he  broke  tetomy 
study,  and  refused  any  oblig^on  fpotti 
me.** 

^  My  dear  Dudley,''  replied  h^  hdf^ 
fillip,  "  I  rgoice  fo  &id  I  was  mistiA:^  k 
fbe  nature  dT  the  eontest;  such  aimable 
&uds  are  very  pard<»taMe,  btit  this  was 
iH^timed;  and  alfam  me  to  say,  Edwttfd,  yoii 
are  wrofig  to  refuse  Dudley  what  wifl  af- 
Ji!Mtti  him  so  sineere  a  grati&cati<m ;  beside, 
I  atettre  ydu,  my  dear  child,  eould  my  r^ 
grrtted  loid  look  up  from  the  oold  emlmoe 
that  eh^lds  him,  it  would  be  U>  beam  aii 
^ptotlng  sniOe  on  his  son  and  represefita- 
tire  for  this  action.*' 

The  young  viscount  held  the  papers  to- 
wards Askew,  who  took  them  with  a 
hearty  pressure  of  his  friend's  hand,  and 
rushed  out  of  the  room  to  hide  his  emo- 
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tions — '"^  Now,"  replied  Dudley,  **  he  is 
again  my  brother." 

The  dowager  rose — **  Come,  my  dear, 
let  us  visit  the  moumfui  diamber  of  your 
sainted  father ;  in  his  serene  countenance 
we  will  contemplate  beauteous  d^ath :  oh, 
may  it  sink  deep  into  your  h^art !  for  such 
is  ilie  result  of  virtuous  life.*' 

When  they  entered  the  chamber  whera 
l^ef- depictii^  trappings  rendered  the 
scetie  more  awful,  they  found  Edward 
kneeling  at  the  «lde  of  the  coffin ;  og  thdr 
approach  he  arose,  and  led  in  sileiace  the 
lady  to  die  body^  where  t^  trio  stood 
some  time  gazing  on  his  bemgn  couiito* 
nance,  then  reconducted  her  to  her  a^rt- 

IQmtS* 

No  sigh  broke  on  the  tsolemn  stifinest 
that  pervaded ;  no  voice  vibrated  through 
the  long  gallery ;  they  moved  in  silent  sor- 
row ;  when  at  the  door  of  her  ladyship^a 
apartment,  she  waved  her  hand ;  the  signal 
was  understood,  and  bowing,  there  they 
left  her.  Nor  did  she  again  quit  them 
till  the  abbey  bell  tolled  for  the  approach- 
uig  solenmity.    These  last  sad  duties  paid* 

a3 
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Dudley  and  Edward  prevailed  on  her  to 
quit  for  a  season  the  abbey ;  and  fearing 
her  health  might  su^er  from  her  silent 
grie^  they  entreated  her  to  change  the  air 
and  scene  as  often  as  possible ;  she  yielded 
to  their  anxious  solicitude ;  and  when  they 
MSLV  1^^  wonted  serenity  restored,  they  left 
ber  in  a  circle  of  retired  friends,  and  ob- 
taSned  her  free  eonsent  to  return  to  the 
Continent. 

Nearly  four  years  had  elapsed  when  they 
fegained  the  British  shore^  a  few  days  pre- 
vious to  Ms  mother's  quilting  the  north 
with  Arminia  and  Oriana.  E^ntoun  had 
not  lost  a  yktoe,  but  they  were  tarnished 
by  added  vices  ?  whilst  Edward  knew  no 
chaiige^  except  that  of  an  improved  under- 
standing* 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


^^b#6#^»#  j»r  <ft#h#^^^^' 


*  The  man  who  sharp^n'd  first  thfe  watlike  steel, 
liow  fell  iknd  deadlj  was  Lis  iron  heart ! 

3Ie  gave  the  wound  eticoimckang. nations  feel^ 
Aad  death  grew  jstran^er  by  .his  iktadvail. 

Why  ^ould  the  lover  ^uit  his  natiire  houte^ 
In  searoii  of  dangers  on  some  foreign  groand^ 

Far  from  his  weeping  fair,  uograteful  roam> 
And  risk^  in.&t'ery  stroke,  a  dpuJbJe  wound  .t 

Ah !  better  far,  beneath  the  spreading  &ade» 

With  cheerful  friends,  to  drain  the  sprightly  bowl» 

To  sing  the  beauties  of  my  darling  maid, 
And  en  the  jwee.tidea  feast  my  souL^ 

Such,  oh !  love-fraught  Hammond,  were 
ftiy  geiriie  thoughts,  whose  soulhad  never 
Wn  fired  by  the  high  sounds  of  war  and 
conquest  To  bend  the  bow,  to  ehase  the 
feresf  s  -deer,  or  rouse  the  shaggy  tenant 
of  the  woods,  had  never  been  thy  boyislt 
sports.  To  Nature^B  fairest^  most -delusii?© 
^oik,  had  thy  yoong  lancy  yielded  up 
itself.  Not  60  Horatio;  thougb  his  un- 
guarded heart  liad  drank  lar^e  drailj^ilft 
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jat  beaut3r's  shrine,  offered  by  the  hand  of 
|kiodest»  unassuming  worth,  yet  were  the 
^anly  sentiments  of  his  soul  strong  and 
undaunted;  love  fired  his  breast,  ivhile 
glory  strung  his  anh;  each  held  their 
lighted  seat,  unrivalled  by  the  other;  but 
Eglintoun,  like  thyself,  thou  £iithful  dele^ 
gate  of  beauty's  aon,  had  sunk  into  the 
soft  &scinating  hite  ibe  ftr-fiutned  goddess 
•preads. 

There  being  at  tihis  period  a  ahcnt  sus- 
pension of  arm%  Horace  had  leave  of  ab- 
aence  from  military  duty.  This  prompted 
lady  Eglintoun  to  propose  a  short  w^estem 
tour,  &om  the  double  hope  of  still  keep- 
ing  lady  Arminia  from  hearing  of  the 
earl's  apbstacy,  and  to  renew  the  blush  of 
health  in  the  dieeks  of  both  her  dear^b^ 
whom  ^e  &ncied  had  lost  mudk  ci  the 
roseate  bloom  they  brought  from  the 
north. 

The  prcypoGoition  was  particularly  pleas- 
ing to  Horatio.  Thus  we  now  introduce 
them  on  a  journey  witli  the  fair  idols  of 
their  hearts;  the  one  yiddir^  himsdf 
to  the  delusive  dream  she  had  raised,  the 
«lher  greatly  atrugglipg  agaiiast  .  thos^ 
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idiains  which,  under  other  drcumstances, 
he  had  been  proud  to  wear. 

The  yarkms  objects  that  altncied  the 
ftttention  of  the  travellers,  by  turns  excit- 
ed adaurati<m»  wonder,  and  regret.\  .No 
movement  of  the  mind  is  more  refined  or 
pure  than  that  arising  from  the  contem- 
plation of  ancient  edifices  and  ruined 
works  of  art,  leading  the  reasoning  facul- 
ties to  a  higher  view  of  things,  in  viewing 
tiie  instability  of  ^uUunary  grandeur;  in 
this  pleasurable  excurskm  mudi  broke  on 
tbe  portals  of  the  mind. 

In  this  state  of  restless  delight,  old  de- 
ciepid  Time  appeared  renovated,  and 
sp^  on  aerial  wings,  so  speedily  the  mo* 
ments  fied,  to  chedc  their  eag^  steps^  Ob- 
servatioB^  the  naitural  result  of  refinement 
and  taste,  filled  their  hours,  when  fatigue, 
or  the  obtruding  shades  of  ni^t,  jimde 
them  lesign  the  pleasures  thej  pursued. 

A  fortnight  passed  in  this  round  of  ra- 
tional ddight^  when  Mordant  was  again 
sommoned  to  duty,  and  they  returned  to 
Grosvenor«square^  in  the  same  sweet  har*» 
pmxy  of  spirits  they  had  quitted  it  with; 
the  cohnnel  to  SL  James's,  to  learn  his 
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royal  master's  pleasure,  and  Eglintoun  to 
make  some  arrans^ement  with  his  fair  Ita- 
Hat),  in  order  to  part  with  her  in  peace ; 
but  Arionetta  understood  the  value  of  her 
charms  too  well,  to  hold  herself  in  bondage 
to  a  man  that  offered  her  such  repeated 
inattention.  To  his  surprise  and  satis&c- 
tlon,  he  found  ishe  had  gone  off  with  an 
officer  a  few  evenings  after  his  departure;, 
conveying  away  many  portable  valuables. 
He  found  the  servants  under  great  alarm 
0n  his  neturn,  especially  the  butler  and 
house-steward — "  Be  at  peace,''  cried  their 
lord,  **  my  good  fellows;  I  no  more  doubt 
your  integrity,  than  I  doubt  the  liOROur  of 
the  lady  who  has  leflt  me." 

Not  in  the  least  inclined  to  quarrel  wi'ft 
lier  for  preferring  another  to  himsd^he 
retired  to  rest  with  tt  heart  perfectly  at 
«ase;  and  tbe  distressed  domestics,  restored 
to  peace,  for  the  iirst  time  slept  in  quiet 
since  her  elopement 

Qriana  had  partakm  -of  .every  amuse- 
ment witJa  her  fiiend,  balls  exerted,  lady 
Arminia's  relatives  liaving  relieved  the 
dowager  lady  from  that  part  of  her  chaigc^ 
tliat  little  smted  her  disposition  and  jean; 
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and  oii  such  occasions,  fond  as  Oriana  was 
of  the  mystic  round,  she  regularly  made  it 
her  choice  to  remain  the  companion  of  her 
noble  protectress;  but  Horatio  having 
sent  tickets  for  a  ball  and  ccRncert,  given 
by  the  royal  general,  lady  Eglintoun  waved 
every  objection  on  her  own  part,  in  order 
to  prevail  on  Oriana  to  accept  the  one  di- 
rected to  herself,  whose  fine  eyes  lit  up  ^ 
new  lustre  at  this  expected  enjoyment, 
while  every  elegant  preparation  was  mak- 
ing for  the  occasion ;  but  as  e:x^ectation  is 
ever  fraught  with  more  delight  than  the 
-enjoyment  afFords,  so,  in  this  instance,  it 
proved  with  our  fair  cottager. 

Accustomed  to  the  fi*ee  and  unconstrain- 
ed dance  she  had  been  wont  to  mingle  iri 
at  the  castle,  or  when  Donald  would  take 
her  and  Horatio  to  some  distant  town,  to 
mingle  with  tbe  happy  intiabitants  on 
«ome  festival,  i^  w-as  unprepared  to  see 
form  and  etiquette  pervade  this  l%lit  and 
airy  amusement ;  1iK)ngh  she  udmhred  the 
graceful  <ease  that  marked  the  mystie 
•round,  still  it  was  not  so  oongenial  to  her 
taste.  The  C(»icert,  however,  made  up  for 
}ier  disappointment;  evenings  devoted  to 
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tausic  tvere  highly  gratifying  to  licr,  for 
in  them  she  lost  the  ennui  and  disgust  she 
endured  in  those  cirdes  whose  hours  were 
devoted  to  the  gods  of  chance,  though  she 
never  made  one  of  their  party,  or  the 
fienseless  witticisms,  and  far^trained  com« 
pliments  of  the  fashionable  conversations. 
The  theatres  afforded  her  a  pleasing  lesson ; 
for  there  reflection,  instead  of  receiving  a 
dieck,  was  heigHtened  by  the  well-con« 
structed  mimic  scene. 

The  worlds  thus  epitomized,  drew  from 
her  expressive  eyes  the  glistening  tear  do- 
Tnestic  grief  kid  daim  to,  while  the  bdd 
imagery  of  the  heix)ic  drama  seized  on  her 
enraptured  sense :  in  the  enthusiasm  each 
high-wrought  scene  produced,  its  fiction 
was  forgotten.    Comedy  no  less  ddighted 
her;  for  while  the  laugh  played  on  her 
dimpled  cheek,  sbe  saw  the  happy  oppor- 
tunity it  afiinded  fen*  the  oorrecti<m  of  those 
errors  nature  or  custom  had  implanted, 
without  a  wound  to  self-love.    I^  as  Ori- 
ana  thougixt,  this  genaul  mirror  could 
Ixritig  conviction  to  the  purUlfiid  worjdluigt 
by  Tiewing  hb  lawsi  immedisKte  imp^ec- 
tiona  in  il^  the  oonociouB  Uush  that  tinged 
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the. cheek  would  aid  diem  to  idmke  off 
those  marky  humours  unoonficiously  en^ 
gendered;  thus  would  they  prdBlt  by  • 
lesson  so  pleasmgly  held  forth ;  but,  alas ! 
pailial  self  admita  us  to  see  alone  our 
seigfabour's  faults,  so  pointed  out»  regard^ 
less  of  tlie  keen  satire  that  portrays  but 
own.  This  was  a  truth  the  innoo^oey  of 
our  Highland  lassie  had  to  learn.  Schooled 
by  a  judicious  mother,  who  led  her  to 
know  herself,  she  was  not  aware  of  the 
great  diffieuUy  of  the  task  to  othets,  who^ 
brad  up  undber  the  weak  partiality  of 
fiicnds,  and  surnninded  by  fawning  asso^ 
cktes,  or  m»oenary  dependants,  not  to 
^eak  of  the  many  whose  minds  are  totally 
neglecbed,  are  led  to  believe  themselves 
what  they  are  not,  and  to  obtom  self-know* 
iedge  is  tibe  last  study  of  their  lives. 

The  dowager  lady,  charmed  to  find  tlie 
pleasures  of  the  town  daily  lost  their  attract* 
tion  to  lady  Arminia  and  Oriana,  was 
induced,  from  the  evident  marks  of  satis« 
Action  they  had  evinced  in  their  late  short 
tour,  to  propose  an  excursion  to  the  moun-* 
tainous  parts  of  North  Wales;  for  lord 
Strathbogie's  military  defection  now  be- 
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eame  the  topic  in  every  drde;  and  though 
chance,  or  some  other  cause,  had  hitherto 
aided  her  endeavours  in  precluding  the 
painful  truth  from  meeting  his  daughter's 
ears,  she  knew  it  could  not  long  be  with- 
held  fipom  her;  and  judging  of  her  feelings 
in  this  instance  by  her  own,  she  was  again 
desirous  of  removing  her  from  the  scene 
where  she  was  most  likely  to  learn  it.  It 
was  her  ladyship's  maxim,  that  a  child 
should  see  and  know  nothing  in  a  parent's 
conduct,  but  what  reason  and  virtue  could 
justify.  The  earl's  military  conduct  was 
painfully  contemplated  by  the  lady  dow- 
ager ;  this  defection  was  such  a  stab  to  the 
unblemished  honour  and  dignity  of  her 
countryman  and  relative,  that  it  wounded 
her  very  sensibly.  She  was  herself  a  strong 
royalist,  though  party  feuds*  never  held 
their  share  in  her  conversation ;  what  she 
condemned,  she  kept  in  silenoe,  or  such 
gentle  accents  marked  her  difference  of 
opinion,  that  though  it  was  decisive,  it 
raised  not  the  glow  of  angered  opposition. 
The  two  friends  appearing,  and  being 
shortly  joined  by  the  viscount,  her  ladyship 
nade  the  proposal^  which  Amunia  and  Ori« 
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ana  joyfuDy  acceded  to.  Egliiitoun,  who 
respired  but  in  their  presence,  or  at  Jeast 
in  that  of  Oriana,  requested  to  have  the 
honour  of  attending  them. 

"  I  thought,  Dudley,"  archly  replied  the 
lady  mother,  "  you  had  affairs  of  the  high*- 
est  consequence  at  Newmarket,  that  were 
to  call  you  from  us  next  week." 

**  True,  madam,  I  had  an  engagement; 
but  the  superior  pleasure  of  attending  you 
isvill  induce  me  to  forego  all  other  projects, 
as  secondary  enjoyments." 

"  Vastly  well  said  indeed,  Dudley,"  re- 
plied the  dowager,  "  and  with  an  air  of 
sincerity,  that  while  it  flatters,  charms  a 
foolish  mother;  yet  not  to  depreciate  your 
lordship's  merit,  tliere  is  a  something  in  it ' 
•so  new%  that  I  am  more  than  half  persuaded 
a  still  more  powerful  -cause  has  prompted 
you  to  this  spedes  of  gallantry." 

"  The  truth  iis,  madam/'  rejoin^  the 
viscount,  "  Miss  Mordant  and  your  lady^ 
ship  have  put  me  out  of  conceit  of  racing ; 
«he  aiBrms  that  -a  man  on  the  turf  is  but  a 
degree  above  a  jockey;  and  I  confess  I 
feel  liiy  self-consequence  mudb  injured  by 
being  placed  on  a  level  with  my  groonu 


140  8TBATHB0GI£. 

and  by  a  pur  of  the  lovdiest  fips  in  Bri- 
tain too;  I  have  therefore  ordered  my 
newly-acquired  stud  to  be  resoM." 

Her  ladyship,  with  a  complacent  sniile, 
said  to  Oriana — **  I  am  greatly  indebted, 
cay  dear,  to  your  judgment,  for  drawing 
my  son  from  a  pursuit  I  always  thouglit 
unfitted  a  man  for  the  elegant  refinements 
of  society."  Oriana  blushed;  she  fancied 
there  was  sarcasm  in  the  mode  of  expression. 
.**  But  pray,'*  ccmtinued  her  ladyship,  "  who 
has  been  so  happy  as  to  influence  your  style 
of  dress?  Spami^~^ltalian — ^French- 
Turkish — ^Russian;  in  short,  such  an  assem- 
blage was  never  contained  in  one  ward- 
robe on  this  island  before.  The  external 
man  was  sometimes  so  in  masquerade, 
that,  in  my  son,  I  fancied  a  monkey,  at 
i>thers  a  Russian  bear ;  but  as  old-fashioned 
women's  words  pass  for  nothing  with  the 
foplings  of  the  present  day,  I  suppressed  my 
opinion,  somewhat  recompensed  in  recog- 
nizing him  in  his  interior  structure." 

"  Upon  my  soul,  my  lady,  that  satirical 
Oriana  let  me  have  no  peace ;  her  praises 
were  firaught  with  the  keenest  irony,  while 
her  admiration  of  the  English  and  Caledo- 
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ilian  style  of  dress  was  manifest.''  He 
caught  his  mother^s  eye,  fixed  with  pe* 
Betrating  attention  on  his  and  Orianalsi 
criinsoned  cheeks;  he  fett  he  had  gone  he- 
ycnd  discretion's  limits^  and  was  at  a  mo« 
mentary  stand  how  to  recall  hims^,  wfaen^ 
turning  to  lady  Anniiada,  he  contiiiued-^ 
**  Did  not  you  join  in  kughing  and  ridi* 
cuiing  my  adventitious,  wardrdbe?  As 
they  are  the  Wdiest  women  I  crer  aaw» 
&ith,  I  drew  my  conclusions  fiom  fhenot^ 
that  they  must  possess  the  finest  tasteistand 
clearest  judgments;  I  confess^  ^^efefiire^ 
with  elated  pride,  I  stand  their  convert." 

"  Give  yourself  no  flui;her  trouble,  my 
loid,"  eeplied  Amnnia;  ^  you  are  perfectly 
well  understood.  To  ef&ct  concealment 
sometimes  our  part  is  overstrained:" 

^  W^,  Du^ey,"  rejoined  the  v»eDunt> 
ess,  ^  y  ott  have  not  lost  by  yiour  a^oeeuiati  ve 
mcMkatidise ;  I  iiimk,  §ar  your  eKpocta^ 
t»9»  €1^  aoiSibenar  beabfiilness,  yxm  hsecibn^ 
ported  a  very  equal  portion  <tf  fimeigstoon^ 
fideneew" 

^  Wliat,'^  saidl  Ikidi^^^  aairl  to  iiiier 
ftooLtlie  hwniiliritog ^^ptobnai&i wiad>  I 
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am  held?  One  has  compared  me  ta  a 
groom— your  ladyship  to  a  trader.  I  fear 
the  dignity  of  a  Scottish  peer  is  much  de- 
based in  the  person  of  your  son ;  pray,  how 
»hall  I  retrieve  the  tarnished  honours  of 
my  ancestors?'* 

**  Not  by  holding^in  contempt  the  means 
by  which  your  dignities  are  supported. 
Vou  are  a  member  of  a  commercial  nation; 
if  that  loses  its  importance^  your  honours 
and  privileges  will  be  little  more  than  no- 
minaL  There  is  but  one  species  of  trade 
that  lessens  the  man,  or  can  dishonour  a 
peer,  which  is  a  vidous  dissipation  of 
health  and  fortune.'* 

This  was  spoken  with  some  point,  and 
Eglintoun  felt  /it. 

The  mother  saw  he  understood  her; 
and  willing  to  restore  him  to  himself  again, 
she  addressed  her  young  friend — **  Well, 
what  says  my  dear  girls  ?  shall  we  admit 
him  of  our  party  ?  his  hyperboles  will  raise 
a  laugh  sometimes." 

"  Oh  yes,  dear  lady,**  replied  Arminia; 
**  be  will  serve,  vastly  well  as  an  out-rider." 

Eglintoun  bowed;  and  it  was  reisolved 
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Ifchdt  the  day  which  saw  colonel  Mordant 
depart  to  meet  the  rebel  forces  should  take 
them  from  the  metropolis. 

Horatio  held  his  resolution,,  notwith«, 
standing  the  deep  inroads  his  fair  cousin 
daily  made  in  his  heart,  though  the  at- 
tempt was  vain,  while  the  dear  object  wa» 
ever  greeting  him  with  all  the  delicate  at- 
tention that  modest,  half-concealed  love 
could  offer;  this  would  have  been  above  the 
reach  of  humdn  nature ;  he  rested  all  his 
hopes  therefore  of  future  success,  on  the 
necessary  absence  his  country  laid  imme- 
diate  claim  to,  observing  in  his  conduct 
the  strictest  care  to  conceal  his  own  sen- 
timents; but  love  has  been  known  to 
slip  his  bondage,  and  then  there  is  not  a 
more  keen-eyed  deity  in  the  whole  my- 
thology, 

Arminia  forgot  not  the  rapturous  expres- 
sions of  the  pilgrim,  nor  his  confusion  on  his 
introduction  as  Oriana's  brother.  His  con<- 
stant  attendance  since,  and  then  his  fine  ha* 
zel  eyes,  spoke  unutterable  things.  Each 
cbmbined^made  up  the  picture  her  love-sick 
fancy  had  sought  for.  She  discovered  love 
where  he  studied  indifference,  attributing 
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Im  snencemd  resenre  on  the  subject  to  Idi 
great  d^Moiee,  in  eondderation  of  her  su- 
perior rank.  When  her  heart  aeknow- 
ledged  dl  his  worthy  she  ^t  angrj  with 
him  fer  deing  h»  exalted  sentiments  sueb 
Tnrong;  ftr  her  eyes  had  a  thousand  tijses 
Uttshin^y  confessed,  that  a  cottage  witb 
Horatio  would  be  more  real  haj^mess  to 
her  unambitious  nature  than  a  palaoe  wi A* 
out  him. 

The  daj  of  trial  eame,  when  Oriana  and 
Ii«  friend  must  jridd  a  brol^ier  and  a  lover 
to  the  sain^e  &te  of  war — to  depopulate 
their  country*— to  drench  her  native  fidds 
lOid  cities  with  the  best  blood  of  her  chil- 
dren^— ^&ther  against  son,  and  son  against 
father  f  for  such  ever  must  be  the  evmt 
of  internal  broils.  These  wero  refiectiiHis 
too  melancholy  not  to  raise  the  sigh,  of  bit^ 
ter  regret  in  the  feding  mimi.  What 
iSien  must  I^Kise  feel,  attuned  to  every  re- 
fined and  tender  sentimail^  who  smr  a  bivH^ 
Hier,  ft&tha*,  and  a  lover,  rush  to  th»*unna^ 
titrai  warfiffe^  weU  BelievingiSiat  their  bcM^ 
smpetttous  spirits  would!  court,  rftttier*^tt 
ahun^e  impends^  danger^ 

Siady^  Amnna^S'  soixow  at  IfturparfiD^ 
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though  silent,  was  more  keen ;  she  could 
only  raise  her  supplicating  eyes  to  his,  in 
the  fullness  of  her  deep  regret,  saying — 
"  Ob,  Mordant !  I  have  a  loved  father  in 
the  field !  he  his  dear  life  your  care  !** 

Horatio  shuddered — ^bowed  on  her  fair 
hand,  which  he  kissed  with  fervoqr ;  and 
turning  from  her,  caiught  his  sinking  sister 
in  his  arms,  as  the  vital  current  rushed  on 
her  sickening  heart.  Commending  her 
and  his  injured  mother  to  the  all-seeing 
eye  of  Providence,  he  left  them. 

Poor  Mordant !  judge,  you  who  hav^ 
bid  a  last  adieu  to  the  adored  of  your 
hearts,  and  Horatio's  sensations  you  will 
depict  in  a  moment  such  as  this ;  for  as  he 
said  farewell,  his  heart  responded — for  ever 
— ^yes,  for  ever;  for  sa  he  had  resolved, 
that  should  he  not  be  able  to  subdue  his 
strong  attachment,  never  more  to  behold 
charms  as  destructive  to  his  honour,  as  her 
father's  conduct  had  been  to  his  house's 
peace. 

Happy  for  oiir  young  friends  that  the 
kind  dowager  had  so  well  adjusted  her 
plans,  to  wear  off  thought,  or,  more  pro- 

VOL.  II.  -  H 
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perly,  to  give  them  a  different  direction, 
for  the  next  hour  placed  them  in  the  car- 
riage, to  take  them  to  the  wild  scenery  of 
aaicient  Britain. 


CHAPTER  VIL 


So  is  it,  when  the  mind  is  endu*d 

With  a  well-judging  taste  from  above; 

ITjen,  whether  embellish'd  or  rude, 
Tis  Nature  alone  that  we  love. 

The  achievements  of  art  may  amuse. 

May  even  our  wonder  excite ; 
But  groves,  hills,  and  valleys,  diffuse 

A  lasting — a  sacred  delight. 

As  the  travellers  surveyed  the  toppling 
towers  of  ruined  castles,  time-worn  abbeys, 
and  ancient  monasteries,  that  feebly  spoke 
their  former  grandeur,  renewing  the  re- 
ligious awe  of  superstition's  days ;  the 
mouldering  walls,  with  twisted  ivy  bound; 
the  fretwork  roof,  that  once  resounded 
widi  the  holy  peal,  now  echoing  but  the 
hoarse  raven's  and  tlie  screechowl's  dismal 
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notes,  mingling  with  the  hollow  munnur- 
ings  of  the  rustling  winds,  that  force4  ^ 
passage  through  their  broken  arches;  ftte^e^ 
with  the  mouldering  columns,  and  time- 
deciphered  stones,  6att  memorials  of  wes(k 
mortality,  in  disjointed  fragments  lay  scat- 
tered over  the  thick-grown  weeds,  wbicjli 
choked  the  path,  where  piety  and  tru^ 
devoticm  oft  had  trod,  spoke  forcibly  t9 
their  reflective  ininds,  that  time's  unerring 
shaft  must  levd  all  alike ;  and  this  vast 
scene  of  rich  variety,  in  one  confused  heap^ 
would  soon  or  late  mock,  in  crumbling 
dust,  the  grandeur  it  had  vaunted,    From 
scenes  awfuUy  grand,  even  in  desolation, 
that  spoke  with  a  still  voice  a  useful  moral* 
and  still  where  beauties,  unaided  by  taste- 
ful labour,  extended  far  beyond  the  ken 
of  sight,    they    turned    their    admiring 
jsense  to  where  rude  Nature,  in  her  gloomy 
moods,  had  risen  in  sullen  dignity,  firowp* 
ing  defiance  on  Time's  desolating  scythe. 
The  rude  gigantic  scenery  of  Wales,  pro- 
duce of  his  powerful  hand^  now  attracted 
them;  its  heights,  its  cavities,  its  rocks, 
9rith  all  the  various  awe-impressing  won« 
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ders,  wrought  contemplation  to  her  highest 
standard,  and  every  sense  in  sweet  asto- 
nishment was  lost.  Fancy  depicted  where 
the  tuneful  bards  of  ancient  days  poured 
forth  their  oral  song,  those  faint  historians 
of  former  times,  giving  the  deeds  of  higfr 
fenown,  which  faithful  memory  stored 
from  age  to  age,  ev-en  to  the  days  when 
England's  dauntless  Edward,  from  thirst 
of  glory  and  extended  power,  drove  the 
harmless  many  by  the  sword's  keen  edge 
to  dangerous  secrecy,  flying  to  the  hollows 
of  their  craggy  cliffs  to  shelter  from  the 
warhounds  that  pursued  them  with  relent- 
less fury ;  yet  giving  them  not  long  to  the 
sorry  enjoyment  of  this  poor  retreat,  the 
mental  vision  quick  brought  the  war^e- 
lighted  Edward  on,  surmounting  nature's 
strong  impediments  to  his  ambitidas  will, 
and  saw  the  harassed  fugitives,  fearful  of 
falling  tame  victims  to  glut  the  pride  of 
a  fierce  conqueror,  rushing  as  with  one  ac- 
cord to  the  summit  of  their  difFs,  gaze 
from  their  fearftil  heights,  then  quicSc  pre- 
cipitate their  hoary  heads  down  its  steep 
side  into  the  liquid  bed  that  streamed  be- 
neath.   A  melancholy  picture  this  of  a 
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&tal  truth  their  sensitive  minds  f>ortrayed, 
had  no  corresponding  cause  existed  to  givte 
to  melanchcdy  a  keener  edge ;  but  these 
eventful  scenes  recalled  their  thoughts  to 
the  immediate  danger  that  pressed  their 
country,  and  hung  over  ihe  heads  of  their 
best,  dear  relatives. 

Near  the  basement  of  the  Snowdon 
heights  they  took  up  their  abode,  desirous 
to  range  over  this  chain  of  hills,  and  ramble 
through  the  sweet  retreats  its  neighbour- 
ing woods  presented.  For  many  days  all 
waa  serenity  and  calm  delight.  One  even- 
ing, as  lady  Arminia  and  hear  friend  were 
*4loring  the  entangUa.e„«  of  a  wood 
near  their  habitation^  unattended,  three 
men  rushed  fiom  the  interior  of  the  kby. 
lindi ;  two,  masked,  seized  on  Oriana,  and 
bore  her  speedily  out  of  sight ;  the  third 
caught  her  ladyship,  whose  wild  astonish- 
ment was  uttered  in  piercing  shrieks.  At 
length  she  implored  the  one  who  detained 
ber  to  say  who  were  the  wretches,  and 
where  they  meant  to  bear  her  friend — a 
request  so  futile,  that,  but  for  her  scattered 
isenses,  reason  had  held  her  silent. 

^*  Lady^"  replied  the  stranger,  "  these 
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are^uestions  I  am  not  qualified  to  answer ; 
^tis  weD,  I  trust,  for  you,  that  at  this  junc- 
ture my  heedless  steps  had  traced  this 
trackless  path,  else  doubtless  you  had  also 
been  their  prey." 

"  Oh !  no,  no — I  was  safe,"  said  her  lady- 
ship; "  this  is  the  profligate  Dudley's 
work ;  let  us  pursue  them,  if  you  are  not 
an  accomplice  with  them  ?" 

Dear   lady,"    replied   the    stranger, 

your  presence  retards  my  willing  feef ; 
you  once  lodged  in  safety,  I  will  pursue 
them  with  all  speed  that  may  be;  but  the 
attempt  for  you  is  vain ;  let  me  return  you 
to  your  friends,  and  be  it  the  machination 
of  who  it  will,  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  will 
undermine  their  plans.  I  know  the  intri- 
cacy of  these  roads  well ;  so  trust  me,  lady, 
with  your  confidence,  and  let  me  see  you 
home." 

Arminia  looked  with  a  suspicious  eye 
on  the  stranger,  yet  she  thought  candour 
and  honour  beamed  through  his  copper 
complexion,  that  was  ornamented  by  long 
glossy  black  hair,  and  in  whose  manners 
the  man  of  fashion  shone  conspicuous. 
— "  This  Indian  looks  not  like  an  accom- 
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jdice,"  said  she,  secretly,  yet  could  not 
dismiss  her  first  thoughts  of  him.  Almost 
overpowered  by  terror,  she  suffered  her- 
^If  to  be  led  into  the  apartment,  where 
the  dowager  lady  and  her  son  were  seated. 
-— "  Great  God  !**  exclaimed  the  aflfrighted 
girl,  "  Dudley  here !  who  then  can  it  be? 
Ob,  Oriana,  beloved  of  my  heart  !'^ 

"  What  of  Oriana  ?  What  afflicts  yoii, 
my  Arminia  ?  Where  is  the  dear  girl  ?" 
exclaimed  Dudley  and  bis  mother  at  once« 
"  Gone — ^gone — snatched  in  a  moment.** 
— *-She  was  about  to  explain^  but  an  hyst€^ 
ric  sob  obliged  her  to  desist 

"  Sir,'V  said  Eglintoun,  "  can  you  ex- 
plain? her  mind  suffers  too  much." 

"  Relieve  us  from  this  agonized  SU9* 
pense,  if  possible,"  said  the  viscountess. 

The  stranger  replied — "  All  I  kno\^ 
madam,  is,  that  happily  I  passed  at  th^ 
instant  the  ruffians  darted  from  the  wood. 
Seizing  on  cme  lady,  I  saw  them  bear  h^ 
away,  whilst  I  flew  to  the  security  of  thia^ 
lest  both  should  be  involved  in  uncertaia 
fate." 

"  Oh  this  Indian,"  said  Arminia, '"  he^^ 
he  prevented  me,  or ""    , 
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"Lady,  you  wrong  me;  I  swear  to 
serve  your  fiiend  with  all  the  powers  I 
possess." 

"  Which  way  did  the  villains  bear  her?" 
.asked  Eglintoun. 

**  Through  the  left  division  of  the  wood, 
along  a  narrow  winding  path  tliat  sepa- 
rates those  rocks,  whose  craggy  cliffs  pro- 
ject their  pointed  heads  over  the  ocean, 
near  the  road  leading  to  the  isle  of  An- 
glesea.  To  have  followed  them  on  foot 
would  have  been  futile,  but  with  good 
horses  and  guides  we  may  yet  overtake 
them.'' 

Horses  were  ordered  to  the  door. 

Lady  Arminia,  who  in  part  had  reco- 
-vered  her  scattered  senses,  said — "  Still, 
madam,  has  this  Indiaoi  a  part  assigned 
liim  in  the  drama,  sportive  to  him  and  his 
colleague;  but;  ah  I  how  killing  to  my  sweet 
£iend  and  us!  But  for  him,  my  screams 
had  summoned  sympathy  and  aid  iix)m 
♦some  neighbouring  cottage,  but  which  he 
stifled  through  affected  kindness ;  yes,  but 
for  him  I  had  pursued  her ;  friendship  had 
•given  speed  to  my  untired  feet.^' 

"  Pardon  her,   sir,"  said  the  dowager; 
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^  her  tender  ajBfection,  at  this  distressing 
occurrence,  is  so  deeply  wounded,  she 
speaks  not  like  herself." 

The  stranger  bowed. — -^^  Time,  madam* 
will  clear  me  in  this  lady's  opinion ;  and  as 
for  what  terror  or  grief  utteri^  the  candid 
mind  can  pity  and  excuse.** 

Eglintoun  returned,  saying — ^*  Sir,  be 
speedy ;  the  horses  and  the  guides  wait ;  I 
waste  not  time  to  thank  you  at  the  pror 
sent." 

"  None  ai^  due,  my  lord;  beauty  and 
innocence  are  powerful  magnets  in  every 
heart,  and  rsoise  an  enthusiastic  zeal  in 
mine." 

On  this  they  mounted  and  rode  off. 

Lady  Eglintoun,  wiping  the  tear  from 
iier  eyes,  said — "  Heaven  direct  you  to  the 
fipeedy  rescue  ®f  our  dear  girl  !'* 

"  This  Indian  is  a  riddle,'*  «aid  Ar- 
minia ;  "  they  had  scarcely  borne  her  from 
«iy  side  when  he  caught  me  in  his  arms, 
*and  staid  my  eagar^teps."* 

"  What  meant  you,  my  love,  by  th^ 
inexplicable  sentence  as  you  entered?** 
*^ked  the  viscountess. 
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**  Ah,  dear  madam !  frantic  imaginaticti 
suggested  as  a  balm  to  my  tortured  mind, 
that  Eglintomi,  in  a  mischievous  firolic, 
had  thus  farmed  us ;  and  I  had  hoped  to 
have  seen  him  lead  her  in  when  1  return- 
€d.  Vague  as  was  the  thought,  it  was  aU 
that  hope  had  left  me.  I  caught  at  it  as 
the  sinking  mariner  sdzcs  an  air  bubble, 
in  his  last  agony  of  despair;  but  when  I 
isaw  him  seated  in  calm  composure  by 
your  side,  and  Oriana  not  with  you,  aM 
fortitude  forsook  me." 

Sleep  was  a  stranger  to  their  pillows 
that  night,  nor  did  the  morning  bring  less 
of  inquietude  with  it.  About  the  middle 
of  the  day  one  of  the  guides  returned. 
Hope  fluttered  on  the  sight  of  the  note  he 
brought,  but  vanished  at  its  contents,  leav- 
ing  them  in  the  same  sad  state  of  per* 
plexity  as  before.  It  was  from  Eglin- 
toun. 

Lady  Arminia  burst  into  tears  on  read- 
ing it. — "  Not — not  found ;  ah,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Mordaaat,  what  can  be  said  to  you — 
how  unfold  the  fatal  truth !  and  to  the 
noble  Horatio,  -whose  breastplate  is  udt 
tainted  honour  {  w^h{i^;^reat  powers !  wiU 
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be  the  event,  when  known!  i^nguished 
as  their  hearts  would  be  to  lose  her  by  the 
hand  of  death,  yet  well  I  know  their  piety 
could  resi^  her  y  but  thus  snatched  from 
their  fond  arms  by  the  rude  grasp  of  un- 
principled man,  uncertain  of  her  fate,  that 
thought  wiU  stem  the  vital  current  that 
flows  in  her  tender  mother's  veins,  and 
end  in  agonies  her  long^supported  griefs  ; 
whilst  Horace-— oh,  distraction's  in.  the 
thought ! — Give — ^give  me  comfort  ?' 

"  Alas,  my  child  l^  replied  the  vis- 
countess, "  I  am  equally  anxious  for  you  ' 
all,  but  hope  must  not,  cannot  forsake  the 
Christian's  breast ;  words  afford  small  com- 
fort in  those  trying  epochs  of  existence ;. 
supplication^  with  patient  resignation  to 
the  Supreme  Power,  who  wisely  permits 
such  things  to  be,  is  all  that  we  can  do; 
let  us  exercise  our  holy  privilege,  my 
love,  and  I  trust  a  compassionate  God^ 
who  watches  over  the  pure  mind  of  our 
dear  girl,  will  restore  her  before  it  will  be? 
neces«ary  to  alarm  her  friends.." 

Breakfast  remained  untasted.  Witb 
agitation  indescribable,  they  raised  fruitr- 
less  conjectures^   and  planned  as    futile 
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schemes,  when  Mrs.  Llanarthy,  the^^ro* 
prietor  <rfthe  house  they  occupied,  with  as 
much  'Solicitude  as  an  honest  inoffensive 
woman  tsan  feel  for  distress  not  her  own, 
knocked  &r  admittance.  ^*  Pray,"  said 
the  good  woman,  "  has  your  lady  sips  cot 
news  of  the  young  creter  that  was  runn'd 
away  with  last  eventide?'' 

On  receiving  a  negative,  with  a  look 
of  despoiHiency,  she  continued — "  Well, 
Cot  forpid  I  should  advise  isach  gpeat  ladies 
wrong;  put,  with  all  due  reverence  to  your 
lady  sips,  if  it  were  I,  I  would  co  to  a  wise 
man.  Cot  willing,  that  lives  by  the  side  of 
St.  'Vl^nifred's  Well,  and  for  a  pit  of  cold 
from  your  ladysrips,  or  a  pit  of  silver  from 
^s  poor  folk,  he  will  tell  all  and  apout 
her." 

»  ^*  And  do  yoa  really  think,  my  good 
TVIrs.  Llanarthy,"  said  the  dowager  lady, 
^*  that  at  such  a  distance  'tis  possible  he 
should  know  any  thing  of  our  young 
friend  ?" 

^*  Oh  yes,  my  lady,  for  py  the  help  of 
Cot  he  has  put  to  look  into  a  pig  pook, 
where  somehow  or  someliow  every  thing 
is  wrote  down  sto  no  one  can  read  it  put 
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liimaelf ;  and  if  ye  pe  apove  coning,  or  pe 
afieared,  why  I,  Cot  and  your  ladysip's 
w^illing,  will  have  my  too  nags  saddled, 
aiid  I  and  my  poy  will  canter  it  in  too 
<days,  and  pring  you  pack  coot  news  ?'* 

"  Your  kind  intentions,  Mrs,  Llanartliy, 
liave  OUT  sincere  thanks ;  but  I  trust,  ere 
you  could  reach  this  man  of  wonders,  our 
young  &iend  willJbe  restored  to  us." 

"  Well,  your  lady  sips,  no  harm  done ; 
put  when  the  fader  of  my  poy  was  alive, 
my  poor  dear  Fenqaillome  Llanarthy,  we 
lived  very  well  to  do,  Cot  pe  tank'd,  to  ik)vv 
poor  enough.  Put,  as  I  was  saying,  I  lost 
^ix  tea-spoons  and  four  table-spoons.  Fen 
:and  I  peing  mighty  sad,  for  we  did  not 
like  to  tax  the  maid  wit  em,  seeing  as  how 
poor  folk  may  pe  very  honest,  and  fearing 
to  lo83  more  tings  pefore  we  was  aware> 
and  pecome  poor  ourselves,  we  sat  of  to  St. 
Winifred's  Well,  and  after  this  wise  man 
had  asked  if  we  had  searched  every  place 
in  and  apout  the  liouse,  he  looked  in  -his 
pook,  and  tie  said — ^  You  have  a  stable, 
and  a  pin  in  your  stable ;  look  in  that  pin^ 
:and  among  the  corn  you  will  find  your 
'^spoons  4'  and  moreover  he  told  us,  if  we 
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kept  our  keys  in  ovrr  pockets,  and  nevef 
sent  other  folk  to  look  up  places,  and  lived 
without  a  sarvant,  we  should  riot  pe  rop'd 
again.  So,  your  ladysips>  we  took  all  his 
advice,  and  found  our  spoons^  a^-  sure  aa 
i&te,  in  the  pin ;  and  I  have  lost  nothing 
iHnce,  put  my  poor  coot  man ;  and  he,  Cot 
pe  plessed  and  ])raised  for  all  tings !  he 
took  him  away  himsetf," 

Thus  might  Mrs*  Llanartl^  have  run 
fe  on  in  her  loquacious  strain  uninterrupted^ 
but  by  a  smile  that  now  and  then*  relaxed 
the  grief-contracted  features  of  the  dowager 
and  Arminia,  bad  not  a  servant  brought 
in  letters,  which  proved  sufficient  notice 
for  this  M^oman  to  withdraw.  We  like- 
wise will  leave  them  to  thq  perusal  of 
them,  and  turn  our  thoughts  to  Orianar 
alive  to  every  horror  her  present  situation 
held  forth,  and  feeling,  for  the  anxiety  of 
her  friends. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


^  Chastity  is  the  jewel  of  oor  house^  hequeatbed  down 
from  many  ancestors,  which  were  tlic  greatest  obloquy 
in  the  world  in  me  to  lose."" 

On  the  ins^tant  of  seizure  Oriana  tinted. 
She  did  ncrt  remain,  however,  long  in  this* 
situation,  and  cm  recorvery  found  herself 
supported  by  a  man  on  horseback,  while 
another  rode  by  her  side.  Staring  at  her 
guides,  she  asked  whither  she  was  going, 
who  they  were,  and  what  they  meant  to 
do  with  her?  to  which  interrogatories  they 
remained  silent,  offering  a  smelling-bottle 
and  a  cordial  from  a  flask  they  had  with 
them,  which  she  struck  from  her  in  dis- 
dain. 

When  they  dismounted  her,  they  led 
her  through  a  narrow  path,  cleft  as  by  na- 
ture in  her  convulsive  moments,  which 
opening  to  a  deep  winding  road  between 
the  mountains^  she  passed  through  into  a 
small  copse^  in  the  centre  of  whieh  stood 
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a  neat  cottage,  with  a  shrubbery  and  taste- 
ftil  garden  surrounding  it.  It  appeared  a 
paradise,  concealed  from  the  eye  of  proud 
Insensibility  by  the  aw&l  mountains  that 
•environed  it. 

Mrs.   Sandford    welcomed   her    guest,, 
calling  to  her  daughter,  a  pretty  delicate 
girl  of  twelve  years  or  better,  saying— 
^*  Remember,  Jessy,  you  are  the  personal 
attendant  on  this  lady ;  the  uncouth  man- 
toners  of  our  domestic  will  but  disgust  her 
ladyship."    Then  addressing  Oriana,  whose 
astonishment  hdd  her  siient — *^  Madam^ 
*his  humble  retreat  is  yours  as  long  as  you 
find  it  convei^ient ;    distrust  not  the  care 
«nd  solicitude  for  your  comfort ;  gratitude 
win  make  every  effort  in  her  power,  as  a 
■small  acknowledgment  to  the  benevolent 
benignity  of  your  lord."^     Turning  again 
to  her  daughter — "  See,  my  dear,  that  ten 
and  coffee  are  immediately  served;    her 
ladyship  must  want  refreshment ;   and  re- 
member, if  aught  is  wanting,  you  knoW 
tivhere  to  find  me— at  Llewellyn's  cottage 
^n  the  hdghts.^ 

Oriana's  unfk>6ked-foriseparation  was  not 
astoniisihing  than  .the  reception  she 
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met  here.  The  elegant,  graceful  manners 
'of  her  hostess,  still  young,  though  grief 
iippeared  to  have  robbed  her  features, 
which  were  regularly  beautiful,  of  youth's 
quick,  animating  enchantment ;  yet,  in  its 
Fieii,  had  thrown  over  their  native  graces 
a  difierent  interest,  in  the  penseroso  that 
strongly  marked  them;  the  soft  melody 
of  Mrs.  Sandford's  voice,  with  the  strong 
Scotch  accent,  caught  her  attention,  and 
brought  such  a'succesdon  of  pcdnful  ideas^ 
that  she  could  only  bow  to  her  hostess, 
though  a  thousand  questions  were  ready 
to  burst  from  her  trembling  lip ;  and  as 
the  door  closed,  a  deep  sigh  escaped  her ; 
but  that  sigh  was  not  lor  herself  alone; 
her  interesting  hostess  drew  it  from  her ; 
she  wished  she  had  detained  her,  to  ask 
•her  to  resolve  her  doubts,  who  was  the 
lord  'she  owed  such  gratitude  to?  who 
caused  herself  first  to  enter  this  seclusion, 
where  it  seemed  she  also  was  to  be  eiv 
tombed  ?  Her  sick  heart  responded  to  her 
eager  thoughts — *^  'Tis  for  the  cruellest  of 
purposes;  this  woman,  wlien  innocence 
enrobed  her,  was,  like  myself,  forced  or 
trepanned  hither,  and  liitlier  by  art  is  still 
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held  a  prisoner.  Oh,  why  did  I  let  her  ga? 
her  experience  would  have  been  a  due  to 
me  to  counteract  the  evil  plans  projected," 

She  sat  down  to  reflect  now  what  had 
passed  since  her  seizure,  and  how  best  to 
arm  her  mind  against  such  assaults  as  her 
situation  pictured  to  h^  as  most  likely  to 
occur.  She  had  experienced  no  violence 
or  rudeness  since  her  separation ;  but  the 
utmost  attention  had  been  paid  to  her  per- 
sonal safety  and  comfort.  Yet  thus  situ- 
ated, she  thought  the  voice  of  menace  had 
been  better  suited  to  persons  engaged  in 
such  clandestine  proceedings.  The  civiUties 
of  those  who  held  her  in  cruel  bondage 
wer^  but  added  insults — ^to  offended  pu- 
rity all  was  outrage. 

The  tea  was  served,  and  the  little  Jessy 
strove  to  coax  her  to  taste  it,  1^  all  the 
winning  ways  her  heart  suggested.  The 
untouched  meal  remained  on  the  table, 
and  she  had  thrown  her  frame,  with  me- 
lancholy languor,  on  the  sofa,  in  all  the 
bitterness  of  thought,  when  the  door  open- 
ed, and  a  young  man  respectfully  address- 
ed her. 

Oridua,  expecting  some  intrusive  visitor, 


I^TtlATHBOGIE.  I63 

Mt  less  surprise  than  contempt.  Kegard- 
ing  him  with  disdain  as  he  spoke — **  I 
hope,  madam,  every  thing  has  been  offered 
for  your  comfort.     His  lordship ^" 

"  Hold,  sir ;  I  wish  no  society  but  what 
this  cottage  has  already  afforded  me.  This 
sudden  privation  of  liberty  and  friends, 
you  may  think,  makes  every  thing  accep. 
table  that  may  offer ;  but,  excuse  me — with- 
out those,  I  and  comfort  are  strangers  to 
each  other — suffer  me  therefore  to  sit  alone, 
and  let  me  at  least  enjoy  the  mind's  free- 
dom. I  ask  not  why  I  have  been  brought 
hither ;  'tis  enough  that  I  am  here ;  my 
€wn  will  determines  wherefore.** 

"  Your  will,  madam,  shall  determine 
wherefore,  and  my  willing  services  you 
are  to  command.  Jessy,  my  good  girl, 
take  this  purse;  tell  ^hem  there  is  no  fur- 
ther need  of  them." 

"  You  seem,  sir,"  said  Oriana,  "  to  have 
entered  on  an  honourable  employ ;  do  you 
oflen  swell  your  coffers  by  the  privation 
of  innocence  and  peace  ?  does  the  glorious 
triumph  glow  in  your  manly  breast,  that 
with  too  sturdy  hirelings  you  should  prove 
an  overmatch  for  a  defenceless  girl?  yet 
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not  SO  defenceless  as  you  may  hope,  for  I 
am  armed  against  you.  Your  employer's 
name  I  do  not  wish  you  to  reveal ;  it  is 
enough  to  know  that  by  this  rash  step,  he 
has  disgraced  the  noble  one  he  bears,  I 
-suppose  you  are  appointed  to  the  lucrative 
post  oi  garde  du  corps  over  your  jMrisoner, 
till  your  superior  officer  relieves  you  from 
th^  eharga" 

"  I  am,  madam,  to  obey  you  in  every 
thing  that  endangers  not  the  peace  of  his 
lordship;  but,  fair  lady,  if  you  will  repose 
some  confidence  in  me,  you  will  not  find 
it  iU  placed." 

**  Confidence  in  you !"  replied  the  in- 
'isulted  girl,  with  indignatioa. 

"  Yes,  madam,  confidence  in  me.  I 
wish  to  be  your  friend." 

**  Pray,"  rejoined  Oriana,  **  thiJOw  not 
away  your  friendship  on  one  so  little  sen* 
€ible  of  its  worth." 

**  The  mistress  of  this  cottage,  madam, 
receives  you  as  the  wife  of  his  lordship,** 
:said  the  young  matL 

^  And  you,  sir,  deceived  her  into  that 
belief—excellent  villain !" 

^  My  having   done   so  was  to'  prove 
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to  you  the  interest  I  took  in  your  wel- 
fare." 

"  Generous  sir,  have  the  goodness  to 
prove  this  assertion,  by  informing  me 
where  and  with  whom  I  am  ?'* 

"  The  name,  madam,  of  the  proprietor 
of  this  Uttle  estate  is  Sandford,  placed  here 
by  the  munificence  of  his  lordship,  and 
some  time  to-morrow  she  will  be  here  at 
my  request.  Then,  if  you  have  a  grief, 
unbosom  it  to  her ;  you  will  find  all  the 
mild  virtues  resident  in  her  bosom ;  and 
let  her  counsel  be  your  guide,  since  you 
dare  not  confide  in  me." 

"  Well,  sir,  the  name  of  the  lady  yoir 
have  favoured  me  with,  but  not  what  this 
retreat  is  called."  * 

"  That,  lady,  comes  not  within  the  pos- 
sibility of  my  engagement." 

"Indeed!  your  information  is  very  K^ 
mited;  pray,  does  it  come  withm  the  pos^ 
sibility  of  your  engagements  to  let  nfie 
have  paper,  pen,  and  ink?  for  my  first 
gteat  wish,  since  I  am  doomed  a  prisoner, 
is  to  relieve  the  tender  anxiety  of  my 
ftiends ;  for  though  the  name  of  my  prison, 
notwithstanding  your  generous  s<^idtude/ 
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must  remain  unknown,  yet»  to  inf(»iii 
them  that  my  mind  rises  above  the  malice 
and  base  artifice  of  those  at  whose  pleasure 
I  am  here,  will  be  a  great  alleviation  of 
their  trouble." 

"  That  wish,  dear  lady,  I  most  cheer- 
fully comply  with.  I  will  myself  be  the 
bearer  of  it,  and  will  return  what  answer 
they  inay  send,  if  'tis  to  the  ladies  Armi- 
nia  or  Eglintoun ;  or  if  for  the  North,  will 
put  it  into  the  post  myself/*  He  then  left 
the  room. 

Oriana  looked  at  him  with  surprise. 
Candour  and  benevolence  graced  his  man* 
ly  features,  which  called  fix>m  her  afflicted 
bosom  a  deep  sigh.  ^  How  heterogeneous 
are  the  words  Avith  the  ofBce  this  man  has 
assumed!  How  complete  in  hypocrisy! 
How  deplorable  is  it  to  behold  such  manly 
dignity  and  exterior  grace  overborne  by 
vices  of  the  basest  kind ! .  Why,  myste- 
rious Nature!  do  you  thus  permit  your 
proudest  work  to  be  so  deformed,  that 
while  the  eye  muses  with  delight,  the  soul 
slirinks  with  abhorrence  at  the  base  alloy 
within  ?-'* 

He  returned,  and  placing  a  writiiig-defik 
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l>efore  her,  threw  himself  with  a  volume 
of  Milton  into  a  chair,  while  she  wrote  as^ 
ibllows : — 


6€ 


To  the  Viscountess  Eglintoun. 


"  HIGHLY-IIEVERED  LADY, 

^  Your  Oriana  is  hurried  she 
knows  not  whither,  or  by  whom  she  as  yet 
remains  ignorant — ^for  what  detested  pur- 
pose «he  but  too  well  surmises ;  but  cease, 
nor  let  complaint,  that  would  prove  but 
iruitless,  taint  the  air  that  invigorates  thy 
resplendent  virtues,  or  which  breathes  its 
gentle  perfume  on  my  loved  Arminia's 
graces.     No,  rather  in  this  strange  and 
painful  separation,  let  me  only  speak  of 
&e  eoniforts  my  sick  heart  feels  in  this 
unexpected  indulgence ;  and  though  it  i^ 
Qot  given  me  to  know  what  aspect  I 
breathe,  yet,  imperfect  as  the  description 
DnuJBt  be,  stiU  the  faint  outline,  aided  by 
inspiration,  may  direct  the  wandering  foot- 
steps  of  my  Arminia  to  this  enclosure  of 
rock  and  barren  mountmn.    I  cannot  be 
inoise  than  a  very  few  miles  from  you — ^some 
three  or  foujr;  let  her  be  well  attended 
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More  than  an  hour  .could  not  hare  elap^ 
from  the  first  seizure  of  my  person  to  my 
being  lodged  \iatfain  this  cottage.     The 
path  lays  through  an  arched  cavity  of  the 
rock;   then,  in  narrow  winding  between 
hills  of  stupendous   height,  that   almost 
meet  over  the  head,    giving  just   liglit 
enough  to  shew  the  gloomy  depth  of  the 
road  that  bi'ought  me  to  a  low  brushwood,, 
m  the  centre  of  which  is  this  cot,  envi- 
roned by  steep  and  barren  hills,  that  open 
in  a  triangular  form,  to  admit  the  light  of 
heaven.  Here  resides  a  woman,  still  young 
and  handsome,  of  the  name  of  Sandford, 
with  her  daughter  Jessy.     May  not  this 
lead  to  a  discovery  of  my  prison  ?     The 
mother,  on  some  pretence,  has  left  her  re- 
sidence, the  pretty  Jessy  remaining  as  my 
attendant,  who  strives,  by  her  little  prat- 
tle, to  cheer  me  in  this  drewy  gulph  of 
awful  Nature. 

"  By  whose  will  I  am  here,  or  to  what 
persecutions  I  inay  be  exposed,  let  it  not 
afflict  you  or  my  Arminia ;  your  Oriana 
will  be  herself  in  all  things.  My  jsuler, 
who  is  a  contradiction  to  himseU^  is  of 
manners  highly  polished,  and  by  nature's 


lules  should  be  nobly  endowed,  so  strongly^ 
are  the  ^kest  chameters  delineated  on  his 
exterior;  but  she  has  hid  her  counter- 
ftcting  lines  so  well  as  to  elude  the  obser- 
vant eye,  rendering  him  more  dangerous 
fix)m  the  fair  disguise.  Yet  this  man,  who 
has  entered  into  so  vile  an  office,  has,  with 
a  feeling  gentleness  so  unlike,  yet  so  like 
himself,  provided  me  with  these  blest  im- 
plements, giving  his  word  that  he  will 
procure  for  me  an  answer.  Thus,  amidst 
the  flush  of  indignant  rag^  suspense,  and 
terror,  beating  on  ray  heart,  Hope  still 
presents-  her  cheering  graces,  and  softly 
whispers  an  assurance  of  speedy  release. 
Yet  how,  my  tortured  fancy  cannot  form 
idea  of,  \mless  this  should  prove  the  mean 
by  which  she  gives  a  rescue  to 

^'  Your  ladyship's  half-distracted 

••  OllIANA.*' 

"  Write,  dear  lady,  that  I  may  know  this 
is  faithfully  delivered." 


This  letter  afibrded  much  relidF  to  the 
^ost  frantic  Armini%   and  some  faint 
V0L%  u.  *i 
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gleam  of  hope  peered  on  the  silent  sorro^r 
of  the  lady  dowager.    The  young  and  gay 
will  catch  at  trifles  as  a  solace  to  their 
grief,  and  Oriana's  letter  held  forth  to  Ar- 
minia's  full-fraught  fancy  a  certainty  of 
success  in  her  future  rambles ;  and  while 
Eglintoun  and  his  companion,  with  guides, 
sought  her  at  a  distance,  she  immediately, 
with  trusty  servants,  commenced  her  home 
circuit.     Accustomed  to  walk  much  at 
the  castle,  the  distance  of  four  or  five  miles 
before  dinner  held  out  no  terror  to  her 
ladyship,  who  was  a  stranger  to  that  Mse 
refinement    which    makes   a  woman    of 
fashion,   or  rather  a  fashionable  woman, 
deem  it  derogatory  to  rank  aild  dehcacy 
to  be  able  to  make  a  rational  use  of  her 
feet.     The  fair  intruder  Hope  played  in 
her  bosom  and  brightened  every  feature. 
Not   so  reflective  age;    lady   Eglintoun 
welcomed  the  letter  with  tears ;  she  saw  a 
deep-kid  scheme,  and  trembled  for  her 
young  fi'iend;   the  gentle  reception  and 
little  indulgence  granted  was  well  adapted 
to  lull  tlie  suspicion  of  their  victim,  and 
by  a  false  show  of  worth,  profit  by  the 
credulity  it  was  meant  to  inspire ;  yet  she 
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t^as  solaced  to  find  Oriana  was  not  as 
yet  influenced  by  such  plausibility ;  but 
dreading  something,  kept  herself  guarded 
against  what  might  present  itself. 

Lady  Arminia  returned  once,  twice, 
and  thrice,  unsuccessful,  but  not  dismayed. 
The  dowager,  penetrated  with  sorrow,  yet 
willing  to  encourage  "the  tranquillity  of 
Arminia,  spoke  not  her  own  sentiments, 
but  gave  into  all  her  little  schemes,  as  if 
fraught  with  the  profoundest  wisdom ; 
but  lady  Arminia's  penetration  was  not  to 
be  so  deluded ;  she  soon  discovered  tlie  lady 
dowager's  sentiments,,  and  saw  the  imprac* 
ticability  <rf  her  success  as  she  wound 
round  the'mmmtains ;  and  though  resolv^ 
ed  not  to  relinquish  her  search,  though 
Hope  no  longer  expanded  her  elastic 
spirits  by  her  train  of  delusive  ideas,  she 
returned  after  every  renewed  search,  more 
and  more  depressed. 

In  tliis  state  of  anxious  inquiry  We  will 
leave  them,  and  revisit  Oriana. 

The  second  day  was  just  on  the  wane. 
The  stranger  had  quitted  the  cottage,  ia 
order  to  dispose  of  the  letter,   and  siuce 

i2 
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she  had  written  it,  Oriana  found  her  spirits 
more  composed,  and  had  been  prevailed 
on  to  taste  some  coffee,  which  before  had 
stood  neglected,  when  she  found  herself 
encirded  in  the  arras  of  Eglintoun.  Her 
eye  met  his— her  doubts  were  solved  in  a 
moment — and  she  pronounced  him  un- 
worthy of  that  refined  sentiment  her  heart 
had  felt  for  him.  Too  much  in  his  powa* 
for  force  or  passion  to  avail  her,  she  hoped 
derision  aiid  contempt  would  at  least  give 
her  time  to  think  how  best  to  act  She 
therefore  addressed  him  with  a  composure 
foreign  to  the  real  state  of  her  insulted 
heart—**  This  is  an  honour,  my  lord,  I 
have  been  in  momentary  expectation  of, 
since  first  my  heroic  guides  consigned  me 
to  this  stately  mansion." 

As  seduction  wore  no  grim  aspect  in 
the  mind  of  Eglintoun,  he  felt  only  the 
transport  of  having  her  in  his  power,  and 
replied*—**  What,  Ned  must  babble  then ! 
he  could  not  keep  my  secret ;  but  no  mat-, 
ter,  since  I  enfold  my  beloved  girl." 

Diseng^ng  herself,  she  replied — "  Oh 
no,  mistake  me  not;  he  is  your  faithful 
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slave — ^tlie  creature  of  your  will ;  you  need 
hot  fear  my  jailer,  sir." 

**  Oh,  give  not  to  my  friend  so  harsh 
a  name,  my  love ;  but  who  could  name 
me  to  you  then  ?'' 

"  Oh,  sir,  when  you  can  enslave  my 
thoughts,  and  chain  my  penetration,  you 
may  put  such  a  question  to  me ;  at  present 
it  is  needless,  for  I  know  of  none,  lord  vis- 
count Eglintoun  excepted,  who  had  dared 
so  enterprising  an  action.  Pray  are  you  a 
friend  to  slavery  ?" 

"  Oh  name  it  not,  dear  girl ;  it  is  a  nftu- 
seate  to  the  soul — a  draught  I  hope  never 
to  taste,  except  such  as  beauty  offers  to  my 
em^ptured  senses — such  slavery  is  heaven, 
and  your  bonds  the  highest  order  of  bliss.** 

**  Alas,  my  lord !  your  state  is  of  a  most 
alarming  nature ;  not  the  tyrant's  lowest 
slave  that  bends  beneath  the  iron  stroke  of 
bondage  is  half  so  pitiable  as  yourself!" 

"  Rather  say,  my  Oriana,  no  prince,  sur- 
rounded by  all  ambition  asks,  fame  can  be- 
stow, flattery  can  offer,  his  people's  love, 
and  sweet  domestic  joys  to  crown  the 
whole,  is  so  enviable  as,  at  this  moment, 
is  your  devoted  Dudley." 
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"  Mistaken  Eglintoiin,  happy  while  pas- 
sion wars  with  reason !  his  subtile  magic 
draws  the  iron  barrier  between  him  and 
happiness.  My  lord,  your  state  of  slavery 
calls  aloud  for  an  all-puissant  arm  to  burst 
thy  iron  bonds,  more  strongly  than  the 

•  united  yells  of  Afric's  burning  sands,'  who 

*  weeps  pale  despair,  and  writhing  anguish 
roars." 

*'  Why  so,  fair  moralist?" 

"  Because  you  have  lost  the  brightest 
gem  that  ornaments  your  nature,  *  that  in- 
exhausted  source  of  all  that's  precious  in 
our  joys,  or  costly  in  our  sorrows  ?" 

"  I  comprehend  you  not,  my  love.'* 

"  Indeed,  my  lord !  *  'tis  the  eternal  foun- 
tain of  our  feelings.'  You  shut  your  heart 
against  the  peace-dismantled  innocent, 
made  wretched  by  your  obduracy — ^mock- 
ing the  gentle,  unavailing  tear  of  sensibi- 
lity— a  drop  that  chastens  those  irregular 
sallies,  which  Nature,  in  her  weaker  mo- 
ments, throws  into  her  noblest  composition. 

*  No  radiant  pe- rl  uhich  crested  fortune  wears, 
No  gem  that  twinkling  Iiangs  in  beauty's  ear; 
Not  the  bright  stars,  which  nigbt^s  bhie  arch  adorns, 
Nor  rihing  sun  that  gilds  the  vernal  morn, 
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Shine»  with  such  lustre,  as  the  tear  that  breaks 
For  others  woes,  down  Virtue's  manly  cheeks.* 

Say,  !Eglintoun,  did  the  sensualist  ever 
feel  the  transports  of  sympathizing  virtue? 
or  did  your  lordship  ever,  when  under  the 
delusion  of  vice,  taste  a  joy  so  pure,  so  ex- 
pressive of  all  that  is  grateful  to  the  sensi- 
tive  mind  ?— oh  no !  no !  I  see  the  conseiou» 
blush,  rejwoving  the  base  alloy,  that  shades 
in  deep  obscurity  those  better  thoughts, 
which,  stru^ling,  seek  a  passage  through 
its  density." 

"  My  sweet  girl,  if  all  this  pretty  mo- 
ralizing is  but  to  prove  my  error  in  having 
you  brought  here,  remember  you  have 
only  to  condemn  your  own  inflexibility ; 
had  you  Imt  deigned  to  listen,  I  had  been 
more  submissive  to  your  tyrannic  will — 
had  you,  dear  sovereign  of  my  heart,  held 
out  a  gleam  of  hope,  I  would  have  sighed 
in  humble  patience." 

"  Hope,  my  lord,  hope!  think  you  I 
know  so  little  of  human  frailty,  as  to  ad- 
mit Doubt's  deadly  counsel  to  intrude 
where  Honour  sits  enshrined — to  defile 
her  throne  with  Fancy's  weak  artillery  on 
*  subject  of  such  importance ?— no,  sir! 
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she  who  in  the  path  of  honour  hesitates,  is 
lost !  Decision  has  fixed  her  seal  on  my 
firm  soul ;  and  while  a  power  above,  in 
mercy  extends  his  protecting  arm  over  in- 
nocence, idle  apprehension  has  no  power 
over  me,  but  laughs'at  your  efforts,  as  be^ 
ing  as  impotent  as  they  are  base !" 

**  I  would  exert  no  power,  my  love, 
but  such  as  the  heart  admits ;  it  is  that  I 
have  strove  to  influence,  when  your  inflex- 
ibility drove  me  to  madness;  long,  very 
long,  I  struggled  with  myself  before  I  wul4 
adopt  this  step— 4t  was  my  dernier  resort, 
nor  do  you  know  what  I  have  suffered, 
my  angel,  in  the  conflict." 

**  I  know  full  well,  my  lord,  you  have 
suflfered  this  action  to  disgrace  your  high 
descent,  and  the  illustrious  name  you  bear, 
likOF  do  I  think  you  see  a  termination  io 
t^iese- '* 

Eglintoun  interrupted  her,  by  saying— 
*^  Yes,  my  loved  girl,  possessed  of  thee, 
here  eiids  my  suffering — ^Itere,  uninterrupt- 
^d  by  intruding  society,  my  caifes,  my 
sfnxieties  vanish." 

•*  In  truth,  my  lord,  I  am  much  your 
debtor  for  this  living  interment ;  the  only 
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blessing  granted  is,  that  this  my  sepulchre 
does  admit  the  light  and  breath  of  heaven." 

"  You  are  here,  my  Oriana,  no  longer 
than  you  can  reconcile  yourself  to  the  place 
you  hold  in  my  heart,  which  you  engross 
entirely.  Here  you  are  believed  to  be  my 
wife— as  such  you  have  been  received-— as 
such  you  will  be  treated." 

At  the  sound  of  wife,  notwithstanding 
Askew  had  told  her  so  before,  her  heart 
sunk.  She  strove  to  free  herself  from  his 
hold,  while  she  gasped  for  breath,  when, 
recollecting  how  weak  her  efforts  would 
prove,  she  affected  once  more  an  air  of 
tranquillity,  and  again  had  recourse  to 
those  little  manoeuvres,  which  she  flattered 
herself  would  convince  him  she  was  not 
to  be  thrown  off  her  guard,  till,  wearied 
by  her  resisting  spirit,  he  would  restore 
her  to  her  friends ;  but  she  little  knew  the 
nature  of  man's  heart ;  those  devices  only 
served  to  fan,  not  extinguish  an  unworthy 
passion.  The  peer,  in  consdous  security, 
laughed  at  her  little  sallies,  and,  in  her  own- 
style,  demanded  what  he  had  to  fear  frae 
the  warlocks  of  Glenmorris  ?  > 
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•*  My  lof  d,  I  have  heard  my  sorrowing 
mother  talk  of  wealth— nof  fnendi»'**-of 
power  almost  to  princely  greatness;  she, 
ala«?!  was  oftce  the  child  of  Fortmle,  nur- 
tured on  her  Ittxtiriant  kp,  sind  feh  the 
sweet  inward  joy  arising  from  a  self-^ 
provifig  condiict;  yet  she  found  dot  hap- 
piness  in  the  abodes  of  wealth,  though 
armed  by  piety  and  virtue  5  how  then  may 
I  hope  to  hold  the  placid  goddess  mine, 
when  honour  and  fair  truth  have  fled  thi^ 
temple  ?*'  laying  her  hand  ah  her  breast. 
".Yet,  my  lord,"  she  continued,  **  I  do  ex- 
pect you  will  restore  me  to  your  illustnous 
mother  by  to-morrow's  suii,  with  ai^  un- 
blemished a  name  as  when  your  myrmi- 
dotis  forced  me  from  her  kind  protection  r 
this,  in  justice,  I  demand^  atld  this^  for 
your  own  lionour's  sake^  taiilt^d  as  it  Uf 
yoti  still  should  do." 

•*  And  still  will  do,"  replied  the  viscount, 
*•  if  the  lovely  Oriana  wiB  ]n*omise  to  re^ 
\mtd  me  with  her  willing  self;  say  but  the 
word,  my  love,  and  this  evening  I  wiU  re- 
store you  to  my  mother's  arms ;  but  if  you  io 
not  give  me  that  promise^  by  Heaven,  this, 
and  only  this,  shall  be  your  abode,  tiQ  I 
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6aye  subdued  that  perverse,  proud,  uncon*^ 
querable  spirit." 

**  What,  nay  lord,  do  you  suppose  I  am 
to  be  moved  by  threats  ?  You  little  know 
the  mind  of  her  you  treat  with  such  in- 
dignity, if  you  imagine  her  capable  of  be- 
ing so  influenced ;  or  in  supposing,  sir,  she 
could  submit  to  a  mean  subterfuge,  which 
would  deeply  sink  her  in  her  own  esteem, 
to  obtain  a  point  she  has  a  right  to  de- 
mand. Oh,  Dudley !  anxious  as  my  heart 
is  once  more  to  embrace  my  friends  you 
have  torn  me  from,  to  save  my  name  from 
bitterest  obloquy,  and  be  released  from  per- 
secution that  shocks  my  every  sense,  yet 
think  not  I  will  stoop  to  artifice,  by  uttering 
what  my  heart  can  never  accede  to.  Dud- 
ley, I  must  be  restored,  and  with  a  spotless 
name,  or  dreadfiil  will  be  the  alternative." 

"  Cruel  Oriana !  I  had  fondly  flattered 
myself  I  had  been  the  object  of  your  dear 
regard ;  but  no,  it  is  not  so ;  the  delusive 
dream  of  bliss  has  vanished,  But  why, 
ungenerous  girl,  did  those  loved  lips  con- 
fess your  heart  was  mine? — why  lead  me 
tp  the  height  of  blissful  hope,  then  hurl  me 
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distinction  wliicli  local  situation  makes  be* 
tween  us,  justify;  yes,  Dudley,  I  wilt 
love,  will  idolize  your  virtues,  as  sincerely 
as  I  now  deplore  this  shameful  deviation 
from  honour^s  path.** 

"  In  spite  of  aJl  your  pretty  reasoning,  my 
loved  girl,  I  place  my  happiness  in  the  se- 
curity of  my  possession,  nor  will  you  find 
me  philosopher,  or  fool  (for  with  me  these 
are  synonymous)  enough  to  give  you  up ; 
for,  by  the  fair  inheritance  I  hold,  I  swear 
I  would  rather  yield  it,   than  lose  your 
lovely  self.     'Sdeath !  is  it  for  a  weak  girl 
to  set  defiance  to  my  will,  and  hold  me  in 
galling  chains  that  feed  on  my  veiy  life ! 
By  Heaven,  I  would  rather  meet  the  thing 
most  fearful  in  life,  most  terrible  in  death, 
than  hold  existence  on  the  terms  you  offer; 
I  have  not  stoicism  suflScient  to  consent  to 
a  perpetual  martyrdom.     Can  you,  Oriiana, 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  my  proffered  vows? 
You  know  my  strong  engagement  to  Ar- 
minia-— you   likewise    know  how  much 
ground  I  have  for  hope  from  her  rejection; 
that  done,  I  shall  not  scruple  to  raise  you 
to  my  house's  name  and  honours ;  my  mo- 
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ther's  tenderness  will  foi^ve  the  first  step,. 
and  approve  my  second,  that  secures  mj 
happiness," 

^  Eglintoun,  he  who  is  passion's  slave 
wants  judgment  to  direct  his  arguments ; 
hut  could  I  for  a  moment  admit  a  thought 
of  thus  disgracing  a  name,  on  which  your 
noble  mother's  exalted  virtues  reflects  in- 
creasing dignity,  I  should  he  unworthy  the 
friendly  solicitude  she  honours  me  with ; 
nor  is  my  own  reason  or  principles  to  be 
blinded  by  the  world's  sophistry ;  my  selt 
esteem  once  lost,  it  cannot,  Eglintoun,  be 
restored  by  the  usages  of  custom ;  Honour 
holds  not  his  court  there — ^it  exists  but  in 
the  individual's  breast ;  the  sound  of  wife 
would  never  efiace  the  name  of  mistress 
from  my  benighted  memory." 

*^.  Dear  tormentor,  did  you  but  feel  one 
^p9$k  of  that  tenderness  which  animates 
xny  frame,  you  would  not  wring  a  heart 
that  lives  but  to  love  you." 

•*  You  deceive  yourself,  sir— you  do  not 
love  me;  if  you  did,  tenderness  would 
poftipt  you  to  act  more  nobly." 

"  Kot  love  you,  Oriana !  oh  haw  unjust ! 
when  I  would  samfice  the  world,  were  it 
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purity;  then  taking  her  hand,  he  said-*^ 
^*  Dear,  loved  girl,  pure  as  is  your  own  fair 
bosom  is  my  contrition ;  say,  my  offended 
love,  if  I  prove  how  great  your  influence 
is  over  me,  by  resigning  all  that  is  dear  in 
your  lovely  self — say,  my  soul's  best  treasure,, 
should  my  mother's  approving  voice  meet 
your  ear,  would  you  forgive  your  repent- 
ant Dudley  ? — could  you  again  bestow  on 
him  your  heart  ?— would  you  become  his 
wife  ?" 

She  turned  her  indignant  eye  on  him, 
when  his  humbled,  pallid  look,  tenderly 
expressive  of  an  aching  heart,  spoke  to  her 
gentleness  a  something  that  her  better 
sense  condemned.  She  found  he  held  as 
dear  an  interest  in  her  heart  as  ever  she 
felt  it — feared  its  consequence — and  was 
silent. 

"  Speak,  I  entreat  you !"  said  the  vis- 
count ;  "  in  this  faithful  breast  you  are  en- 
throned; your  frown  can  crush — ^your 
smile  alone  can  cheer  my  path  through 
fife." 

She  rose — spaced  the  room  ;  pride  flush- 
ed her  cheek,  while  the  tenderness  she 
struggled  to  jepress  alternately  brought » 
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^deathlike  pallidness  over  ber  fair  face.  She 
walked  with  hasty  steps — passed  her  liand 
over  h^  humid  eyes — raising  them  on 
high  for  direction  and  support,  as  the  in- 
voluntary sigh  burst  forth. 

"  What  does  this  portend  ?"  interrogated 
the  peer;  "  why  this  violent  perturbation?^ 
encircling  her  in  his  arms ;  "  say,  will  my 
Onana,  become  the  wife  of  Dudley  ?  or  is 
he  indeed  so  hateful  grown,  that  she  con- 
signs him  to  a  miserable  existence  ?  Oh; 
speak,  my  love!  'tis  torture  to  see  you 
thus  r 

"  Could  those  lips,  my  lord,  a  mother 
formed  to  truth,  descend  to  falsehood,  it 
would  be  now,  to  conceal  the  abashing 
weakness  of  a  heart,  that  sinks  at  this  in- 
stant into  self-contempt ;  insulted  honour 
would  spurn  the  man,  did  not  sincerity 
subdue  the  just  edict  pide  fain  would  ut* 
ter  against  him  who  seeks  but  the  destruc- 
tion of  my  peace." 

"  Not  so,  my  Oriana ;  your  happiness  is 
the  foundation  of  my  own ;  when  you  find 
it  :not,  your  Dudley's  peace  is  doubly  lost ; 
ease  my  solicitous  inquiry,  dear  girl." 

•*  Urge  it  not,  EgUntoun;  nay  burning 
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cheeks  are  crimsoned  with  the  thought — 
unhand  me." 

"  No,  not  till  I  know  my  doom*  Sa}\ 
loved  girl,  if  my  mother  gives  you  to  those 
fond  arms,  will  you  consent?'' 

"  Yes,  Dudley ;  if  indeed  lady  Eglintoun 

approves  your  choice,  I ^*'     She  could 

say  no  further — the  words  died  on  her 
tongue ;  but  the  peer  interpreted  them  to 
his  heart's  wish,  and  spoke  with  exultation. 
Regaining  her  finnness,  she  continued — 
"  Yet  never,  never  shall  this  weak  heart 
so  far  subdue  my  reason,  as  to  disgrace  the 
untainted  name  I  bear.'^ 
^  Dudley,  raised  from  the  distracting  un- 
certainty the  fear  of  losing  her  had  thrown 
him  into,  in  this  moment  of  rapturous  cer- 
tainty of  possessing  her  heart,  forgot  bis 
past  contrite  resolves,  and,  in  fond  exulta- 
tion, spoke  of  his  happiness. 

Disengaging  herself  from  his  embrace, 
she  replied — "  Then,  my  lord,  make  to 
that  happiness  a  juster  claim,  by  perform- 
ing what  is  due  to  yourself  and  me,  in  re- 
storing me  this  night  to  the  arms  of  your 
mother." 

^*  What/'  replied  the  unprincipled  youtli, 
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^  loving  and  beloved,  shall  I  resign  the 
dear  mistress  of  my  soul,  to  be  perhaps  for 
ever  separated  from  her  ?  no !  the  lovely 
Oriana  is  my  own.  Hope,  while  doubtful 
of  possessing  her  treasured  love,  sickened 
to  deadly  fear  my  tortured  fancy.  Now 
she  again  acknowledges  her  heart  is  mine, 
my  fears  are  banished— dear,  precious 
boast,  never  to  depart  from  blessed  me- 
mory." 

Thus  are  the  irregular  passions  of  man* 
kind  hurried  to^nd  fro,  justifying  the  sub- 
lime poet,  when  he  says — 

**  IIow  soon  would  height  recall  hi«;h  thoughts  j 
How  soon  unsay  what  feign 'd  submission  swore  1 
Tlase  would  recant  vows  made  in  pain, 
As  Tiplent  and  void." 

Just  so  we  behold  the  man  who  is  passion'% 
slave. 

The  affrighted  Oriana,  confounded  at 
his  effrontery,  and  shocked  at  sentiments 
so  unprincipled,  darting  lightning  from  her 
eyes,  that  were  but  now  humid  with  the 
tear  of  tender  sensibility,  replied,  in  a  tone 
of  voice  awfully  severe — "  I  am,  my  lord, 
mistress  of  myself;  that  is  a  boast  my  soul 
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is  proud  of— a  dear  prerogative  of  which 
you  never  shall  deprive  me."  On  this 
«he  opened  the  door  that  led  into  the 
fihruhbery,  there  to  give  vent  to  feelings 
too  mighty  to  be  suppressed. 

This  artifice,  to  wind  from  her  a  second 
confession  of  attachment,  appeared  to  her 
#0  base,  and  such  a  deathblow  to  honest 
pride,  that  she  reflected  on  it  with  the  ut- 
^inost  confusion,  and  shrunk  abashed  teom 
herself;  the  stronger  his  perfidy,  the  more 
keenly  she  reproached  her  own  weakness. 
In  a  transport  of  agony^  she  exdaimed, 
when  alone — "  Oh,  ingrate !  once-tfeasured 
of  my  hearti  no  longer  shall  you  hold  a 
place  within  it.  Pride,  indignant,  honest 
pride,  come  to  my  aid  in  all  thy  puissant 
power !  raise  me  from  this  littleness  into 
^hich  I  have  unwittingly  fallen !  assist  me 
to  banish  this  perfidious  libertine  from 
my  thoughts  for  ever !  spite  4^f  his  virtues, 
they  are  all,  all  engulphed  in  this  enor* 
xnity — ^himself  fonstmins  me  to  despise 
him.'' 

RecoUectihg^  while jshe  paced  tiie  shrub* 
bery ,  hearing  Mrs.  Sandford  ^ay  'she  abould 
be  at  Llewellyn's  cottage  if  wantei^  djp 
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concluded  she  could  not  be  very  &r  from 
her ;  ^d  by  inquiring  among  the  two  or 
three  she  saw  scattered,  doubted  not  of 
-finding  her,  and  in  her  a  protector  and 
guide.  Her  appearance,  on  her  entering 
her  dwelling,  had  impressed  her  with  a  fa- 
vourable opinion ;  and  recollecting  she  had 
•been  imposed  on  her  as  the  wife  of  the  vis- 
count, received  a  full  conviction  that,  by 
the  break  of  day,  she  should  be  reconducted 
to  her  friends. 

Deeply  lost  in  thought,  she  quitted  the 
shrubbery,  and  entered  the  thick  entangle- 
ment of  the  copse,  and  pursued  her  un- 
known way  through  the  rough  passes  of 
the  nipuntain,  not  daring  to  inquire  of 
Jesi^,^lest  she  should  again  encounter  the 
perfidious  Eglintoun,  or  his  feithful  friend ; 
alike  she  deemed  inimical  to  her  peace. 

Gladly  would  the  viscount  have  joined 
her,  as  he  saw  her  pass  and  repass  among 
the  ahnoiftt-dismantled  shrubs,  whose  foliage 
was  fast  yielding  to  the  sombre  breezes  of 
the  latter  end  of  an  October  evening ;  but 
her  aw&l  pride  checked  this  first  impulse; 
he  judged  it  better  to  allow  her  indigna- 

VOL,  !!•  K 
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tioii  to  subside  a  little,  and  wait  a  retun 
of  the  soft,  gentle  movements  of  h^r  real 
diameter.  In  sweet  security  he  sat  en- 
tranced in  the  deliriiun  of  hope,  till  the 
deep  shades  of  night  recalled  him  .to  the 
recollection  of  .the  danger  he  had  sufiered 
Oriana  to  expose  iierself  to  from  the  even- 
ing fogs.  Bqproaching  himself^  he  entei> 
ed  the  ghrubbery  to  seek  her. 

While^  this  magnanimous  youth  is  eor 
deavouring  to  repair  a  breach  of  politaiess, 
big  with  self^accusatign  for  his  .negligence, 
yet  regardless  of , the  barriers  of  justice,  ho- 
nour, and  sensihHity,  which  he  had  fordUy 
brokto  domrn,  ^atiU  strongly  iient  on  farther 
depredation^  let  us  kiquke  ,of  those  petty 
tyrants,  if  awful  virtue  like  Oriana's  never 
had  met  thek  esar?  had  they  never  finind 
femals  ftmness,  lik&  f>ure  osse^  ^remain  unr 
blemished  by  the  ordeai  it  had  encounter- 
ed? If  .tmth,  .the  «ouPs  best  purifier,  were 
to  grace  .th^r  lips,  they  would  answer  in 
the  affirmative. 

.Previous  to  Eglintoun^s  going  to  seek 
O^apa,  Askew  had  taken  the  paths  he  mf 
her  taracing^  With  far  different  views  to  tbofi^ 
of  the   viscount's. .  Having  misaed  iier, 
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£ither  from  the  deception  of ,  the  moon^s 
shade,  or  on  account  of  the  windings  of  the 
irregular  ground  she  had  to  pass  over,  was 
returning,  when  he  met  the  peer,  much 
agitated  at  not  meeting  with  her  in  either 
the  shrubhery  or  copse.    They  arrived  at 
the  front-door  of  the  cottage  nearly  at  the 
same  instant,  to  inquire  of  Jessy,  or  the 
servant,  if  they  had  seen  her  re-enter  the 
house?    They  negatived  their^  interroga- 
tories; but  Jessy  observed,  thpugh  she 
had  not  fieeia  her,  slie  believed  her  ladyship 
was  gone  to  her  chamber ;  "  for  as  Johannet 
and  myself  were  walking  in  the  opposite 
field,  we  saw  Trimbush,  whom  my  lady 
patted  and  made  much  of  yesterday  evea- 
iog,  come  in ;  and  see  here  are  the  marks  of 
his  wet  feet  all  through  the  hall — a  nasty 
brute!  he  has  been  duck-hunting,  I  angi 
sure;  but  I'll  run  up  to  my  lady's  door, 
and  if  he  is  there,  then  I  know  she  is  gone 
to  bed,  for  he  slept  thete  last  night." 

^'  £>o  so,  Jessy,"  replied  Askew,  holding 
the  arm  of  the  viscount,  Ivho  was  about  to 
spring  up  the  stairs  himse^. 

Jessy  flew  down  in  a  moment—-'^  Ther^ 

'  •         •.  • 
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lies  Trimbush  sure  enough,  sir;  so  he  went 
uip  with  my  lady/' 

EgKntoun  concluded  it  was  so,  and  was 
satisfied.  Not  sa  was  Askew ;  yet,  for  rea- 
sons best  known  to  himself,  he  permitted 
the  viscount  to  remain  in  his  present  secu- 
rity. When  alone,  Dudley  said — "  Ned, 
she  is  devilishly  out  of  humour  with  me 
at  present;  but  for  all  that,  I  am  the  hap- 
piest fellow  in  the  world ;  this  little  fit  of 
prudery  will  subside  by  the  morning;  then 
she  will  beam  on  me  with  all  her  native 
charms." 

"I  hope  not,**  sternly  replied  Askew ; 
***  I  would  have  every  rascally  action  f(»leA" 
Dudley  stared  at  him,  and  was  about  to 
speaks  when  Edward  continued — "  THiis 
is  the  first  time  I  have  discovered  your 
lordi^hip  ever  deceived  me.  A  strong  pal- 
liative to  your  past  errors  has  been  a  pe- 
culiar candour  in  your  conduct,  that  has 
given  me  hope  they  were  not  so  deeply 
seated  as  I  now  fear  they  are;  but  in  this 
I  have  strongly  suspected  you  from  the 
commencement,  ^d  took  my  measures 
-aocordingly.  You  told  me,  sir,  the  girl 
you  loved  had  acceded  to  proposals — ^was 
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8  willing  victim  to  your  deeires,  yet  soU« 
cited  that  it  might  appear  constrained  <m 
her  part ;  and  since  I  could  not,  by  force 
of  argument,  work  on  your  feeliogs  as  a 
man,  or  as  a  Christian,  by  a  just  represen* 
tation  of  the  horror  of  seduction,  I  rdin* 
quished  the  point,  pained  by  the  convic- 
tion that  a  libertine  is  an  insensible  brute : 
but  yet,  .Dudley,  you  may  retrieve  your 
good  name,  enjojdng  a  satisfaction  beyond 
what  your  breast  has  ever  yet  felt,  by 
proving  that  the  protection  of  virtue  is 
man's  highest  gratification.  Let  us  re* 
store  her  to  your  mother  to-morrow--f-I 
can  assume  my  Indian  face,  and  all  will 
yet  be  well;  if  ^ not,  so  mudsi  greatness  of 
mind  I  discover  in  this  girl,  that  all  your  arts 
will  prove  vain,  unless  you  ^nter  on  some 
confounded,  diabolical  invention,  which,  if 
you  attempt,  I'll  blow  you  to  the  devil/' 

"  Pshaw !"  replied  Dudley ;  "  you  are  a 
fool,  Ned ;  you  have  not  hdf  the  spirit  of 
a  man ;  you  know  how  to  say  soft  things  to 
a  pretty  girl ;  but  if,  in  the  deep  artifice  of 
her  soul,  she  throws  in  a  few  drops  of  crys-» 
tal  into  ha*  fine  eyes,  and,  blushing,  hums 
0ut  a  pack  of  prudish  nothings  ^e  nev& 
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wished  you  fo  attend  to,  you  all  but  weep 
to  bear  her  company,  yielding  to  her  pearl- 
streaming  eloquence,  which  she  Intended 
but  as  fuel  to  increase  the  ardour  of  the 
flame  she  had  kindled,  when,  just  as  the 
fair  citadel  is  on  the  point  of  surrendering, 
you  raise  the  siege — quit  the  field  with  all 
Love's  artillery  in  your  train,  leaving  little 
else  in  the  bosom  of  the  disappointed  girl 
but  contempt" 

"  The  portrait  you  have  drawn,  my  lord, 
would  never  make  my  heart  feel  repugnant 
at  the  retrospect ;  if  not  deceived  l>y  such 
tears,  her  safety  would  be  my  reward.  If 
you,  sir,  conjecture  them  rightly,  her  pu- 
nishment would  be  insufficient  for  such 
imprincipled  hypocrisy ;  and  the  only  ill 
wi&h  I  have  for  such  dharactersis,  that  they 
may  be  constrained  to  keep  their  chastity/ 

••  Well  said.  Askew ;  yet,  feith,  I  know 
Qot  who  such  milksops  are  most  despised 
by-^-the  yielding  &ir,  or  myself." 

^  Oblique,  my  lord,  as  is  the  direction,  I 
receive  the  shaft;  yet  I  had  rather  bear  it, 
than  be  the  scoundrel  you  would  approve." 

*•  Why,  you  Joseph,  what  induced  you 
to  undertake  the  bu^ness?    I  was.  a  fool 


STRATHBOGIE.  1^ 

fbr  depending  on  such  a  squeamUh,  half- 
made  fellow.** 

**  Can  you,  my  lord,  say  what  attacheif 
two  such  opposites  as  we  are  to  each  other?' 

**  Why  habit,  I  suppose,'*  replied  the  vis- 
count ;  "  that  resolves  yoiflr  doubt.'* 

**  Habit  was  my  motive.  I  take  delightr 
when  your  wild,  luxuriant  flights  entrap 
your  better  reason,  to  hold  the  reins  of 
government  for  you,  to  serve — ^to  save,  and 
lead  you  back  to  yourself.  I  will  not  see 
a  fellow  I  love  plunge  headlong  into  mi-» 
sery;  and  not  endeavour  to  prevent  him  : 
if  you  pursue  this  scheme  any  farther,  you' 
will  bitterly  repent  it,  and  yet  not  succeed/* 

*•  And  prithee,  what  is  to  prevent  me— 
a  few  tears?"  ^ 

"  No;  Dudley ;  the  girl's  strong  prin- 
ciples, assisted  by  some  secret  agency,  that 
will  not  look  tamely  upon  the  destruction 
of  so  fair  an  edifice," 

**  And  you,  I  suppose,  Mr.  Askew,  have 
thoughts  of  becoming  that  agent ;  but  it  is 
more  than  you  dare  do." 

"  You  mean  to  say  it  is  more  than  I  could 
do»  You  know,  my  lord,  I  dare  do  any 
thing,  when  honour  justifies  that  daring.** 
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"  Zounds,  Askew,  have  a  care,  or  you 
will  make  me  suppose  you  treacherous  in 
this  business ;  for  Joseph  as  you  are,  you 
can  feel  the  force  of  beauty,  and  Oiiana  is 
the  most  captivating  thing  alive." 

**  I  shall  leave  you,  Eglintoun,  to  your 
suspicions,  nor  alter  my  resolutions,  spirit- 
less as  I  am." 

The  viscount,  fired  with  jealousy  at  this 
evasive  kind  of  answer,  replied — ^**  By  Hea- 
vens, Askew,  I  am  glad  I  have  not  arms 
about  me !" 

"  And  what,  Eglintoun,  if  you  had? 
you  would  not  dare  use  them." 

"  Not  dare !" 

**  No,  sir,  you  dare  not,  in  so  foul  a 


f»use." 


**  Dp  you  stamp  me  coward  then  ?" 

^  Your  pardon,  my  lord ;  I  had  no  such 
meaning;  but  blinded  by  your  ill-regulated 
feelings,  you  put  on  all  I  say  a  false  con- 
struction." 

"  'Tis  well  you  lowered  your  imperious 
tone,  Edward,  or  we  might  both  have  re- 
pented it." 

"  Do  not,  Dudley,  imagine  it  to  pro- 
ceed firom  the  terror  of  your  pistol ;  for  I 
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never  ranked  a  bully  a  man  o£  courage,  any 
more  than  I  deem  a  libertine  a  man  of  ho* 
nour." 

^  Askew,  you  will  be  sorry  for  this  con* 
duct." 

"  Never,  my  Iwd,  though  your  swwd 
were  sheathed  within  my  breast.  The  ho« 
nour  of  my  friend  is  dearer  than  life,  and 
liius  stands  the  true  motive  by  which  I 
have  acted.  In  being  an  agent  to  yourir 
headstrong  will,  I  designed  but  to  protect 
her,  and  save  you  from  yourself.  If  she 
proved  what  I  concluded  the  twin-sister 
of  a  colonel  Mordant  must  be,  the  mc^her, 
who  in  obscurity  trained  the  boy  so  nobly» 
would  not  have  suffered  the  rank  weeds  of 
vice  to  overspread  the  fair  bosom  of  her 
lovely  girl.  I  find  her  what  I  expected  she 
must  be,  and  will  protect  her  against  any 
fraud  with  my  life,  that  shall  tend  to  de- 
rtroy  the  loveliest  structure  virtue  ever 
was  enshrined  in-'* 

>  Eglintoun  rose  with  indignation^  and 
said — "  Mr.  Askew,  bur  bond  of  friendship 
here  dissolve;  he  who  acts  as  a  spy,  holds 
&o  longer  an  iaiterest  in  my  heart ;  leave 
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the  house  henceforth ;  I  shall  treat  you  as 
a  creature  beneath  my  notice.'* 

"  Do  so,  Dudley ;  but  I  will  not  quit 
you«  When  a  man  has  a  dangerous  dis- 
temper, he  needs  a  physician;  and  as  a 
man's  soul  is  of  more  consequence  than  his 
body,  so  is  a  friend  a  surer  balsamic  than 
a  drug.  ^  1  am  too  sincerely  attached  to 
your  virtues,  to  see  you  contemplate  an 
taction,  and  leave  you  to  the  completion  of 
it,  with  all  the  bitter  whisperings  that  must 


ensue." 


« 


A  fig  for  your  friendship,  sir !  your- 
self devoted  to  her  charms,  in  affected 
tones  of  scrupulous  honour,  would  meanly 
steal  her  from  me — ^base,  insidious  vilhun !" 

"  Not  I,  faith,  Dudley ;  I  honour  vir- 
tvie,  and  admire  beauty ;  when  they  unite, 
they  call  for  all  the  energy  of  manly  cou- 
rage to  shield  them  from  the  crafty;  re- 
spect for  her,  and  friendship  for  you,  alone 
actuate  me." 

"  Sir,  I  tell  you  your  friendship  is  offen- 
dve  to  me— *I  disdain  it  and  you." 

**  Do  so,  my  lord ;  and  when  you  hare 
regained  your  reason^  then  be  our  friend-. 
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ship  dissolved ;  till  then,  however .  unwel-' 
ccKiie,  I  shall  intrude  ibJ* 

"  Mr.  Askew,  you  presume  too  much  on 
the  past     Do  you  recollect  who  I  am,- 
and  what?"    Here  his  voice  faltered— >jki8^ 
frame  shook,  hut  not  from  passion ;  a  secret 
something  checked  his  involuntary  speech.  * 

"  Yes,  my  lord,"  quickly  replied  Askew, 
a  hlush  of  pride  mantling  in  his  cheek,* 
•*'  well  do  I  recollect  who  and  what  I  am ; 
great  is  the  distinction  that  marks  U8«    You 
master  of  an  unsullied  title,  and  vast  do- 
mains, handed  down  to  you  frgm  an  illus- 
tnbus  line,  of  noble  ancestry,  while  I  am- 
heir  to  an  unfortunate  mother's  unwilling, 
shame,^  inheriting  her  poverty ;  and  fof-hei^ 
dear  injured  sake,  I  swear  to  be  the  cham-^ 
pion  of  virtue  where  I  find  it,    You>raisedi 
me  in  a  bitter  hour  of  afiiiction^'-you  sup*^ 
ported  me;  and  my  gratitude,  the  alM  have 
to  offer,  is  devoted  to-your  honourable  ser- 
vice;: not  to  turn,  viperous- in  your  breast,. 
and*  feed  that  which  will  sap  your  peace ; 
but  headstrong  folly  sets  me  at  defiance 
and  obscures  your  nobler*  self. .   Is  lord/ 
Eglintoun  convinced  I  have  not  forgotten . 
who  h€  isjtpr  my  own  obligations  to  him?'' , 
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throwing  his  lordship's  arm  from  him,  by 
which  he  had  detained  him  while  he  spoke. 

The  viscomit,  alive  to  every  refined  sen- 
timent and  generous  feeling,  setting  en* 
tidng  beauty  aside,  shrunk  abashed  at  As- 
kew's  firm  reply,  which  his  suppressed  sen** 
tenee  had  given  birth  to.  Extending  bis 
hand  to  him,  he  said^^'*  Edward,  my  more 
than  brother,  I  meant  not  to  recall  pain«> 
ful  retrospection ;  you  owe  me  nothing — I 
am  your  debtor  a  thousandfold — ^indeed— 
I-i— I — good-night!  good-night!" 

'•  Good-night,  my  lord !  and  may  you 
rise  in  the  morning  as  much  a  fiiend  to 
chastity  and  truth,  as  you  have  been  to 
poverty  and  anguished  misery!"  replied 
Askew^  as  the  peer  quitted  the  room  in 
evident  confusion.  "  The  soil  is  rich," 
thought  Edward,  **  which  while  it  che- 
rishes the  choicest  seeds,  some  rsmcorous 
weeds  are  ever  sure  to  spring ;  yet  patience 
9nd  perseverance  shall  pluck  them  from 
the  generous  Dudley.  I  will  again  seek 
this  girl,  for  in  this  house,  I  am  sure,  she 
would  not  venture  to  remain  without  a 
protector ;  far  from  hence  she  cannot  wan- 
der i  therefore  I  doubt  not  of  finding  her." 
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On  this,  he  bade  Jessy  and  the  girl  go  to 
rest,  and  quitted  the  house  to  renew  hi& 
search* 


CHAPTER  IX. 
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^  Despair  and  pallid  guilt  shook  his  convulsive  framiD." 

AccoHDiNG  to  the  general  acceptation  of 
tiie  term  courage,  it  was  a  point  in  which 
Strathbogie  was  not  deficient ;  yet  it  was 
of  such  quality  as  fraud  and  ambition 
breed  in  man,  unworthy  the  great  name 
of  genuine  bravery.  This  weak,  treache- 
rous peer,  in  the  present  state  of  his  cha- 
racter, disgraced  this  highly-distinguishing 
term ;  for,  in  strict  justice,  we  must  call  his 
courage  but  desperation.  After  the  defeat 
of  the  royal  arms  at  Preston-Pans,  where 
he  gave  the  deathblow  to  his  high-sound- 
ing feme,  elate  with  his  newly-acquired 
friendship,  he  hastened  to  the  tent  of  the 
young  Pretender,  and  on  his  knee  ac- 
^owledged  him  his  sovereign  prince,  in 
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tlie  evening  of  the  same  day,  against  whoitt* 
he  had  risen  in  the  morning  an  active  foe;. 
M^hile  Charles   Stuart,  on    his   part,  half^ 
•  intoxicated  with  the  unhoped-for  victory 
of  the  day,  scrupled  not  to  ratify  every 
wild  expectation  of  this  new  ally.     The 
earFs  ambitious  spirit  beheld^  his  Arminia, 
in  fond  imagination,  already  mounting  the 
regal  steps  of  Britain  with  the  victorious 
Charles.     His  engagement  with  lady  Eg- 
lintoun  was  not  forgotten ;  yet,  though  he 
had  bound  her  and  her  son  close,  he  bad. 
left  his  daughter  free  to  reject  or  to  receive 
him;  secure  in  her  ready  acquiescence  to 
his  directing  will,  he  felt  perfectly  happy, . 
for  in  the  vain,  weak  heart  of  a  woman,  the 
glare  of  a  diadem  must  greatly  edipse  that. 
of  a  coronet ;  beside,  the  daughter  of  an 
aspiring  father  must  have  high  towering 
thoughts. 

Thus,  without  hesitation,  he  made  this, 
his  first  engagement  void,  while  he  bouBd> 
young  Charles  so  closely  to  his  offer,  that 
he  left  him  not  power  to  retract,  without 
highly  endangering  his  father's  daim,  to 
strengthen  which  he  had  be^i  induced  to 
enter  on  this  engagement     As  for  Ar-, 
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mmia's  happiness,  he  felt  he  had  consulted 
tbat^as  well  as  her  high  advancement.    Her 
heart  must  yield  ready  concurrence  to  an 
accomplished  prince,  whose  elegance  of 
person  and  insinuating  address  could  not 
£ul  to  influence  where  he  condescended  to 
bow.    Yet,  admitting  he  had  not  such  at-, 
tractive  graces  in  her  eye,  still  he  was  se-. 
cure  of  her  blind  obedience  to  his  will,.^ 
which  her  filial  tenderness  had  ever  made 
his  own.      True,  he  found  a  wife  could, 
sulk  herself  to  death  ;  not  so  his  adoring 
and  adored  Arminia.    Yet,  despite  of  all 
those  flattering  prospects,  happiness  was  a 
stranger  to  this  man's  breast;  peace  fled, 
his  pillow,  though  wealth,  honours,  and  as 
yet  the  world's  esteem,  not  the  least  of 
his  vain  heart's  desire,   had  crowned  his 
speculative  genius ;   yet,  let  wealth  ^  accu* 
mulate,  and  honours  press    to  the  full 
wdght  of  bearing,  still,  where  honour  holds , 
not  his  abode,  peace,  the  fair-robed  god-, 
dess,  shuns  the  splendid  edifice. 

Scarcely  had  the  earl  a  wish  ungratified,^ 
yet  something  brought  disquietude  with 
every  veering  thought ;   it  crept  into  his 
nightly  visions,  and  obtruded  on  his  wak*>»^ 
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ihg  dreams  of  worldly  fdicity.    Amidst 
the  din  and  tumult  of  a  camp  only  did  he 
find  a  refuge  from  himself^  the  worst  of 
direst  foes^  where  he  was  first  in  conamand 
under  the  self-made  regent,  who  had  re- 
ceived a  reinforcement  of  troops  and  cash, 
and  was,  \vith  six  thousand  foot  and  two 
hundred   and  sixty  horse,    bending'  his 
march   towards  England,  besieging  md 
taking  the  city  of  Carlisle  in  their  wisiy, 
and  proposed  leading  their  victorious  troops 
into  the  heart  of  Wales ;  but  terror-struck 
at  the  superior  number  of  the  royalists^ 
who  were  now  thirteen  thousand  strongs 
turned  his  troops  into  Derbyshire^  in  order 
to  make  the  metropolis ;  but  on  hearing 
the  king  had  fixed  his  standard  at  ;Fincb« 
ley,  and  that  duke  William  was  on  thiB- 
march,  they  deemed  it  most  advisable  to 
bend  their  course  back  again  to  Scotland,, 
not  then  daring  to  hazard  an  encounter 
with  the  princely  general,  though  they 
met   in  their  retrogade  movement  with 
many  skirmishes  with  the  enemy. 

At  Clifton,  the  rebel's  rear-guard  were 
iniserably  routed ;  and  here  it  was  that  the 
gallant  Mordant  encoautered  Strathbogie^ 
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the  perscm  of  the  youth  being  entbdy 
unknown  to  the  peer,  though  his  promi- 
nent position  in  the  army  made  his  lord* 
ship's  person  familiar  to  Horatio.  Con« 
ceive,  reader,  the  feelings  of  this  spirited 
young  man  in  this  encounter.  The  noble 
animal  which  bore  the  apostate  chieftain 
jrielded  to  the  savage  fate  of  war ;  a  random 
shot  reached  the  heart  of  the  indignant 
beast,  who,  by  the  sudden  shock,  plung- 
ed with  fuiy  forward,  then  writhing, 
champed  the  bit,  and  sunk  agonized,  while 
the  life-blood  poured  from  his  panting 
breast,  as  Mordant's  arm  was  lifted  to 
strike  the  rider,  unconscious,  for  the  mo- 
ment, who  it  was. 

As  the  peer  fell  with  his  beast,  Horatio 
vaulted  from  his  saddle,  and  instantly 
made  himself  master  of  the  sabre  that  was 
levelled  to  destroy  him ;  it  was  then  he  dis- 
covered who  his  opponent  was.  Burning 
with  private  wrongs,  and  alive  to  the  fla- 
grant insult  offered  to  his  sovereign,  the 
first  impulse  was  rapturous  revenge ;  each 
individual  wrong  shone  full  on  his  manly 
&ce^  as  he  suspended  the  deadly  weapon 
over  the  disarmed  peer,  whose  quivering 
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lip,  by  various  sensations  unstrung;  hidi^ 
pejident.  '^  Brackannah's  son  does  this," 
the  elated  youth  would  have  said,  had  no^ 
matemsd  injunctions^  and  the  aU-subduing* 
tone  of  the  adored  Arminia,  struck  on  his- 
heart  with  reverential'  awe.  The  lovely 
grief-struck  girl  was  present  to  his  mind's 
eye,  raising  her  weeping,  yet  resentful  eye 
to'his.  This  picture  wrought  to  his  breast,^ 
and  the  upraised  weapon  of  destruction 
had  nearly  falten  fiom  his  weakened  arm. 

The  unresisting'  peer  trembled  beneath 
his  grasp,  negligent  of  life;  and  something 
more  than  death  appalled  his  senses.  He 
looked,  gasped,  turned  his  averted  eye, 
scarcely  daring  to  encounter  the  awe-im^ 
pressive  glances  of  Horatio,  who  gazed  in 
triumph  on  his  passive  vietmti;  thei^ 
spurning  him  from  his  clenched  grasp,  he 
vociferated—"  Traitor,  begone !  I  now 
give  thee  life,,  that  thou  may  est  enjoy  the 
lingering  torments  of  a  guilly  consdence; 
the  time  will  come'  when^  we  shall  meet 
again ;  then  shalt  thou  indeed  tremble  at 
my  presence;  Yesj.  by  my  ofiended  an- 
cestors  '*    He  once  more  checked  the 

ardour  of  his  feelings,  vaulted  into  his  sad- 
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cBe,  and  galloped  off  to  rejoin  his  comrades, 
leanng  the  awe-struck  earl  more  deeply 
enveloped  in  agonizing  surmises. 

The  noble  mien  of  this  young  soldier 
wrought  painfully  on  his  thoughts—'*  Sudi 
a  &ce  I  have  seen  before^"  said  he,  still 
resting  on  the  body  of  his  charger,  **  but 
when  and  where  I  tremble  to  recollect. 
Has  Donald  played  me  false?    Oh  no, 
though  such  a  doubt  peered  on  my  mind, 
when  Oriana's  winning  softness  first  met 
my  eye,  the  strong  resemblance  of        ■• 
Oh !  offended  Heaven !  I  dare  not  name 
him :  and  this  martial  stripling,  whose  man- 
ly contour  bears  the  strong  lineaments  of 
diat  poor  brain-turned  saint ;  but  wherefore 
doth  imagination  link  them  together?  what 
has  Oriana,  the  Spey-engulphed  Clementi-* 
na,  and  this  soldier,  to  do  with  one  ano» 
ther?''  Starting  on  his  feet — *^  Fiends,  can  it 
be  ?  no,  impossible !  the  carle  could  not  ojxU 
wit  me,  had  he  been  so  minded.  I  had  too 
close  an  eye  upon  the  slave ;  tibou  grizzly 
phantom  of  a  sick  imagination,  I  discard 
thee,  created  only  by  the  mom^itary  ap^ 
preh^ision  of  death,  whose .  threateninga 
dr^nk  up  my  scattered  sense.    Yet  why 
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that  menace,  tbat  undaunted  air  of  ecmsd- 
ous  supmority  ?  it  seemed  I  was  no  stran- 
ger to  him,  though  I  know  not  what  this 
bold  spirit's  called ;  fiom  character,  it  should 
be  Mordant.  Fiends !  fiends !  there  'ti» 
again !  'tis  Oriana's  brother !  her  twin-bnv 
ther !  Oh  malignant  fate !  Yet,  what  if 
it  is?  something  better  from  Mordant  than^ 
menace,  on  Oiana's  part,  is  surely  due  to 
me.  Yet,  why  not  take  my  forfeit  life, 
tilius  bereft  as  I  am  of  self-defensive  means, 
my  steed  bleeding  at  my  feet,  my  broad- 
sword wrested  from  my  nerveless  grasp, 
my  pistol-belt  cut  off  at  his  first  blow  7 
what  but  some  private  feud,  some  hope 
of  ridi  revenge,  could  influence  him  to 
i^ve  a  traitor  in  his  power?" 

Thus,  tost  by  various  spectres  of  tiie 
mind,  he  pursued  his  uncertain  way,  when 
the  heavy  trampling  of  horse  recalled  him 
to  a  sense  of  his  immediate  danger,  wMch 
overbore  the  horrors  he  was  contemplating. 
Unarmed,  he  could  not  encounter  foes, 
and  friends,  he  was  sure,  dared  not  retrace 
that  road  to  succour  him.  New  fears  sur« 
rounded  him.  L^  in  a  part  of  the  coun- 
try to  which  he  was  an  entire. stranger. 
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he  felt  himself  a  coward.  Never  till  now 
had  he  shrunk  from  danger ;  hut  influenced 
by  what  was  past,  he  felt  he  dared  not,  at 
this  crisis,  risk  the  entering  on  eternity. 
He  rushed  therefore  into  the  thickest  of 
a  forest  hard  by,  through  which  he  wan- 
dered for  three  whole  days,  seeking  the 
rebel  camp,  through  unknown  paths, 
contending  with  the  most  tumultuous 
thoughts  the  mind  is  capable  of  enduring, 
worn  by  &tigue  and  want  of  necessary 
nourishment 

How  different  were  the  feelings  of  Ho- 
ratio on  this  victory  over  himself!  His 
monarch  would  have  thanked  him  for  the 
traitor's  head,  'tis  true ;  but  in  this  instance, 
as  in  former  ones,  he  again  proved  his 
mother's  counsel  just.  He  forcibly  felt 
that  the  unchristian  spirit  of  revenge 
would  have  claimed  an  equal  share  with 
duty  in  the  conquest  of  a  foe,  and  tar- 
nished the  glory  of  the  action.  Beside, 
his  mother's  frown  and  Arminia's  grief 
would  have  overwhelmed  his  heart;  for 
though  his  firm  resolve  was  great  as  ever 
to  subdue  his  passion  for  his  lovely  cousin, 
honour^  injured'  pride,  would  not  admit 
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his  acting  otherwise;  stUl  he  could  not 
render  himsdf  unwcHthy  of  her  friend- 
ship and  esteem,  the  dearest  solace  to  his 
self-restricted  heart,  nor  wound  her  peace 
so  deeply. 

Military  duty  heing  greatly  impeded  by 
the  inclemency  of  the  season,  and  the  ha- 
rassed troops  on  each  side  wanting  rest; 
Horatio  took  this  opportunity  to  obtain 
leave  of  his  royal  general  to  visit  his  mo* 
ther  for  a  fortnight.  He  wished  to  tell 
her  he  had  obeyed  her  every  injunction, 
hard  as  they  at  first  appeared,  and  to  re- 
ceive her  blessing  as  his  best  reward.  An- 
other  motive,  still  stronger,  influenced  this 
visit;  he  knew  not  how  &i,  in  his  un- 
guarded moments,  he  might  have  awak- 
ened in  the  conscious  bosom  of  the  eail 
suspicion,  and  feared  his  making  further 
inroads  on  his  mother's  comforts.  To 
guard  her  against  surprise,  and  in  order  to 
leave  a  protector  with  ha%  he  obtained 
permission  for  Donald  to  acconipany  htm 
to  the  Glen  of  Morris.  This  was  an  un- 
expected happiness  to  the  widowed  Agnes, 
who  experienced,  in  the  presence  of  her 
flon>  more  trapsport  than  her  poor  heazt 


Jiad  ewer  hoped  to  enjoy  in  this  her  world- 
ly pilgrimage.  With  renewed  delight,  he 
revisited  each  shrub, and  little  fabric  of  his 
tasteful  labours,  rendered  more  valuable 
from  the  utility  or  pleasure  which  they 
afiorded  to  his  inestimable  another. — 
"  How  preferable,**  he  would  say,  as  saun- 
4eriDg  alone,  ^*  are  those  refreshing  ever- 
greens and  wintry  flowering  shrubs  to  all 
the  gay  fandangoes  of  the  curious  artificer ! 
yet,  strange,  how  much  they  please  .and 
•catch  the  thoughtless  fancy !  happy  is  it 
that  the  mind  of  man  can  be  so  tempered  to 
its  local  Situation.  AU-^wise  and  merciful 
-Creator !  how  bounden  are  thy  creatures 
ito  adore  thy  bounty,  eiten  in .  each  appa* 
;rent  privation, of  thy  blessings !  In  every 
seascm*  under  .all  situations,  still  does  thy 
puissant  arm  equally  extend  in  goodness 
to  mankind,  whether  it  be  where  vivid 
nature  glows  around,  filling  the  mind  with 
japture  and  delight,  or  in  the  gaudy  scenes 
of  tasteful  &wsy,  -that  fuUj,  though  indi- 
rectly speakf  ^heir  Great  Firsyb  Cause. 
JUl  that  the  eye  caii  view>  ttv^  i^ar  attend 
to,  or  the  indissoluble  partjof  man  can  fee^^ 
V^S^eat^  §l;rong  causes  for  grateful  medi^ 
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tation,  though  too  often  the  weak,  unre- 
fleeting  creature  believes,  presumptuously 
believes,  himself  to  be  the  source  of  the 
fair  imitative  art  he  oflfers  to  his  fellow, 
paying  and  receiving  fond  adoration  to  that 
idol  self,  forgetful  that  he  is  but  the  agent 
of  a  higher  being.     Even  in  this  dreary 
season,  enough  remains  to  prove  thy  power 
amidst  the  wreck  of  nature ;  and  not  thy 
power  alone,  thy  will,  an  annual  type  to 
man  of  future  hope,  even  such  as  the  un- 
lettered or  untaught  savage  has  power  to 
comprehend.     How  soon  will  the  revival 
of   these  now  dormant  plants  proclaim 
aloud  that  blissful  station  Grace  and  Mercy 
have  prepared,  when  all  our  present  joys 
shall  be  no  more !    Author  of  Good !  let 
these  be  ever  powerful  incentives  to  my 
grateful  praise.    Oh!  never  let  my  soul 
feel  a  diminution  of  its  present  feelings!* 

Thus  would  meditate  the  youtih  whose 
early  lessons  had  not  been  efiaced  by  a 
court's  splendour  or  uniform  applause: 
stand  the  ordeal  thus,  aspiring  yoatib, 
forgetting  not  the  arm  omnipotent  that 
upholds  thee ;  then  will  indeed  thy  con^ 
quest  be  complete.     Time  made  hasty 
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stride.  Each  day  seemed  but  an  hour, 
while  rambling  through  his  accustomed 
walks^  or  enjoying  the  converse  of  his  va- 
lued mother.  The  given  time  soon  elaps- 
ed,  wh^i  duly  once  more  summoned  him 
to  aims.  Tenderness,  but  not  weakness, 
mari&ed  their  parting. 

Agne^s  full  heart  looked  up^  with  faith 
and  confidence,  to  a  gracious  Providence, 
while  Horatio^s  burnt  with  ardour  for  his 
country's  rights.  With  difficulty  he  over- 
came the  scruples  of  Donald,  who  wished 
to  fight  by  the  side  of  his  loved  chieftain's 
son;  but,  on  stating  the  possible  danger 
that  might  arise  fix>m  the  late  rencounter 
with  the  ewrl:  to  his  mother,  the  old  man, 
strongly  attached  to  the  Brackannan  inter- 
est, felt  his  duty  called  as  powerfully  one 
way  as  smother,  allowed  himself  to  be  over- 
niled,  embraced  his  young  laird,  and  suf- 
fered him  to  go  alone. 

Whilst  Mordant  was  supported  by 
conscious  integrity,  Strathbogie  was  driv- 
^  almost  to  despair ;  a  tempest-tost  mind, 
^orant  of  the  paths  he  trod,  his  weary 
Aeet  bore  him  sometimes  nearer,  sometimes 

VOL.  IL  L 
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more  distant  from  the  rebel  camp.  Feel- 
ing the  oppressive  evils  of  cold  and  hunger, 
he  sometimes  thought  the  sword  of  the  foe 
would  prove  a  friendly  stroke,  when  from 
reflection  his  soul  would  shrink  appalled, 
and  life,  however  wretched,  seemed  desir* 
able.  On  his  way  he  procured  a  shepherd's 
coat  and  hat,  to  conceal  his  martial  exte- 
rior. On  the  evening  of  the  third  day, 
he  regained  the  wished-for  spot,  when  to 
his  astonishment  he  found  the  tents  all 
struck,  and  nothing,  save  the  scattered  fod- 
der, marked  the  ground  on  which  they 
stood.  Exhausted  as  he  was,  and  weaiy 
of  self-obtruding  thought,  a  raw  cold  fall 
of  sleet  and  snow,  his  breath  freezing  as  it 
issued  from  his  almost  benumbed  lips, 
with  not  a  lamp  from  heaven  to  guide  him 
farther,  were  heavy  assailants  to  a  man  ac- 
customed to  life's  luxuriances.  These 
united  to  his  bosom's  unwelcome  guests,  he 
experienced  the  most  uncomfortable  feel- 
ings that  ever  fell  on  nightly  wanderer. 
At  length  a  glimmering  light  peeped 
through  a  broken  casement  that  directed 
him  to  a  half-closed  door.  Blessing  the 
lowly  cot  that  promised  rest  and  shelter  in 
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sach  an  indement  night,  he  entered  it 
Miserable  as  was  its  exterior,  still  mcf  e 
misery  he  found  within. 

In  the  comer  of  a  wide  chimney,  sat  an 
aged  woman,  bowed  by  the  weight  of 
years ;  on  the  other  side  a  young  woman, 
appeasing  the  clamours  of  three  ruddy  chil- 
dren, the  youngest  not  fqur  months  old, 
hovering  over  a  few  9ticks  that  had  once 
been  a  fire,  but  whose  dying  embers  scarce- 
ly  emitted  a  particle  of  heat  tp  rarefy  the 
heavy  f<^  of  a  Decembei:  evetiiAg,  or  keep 
the  liquid  stream  of  life  from  c^ogeal^ig 
in  the  breast  of  age;  The  gtiandiemie  looked 
a  piece  of  {>etrifactioD,  each  muscle  turgid 
with  cold,  #while  sorrow  made  its  way  in 
deep  aspirations.  The  young  woman's.tears 
flowed  copiously  as  she  gave  the  infant  the 
Ix-east,  the  otiier  little  innocents  asking  for 
bread*  Tl^  scene  struck  the  peer  with 
horror.  ^  Ah !  wa's  he  that  enters  the 
house  of  poortith  ?*•  cried  the  young  wo- 
man, rising  wUh  terror. 

"  Peace  be  with  you  T  replied  the  eari ; 
"  an  *almost-&mished  travell^  hopeahent 
to  find  ashelt^  from  this  stormy  night, 
.    .       .  .  i       ••  •*.«     .  • 
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more^  keenly  fdt  fit^m-  a  three,  days'  want 
of  food  and  rest*  Faint  and  weary,  here 
let  me  sit  beneath  this  roof^ and ^ve abit 
of  breads  to  arrest  almost  .parting  life."  The 
peer  delivered  this,  short  reply  in  sudb  bro- 
ken accents^  fvoQi-the  benumbing  efiects  ai 
the  cold/  and  softtteoudly,  from  painful 
feeling,  that  pcide  coolA  not,  at  tlmt  mo- 
ment, have  recognised  the  stately  habita- 
tion which  he^]^  hdd  iathe  no^^subdiL- 
ed  breast  of  the  supfdicant  chieftain.'' 

'^  Alack^  atook!**,  squeaked  the  old  wo- 
man, whose  compas»onate  heart  shook'StiU 
more  with-^Mtyfor  the  distossed  tcavdyhsr 
thas  age-  and'  the  severity,  of  the  night 
had  befcNre  made  her,  ^  we  h%',  but  ane 
sma'  badey  baiuioek;  the.  half  we  woe 
about  ^to  gie  the  wee^  tols^  and  the  rest,  to 
keep  for  our  ain  break&sta;  but,  poor  at 
ye  see  us,  you  arein  sair  plight,  and  for 
t6e  loe  <^a  meraful  God,  you  sal  partdce 
our  morseL'  The~Laird  of  a'  bemsona  .wi' 
gie  us  mair  when  we  dinna^xp^iti"  - 

^Rhe  earl>  mthe«Qen.e"befoteliimi  lost 
fdr  a  momeni  ^luso^A-painfiil  nensatiaDf. 
Tteaireiee  4k»  heacd  added  ireskiiomirio. 
the  scene;  it  was  aa  if  shrill  sounds  had 
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bet^n  seht  foirtlr  throu^  the^l]))s^of  ^oi  4A1- 
tomaton,  for  sfae^iieitherlbdked  er  molded. 
The  young  woman  took  the  bamft)Ck» 
and  fafroke  it  between  the^strangter  a^d  h^r 
little  ones ;  this,  with  a  tap  of  milk^  that 
had  been  thawii^  in  tbeehimney^  earner, 
80  far  revived  the. peer,  perhaps  iholre so 
•than  the  most  delkate  repast,  that  he 'be- 
gan 'to  move  again  i^viih  isofaie  dbgree  bf 
^rigour.  .  Xiooking  rOuml  Tor  firing,  and 
^rceiving*noiie,  he  took  a  reaphook  the 
younger   wotnan   gave    him,   went  and 
cut  down  some  'ftiri^e  by  the  side  of  the 
iiouse,  that  liad  been  >  sheltered  fix>m  the 
Ifoliihg  'Sleet  by  a  :penthou8e  'that  had  be^n 
^asxd  to  the  hovel  *to  feed  a  tjow  in.    Here 
also  ytfme  sdme  dried  feaVes  mid  dean 
rtraw,  which  he  odlleisted  by  the  light  of  a 
toitfaorn  his  youngest  hostess  hdd.    The 
ftre  behig  fekindied,    and  b  something 
more  of  uiimated  life  warning  his  frame, 
heinquired  theoiUse  of  thdr  .poverfy  and 
visible  gri^. 

**  Ail,  iriend !  a  cankered  grief,  though 
hut  just  begun,  yet  promises  nae  ending,** 
Teplied  die  young  woman ;  "  for  yestreen, 
arpsu^iy  cfirom  the  rebel  camp  that  was  hard 
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by  called  for  whisky ;  for  gif  it  had  been 
light,  ye  wad  have  seen  the  sign  of  the 
JoUy  Tar.  My  Johnny  was  once  a  sailor 
laddie;  fither  being  killed  on  board  bis 
ship,  he  prayed  him,  gin  he  ever  reached 
shote,  to  come  and  tell  his  pier  mitber, 
and  Sal>  his  ain  bairn.  So  he  took  a  liking 
to  I,  and  said,  gin  I  wad  many  him. 
he  wad  work  early  and  late  to  get  an  ho- 
nest livelihood,  and  nae  gang  to  sea  agaiin. 
Gran  seeing  he  was  an  honest  sober  laddie, 
agreed,  and  we  ha'  kenn'd  nae  care  till 
now ;  but,  as  I  said  before,  soldiers  came 
and  ca'd  for  good  cheer,  as  they  bad  done 
before,  sometimes  paying  and  sometimes 
not  They  were  soon  drunk,  or  seemed 
so,  saying  their  new  recruits  wanted  led 
and  bedding,  on  which  some  took  a'  we 
had,  while  others  drew  off  a'  the  spiritous 
liquors  and  ale,  and  carried  awa*  our  live 
pig,  fowls,  and  twa  sides  of  bacon.  This 
my  Johnny  allowed,  because  they  threat- 
ened to  kill  pier  auld  gran ;  for  they  said 
fehe  was  nae  fit  to  live,  and  they  wad  kill 
me  and  bairns  too,  if  Johnny  wad  na* 
gang  and  fight  for  the  honour  of  his 
country  and  their  noble  prince  Charles. 
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Sae  they  forced  Johnny  awa*.  Had  he 
been  left,  we  could  ha'  worked  and  strug- 
gled cheerfu'  enough.  A'  waes  me,  I 
thought  my  heart  wad  hralc,  when  1 
begged  on  my  knees  that  they  wad  leave 
he  behind,  when  ane  of  them  took  out  his 
broadsword  and  ran  to  pier  auld  gran,  say- 
ing, she  is  a'  nae  use,  sae  we  will  dispatch  her 
first  Then  I  was  obliged  to  say — *  Gang 
wi'  them,  Johnny,  though  perhaps  I  maun 
never  see  you  again,  but  I  canna'  stand 
by  and  see  fither's  dear  gude  mither  killed. 
,  Sae  we  ha^  lost  the  best  son,  fitfaer,  and 
husband,  in  a'  the  world,  and  ha'  nae  min- 
Dey,  nae  bed,  nae  food ;  but  as  the  Laird 
aboon  wills  a'  things,  we  should  nae  re- 
^e.  dUK».gb  piefmorul  «.aU  kens,  na 
how  to  help  it." 

Strathbogie  attended  to  the  simple  tale 
of  sorrow,  and  felt  manly  indignation 
against  the  brutality  of  the  troops,  resolv- 
ing to  have  such  delinquents  punished. 
Feeling  at  that  moment  the  pain  of  tem- 
porary want,  his  bosom  was  more  than 
usually  <^en  to  the  griefs  of  this  unhappy 
&,mily.  The  earl  desired  to  be  shewn 
down  into  the  cellar. — **  Perhaps  there 


may  yet  be  something  left,"*  said.he,  **  for 
you  have  been  too  mueh  oppressed  by 
grief  and  terror,  most  probably,  to  ascer- 
tain how  much  they  took  away." 

"  Ah  nae !  for  they  said, to  ane  anither, 
'  we  ha'  got  a*,  sae  let  us  gang :'  neverthe- 
less I  wi'  gae  with  you  " 

-On  entering  the  cellar,  the  eatl^ook 
one  cask  and  then  -miother ;  but,  as  his 
liostess  said,  ^  he  found  all  .was  empty.  On 
wheeling  some  of  the  larger  cafiksaidde, 
they  found  three  smedl  ones,  eontaining 
ale  and  whisky ;  betweafi  them  a  tub  ©f 
b^rleymeal,  with  ^bied  'fish,  -standing  on 
a'large  cheese,  withapaper^tiedtO'Oneear 
of  the  tub. 

The  horror  of  "famine,  ^l^  this  'teoapo* 
rary  supply,  was  removed ;  yet  still  Peggy 
*  wept  *for  her  lost  husband,  -^e  earl  A^w 
off  some  ale,  and  forgetfufl  of  his  self-cMr 
sequence,  had  given  a  can  of  it  -to  tihe  oM 
vomian.  'The  invigorating  drau^it  5vas 
beginning  to  rouse  the  all-but-4rQ«en  cur- 
rent that  was  nigh  to  idcle  on  the  heait, 
when  she  dropped  the  can ;  £)r  .as  'her 
granddaughter  untied  the  papw,  a  guinea 
^and  some  silver  fell  to  the  ground,  ex- 


dmming-i-"  Weel,  weel>  the  Laird  was 
txev&c  k^in'd  to  fytseke  the  seed  of  the 
righteous  in  the  time  o*  need,  «ained  be 
his  holy  name  !"* 

IP^ggy  kissed  the  empty  {>aper,  then  her 
children,  in  turn.  At  length,  putting 
the  paper  into  her  bosom,  she  said — **  Yes, 
it  was  my  Johnny's  care,  the  fither  of  my 
dear  bairns,  my  ain  leel-healrted  Johnny,**  the 
tears  fast  falling  down  ];ier  pallid  cheek. 

*^  That  will  soon  be  gone,'*  said  the  eai^ 
putting  his  purse  into  her  Ixand ;  it  was 
weighty* 

•*  AVhat,  a'  this  !**  in  great  astonishment;, 
said  his  young  hostess* 

**  Yes^**  replied  the  earl,  as  he  laid  him  * 
down  to  rest  oa  the  clean  straw  he  had 
bmught  in  for  the  purpose;  **  it  is  but  a 
trifle,  and  whai  I  get  to  my  journey's  end^ 
I  will  send  you  mote,  for  diance,  i^ 
poverty,  threw  me  into  this  predicament. 
You  shall  not  find  me  unmindful  of  the 
compassion  you  have  shewn  a  sti!Mger." 

The  two  women  blessed  him,  but  said 
it  was  their  dear  Johnny  they  wanted. 

^  Pear  noty"  replied  his  lordship ;  ^'  I 

1.$ 
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have  interest  in  that  camp,  and  will  pro- 
cure your  husband's  discharge  as  soon  as  I 
reach  it* 

The  wife  poured  forth  the  simple  effii- 
sions  of  her  grateful  heart  The  old  wo- 
man  talked  of  resignation  to  the  divine 
will,  gaculated  a  few  prayers,  andfoigot 
her  troubles  and  her  age  in  calm  slumbers 
in  her  great  wicker  chair,  placed  still  in 
the  chimney  comer,  as  infancy  did  on  its 
bed  of  bricks,  and  the  crested  guest  on  his 
pallet  of  straw. 

The  wife's  mind  was  too  fidl  to  admit 
of  sleep ;  she  passed  the  night  in  wetting 
some  meal,  and  baking  it  for  her  guest's 
and  family^s  break&st 

The  earl  woke  late  from  the  sweetest 
sleep  he  had  for  many  years  enjoyed.  Say, 
reader,  did  it  arise  from  the  generous  gIo\f 
of  pity,  that,  for  once,  freed  from  ostenta- 
tious pride,' warmed  his"  breast?  surely  it 
was  so ;  for  on  his  bed  of  down,  within  the 
silken  folds  that  surrounded  him,  his 
nights  had  been  tempestuous,  even  beyond 
Jiis  waking  hours,  though  lai^e  andfi^ 
quent.  donations  might  have  calmed  his 
mind^  and  bodily  fatigue  have  made  sleep 
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Welcome."  After  a  coarse  but  hearty  tnml 
x>f  wholesome  viands,  he  return^  his 
thanks  to  his  hospitable  hostess^  and  re^ 
newing  his  promise,  which  to  forget  hje 
thought  impossible,  pursued  the  route  they 
said  the  rebel  camp  had  taken,  with  reno- 
vated strength  and  spirits* 

The  temporary  necessi|;ies  the  earl  had 
tasted  called  forth  some  of  those  nicer 
feeluigs  of  the  soul  that  give  reflected  ho- 
nour to  our  nature ;  but,  alas !  they  are  weak 
and  fleeting  in  ambition's  bosom.  Where 
that  tyrant  holds  his  despotic  sway,  milder 
and  gentler  graces  shun  his  residence ;  or 
if  by  some  strange  local  cause  they  meet, 
they  hastily  retire  to  seek  a  refuge  in  some 
more  congenial  breast.  So  it  proved  in 
this  instance ;  no  sooner  had  the  chieftain 
regained  his  rebel  prince,  th^n  aU  the  past, 
SO  biteresting  to  the  feeling  mind,  was  lost 
in  the  lofty  imaginations  of  his  heart. 

Peggy  still  wept  in  vain  her  loved  hus- 
band's return,  and  but  for  truer  friends, 
though  not  with  such  high-sounding  title, 
she,  with  her  aged  grandame  and  her 
babes,  had  perished  through  the  hardness 
of  the  times,  and  their  peculiar  situation* 


/ 
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4tt  the  proud  neglectful  earl  had  done,  4f 
lie  had  not  been  heaven*directed^  recdving 
fdief  irom  theh'  httmanity,  poor  'tis  true, 
but  'twas  then  their  all:  this  forlorn  family 
Wept  his  ill  success;  their  honest  hearts* 
atrangefs  to  de<ieit  or  inroken  promises, 
suspected  not  the  truth.  In  the  mnooent 
effusiims  of  their  upright  bosoms,  they  re- 
fleeted  how  grieved  iMs  good  man,  as 
they  deemed  he  must  be,  how  will  he  vex 
to  think  he  cannot  hold  his  promise  good; 
when  Peggy  would  add — **  We  sal  a'  die 
some  day,  mith^,  and  meet  aboon ;  then 
wi*  I  tell  my  Johmiy  of  his  gude  intent, 
and  together  we'll  thank  him  as  his  gene- 
rous soul  deserves." 

Thus  spoke,  thus  felt,  the  souls  that 
knew  no  guile ;  some  kindred  spirit  had 
breathed  into  their  unlettered  minds  what 
man  should  be,  but  whispered  not  wliat, 
by  the  free  agency  of  will,  he  really  was. 

Thus^  blessed  in  ignorance,  they  only 
wept,  not  blamed^  the  failure  of  his  mis- 
sion. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


^  Appalled  from  guilt  she  fled,  and  roamed  unheeding  and 
unknowing  wMther;  to  every  danger  d6ady  whilst  airj 
pfaanComs.  filled  her  liTtng  fuacj,** 

When  Oriaxia  rushed  from  the  amis  of 
her  insukhig  lover,  she  resolved  no  more 
to  re-enter  those  walls  that  sheltered  him. 
The  eonjmned  principles  of  native  purity 
and  honest  pride  whispered  it  was  her 
duty  to  despise  a  man  capable  of  such 
mean  subterfuges ;  and  while  contempt  of 
his  conduct  fiUed  each  avaiue  of  her  heart, 
yet  it  exduded  not  the  keen  sense  of  her 
own  weakness  in  betraying  her  attachment, 
the  consciousness  of  whidb  stung  her  with 
self-indignation. 

On  quitting  the  shrubbery  she  wandered 
through  varkHis  windings  of  the  vale,  and 
rodcy  summits  that  engulphed  her  from  all 
tiiat  wore  the  &ce  of  habitable  nature. 
Her  dismayed  spirits  sunk,  and  on  the 
nig^t-V^dewed  earth  «iie  gave  a  temporary 
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relief  to  her  aching  feet,  though  her  three* 
fold-aggrieved  heart  admitted  not  of  rest. 
The  moon  arose ;  her  bright  beams  brouglit 
to  Oriana  a  gleam  of  hope  r  by  her  mild 
histre  she  renewed  her  search  for  this 
mountain  cottage  of  dame  Llewellyn;  yet 
whether  she  found  it  or  not,  a  place  less 
secure  than  the  one  frotn  which  she  had 
fled  she  could  not  meet  with.  In  case  of 
failure,  she  had  resolved  to  make  the  sharp 
ejectment  of  the  rock  her  bed,  and  trust 
to  the  mild  clemency  of  a  starry  sky  to 
shelter  her  from  ill  Thus  two  days  elaps- 
ed, and  yet  no  fiiendly  covert  (^ned  to 
her  view. 

On  the  dawn  of  the  third  morning,  as 
she  slowly  paced,  almost  unconscious  of 
existence,  for  the  wild  berry,  and  a  biscuit 
which  she  chanced  to  have  in  her  podcet, 
were  the  all  of  nutriment  she  had  taken, 
her  arms  folded,  her  half-sigfatless  eye  fixed 
on  the  ground,  die  crossed  a  high  irregu- 
lar hill,  whose  awful  summit  hung  over 
an  arm  of  the  sea. 

Prom  this  state  of  torpidity  she  was 
roused  by  a  voice,  no  great  distance  from 
her,  but  which  died  on  the  paasing  gale; 
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yet  she  heard,  or  her  wild  fancy  heard  it 
say — •*  Merciful  Being,  take  the  unpro- 
tected to  thy  heavenly  care,  and  stay  the 
rude  hand  that  would  oppress  themP 
She  clasped  her  handi»— ^'  'Tis  me — ^'tis 
me  it  pmys  for;  twas  Uke  my  fetiiert  in- 
corporeal  spirit  hreathing  a  prayer  for  his 
unknown  child."*  She  sprang  toward  the 
spot  £rom  whence  the  sound  had  appeared 
to  issue.  In  vain  she  looked  around ;  no 
vestige  of  a  dwelling  could  she  see,  or  any 
thing  that  wore  a  human  form.  A  kid 
skipped  playfully  past  her,  its  dam  follow- 
ing, and,  as  if  by  custom  led,  took  a  nar- 
row footpath.  These  she  followed ;  it  was 
possible  they  might  lead  her  to  their  own- 
er's habitation.  A  few  yards  brought  her 
to  the  end  ijf  this  narrow  winding ;  they 
had  outstripped  her  weary  feet,  yet  she 
regained  sight  of  them  at  the  bottom  of  a 
hill,  and  saw  them  bound  within  the  open- 
ing of  a  cavern.  Thither  she  followed. 
Appalled  at  the  solemn  gloom  that  perva^ 
.ded  it,  she  shrunk  at  the  thought  of  enter- 
ing.— **  If,"  thought  she,  **  any  human  be- 
ing inhabits  this  gloomy  retreat,  a  halloo 
will  reach  his  ear."*    She  essayed  to  make 
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one,  but,  in  the  feeble  effort,  shfe  sdnt  at 
the  caTem's  mouth,  insensible  to  joy  or 
pain. 

The  first  mommg  after  het  de|)arture, 
£g]i]3touii,impatient  to  behold  her,  on  find* 
ing  she  disregarded  the  gesitle  tap  he  bad 
given  at  the  door,  repeated  it  several  times, 
with  supplioaticms  she  would  come  forth. 
Hearing  no  answer,  and  finding  all  still,  he 
feared  he  knew  not  what.    He  opened  the 
unresisting  door,  when>  to  his  astomshed 
and  terrified  sense,  he  discovered  the  bed 
had  not  received  the  least  pr^^sure  from 
her  loved  form*    Returning  to  the  par* 
lour,  he  asked,  of  Jessy — of  the  servant-^ 
sought  in  and  out  of  the  cottage  in  vain. 
One  only  idea  at  this  moment  filled  his 
tnind;  'twas  self-abhorretjce— "  Send  As- 
kew to  me,  Jessy."    He  was  not  to  be 
found,  nor  had  he  been  in  the  cottage  all 
night    His  unstable  mind  was  now  all 
l^ge  and  jealousy ;  and  in  the  moment  of 
planned  revenge,  his  firibend  returned,  pale, 
weary,  and  dejected.    Dudley  now  having 
lost  all  mastery  of  himself,  changed  with 
every  Inreath ;  was  on.  the  point  of  chai;gf* 
Ing  him  with  villany,  when  £dWBrd's  w<h 
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iuUppewanoe  slaruek  bim  so  fordUy,  tint 
^S^  gft"^  place  rto  entreaty,  sayii^— 
"  Where,  where,  dear  Ned,  is  my  loved 
girl?  whither  have  your  officious  scruples 
borne  her?  tell  me  she  is  4safe,  waaSLI  will 
swear  to  you^-^to  her**^o  Heav«n,  never 
to  offend  her  diaste  eari^in !  I' will:  live, 
nay,  die  a  slave  to  her  will  !^ 

Askew  replied,  with  indignant  pity-«» 
**Iiknow  notofher/* . 

**  Tisifalse,  hypoeriterretorted^  the  vis- 
count. ^^  Give  her  rthis  instant  )to  :my  idis- 
tcaeted  heart,or  the  knowledge  of  hot  safe- 
ty to  my  ear,  or——* 

''  Or  what,  my  lord?  (Unhappy  -Dud- 
ley !  to  God  I  could  give  infornmlron  of 
ber  safety!  I  would  most  gludly  do  so;  for 
At  this  moment  I  jscareely  kaow  whidi 
most  (flaims  my  conyiassion,  yourrtomiiD* 
SOU],  or  her  unprotected  state.  Fruitless 
lias  been  my  sear di  this  night  Suspicion 
of  her  flight  took  strong  possession  of  me^ 
when  5  saw  her  tenter  the  shrubbery ;  buft 
to  spare  the  acuteness  of  your  feelings,  I 
oppressed  my  thoughts,  detemiimng  to 
seek  her,  and  lead  her  to  a  place  of  safety,^ 
^lieving  that  I  knew  all  the  passes  of  the 
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mountain;  for,  as  I  had  hoped,  she  prove? 
too  bright  a  gem  for  so  unprincipled  a  lover. 
The  workings  of  your  soul  at  this  moment 
are  too  strong  to  need  reproof  from  me; 
her  unknown  and  unprotected' .state  is  suf- 
ficient comment  on  your  conduct.  Find- 
ing myendeavours  unsuccessful^  in  the  faint 
possible  hope  that  she  might  be  returned,! 
re-entered  this  cottage.** 

The  viscount,  torn  by  various  emotionr^ 
gazed  on  A^kew  with  doubtfol  glances, 
and  was  on  the  point  of  uttering  some 
rash,  unguarded  speech,  when  a  lad  entered. 

Edward  started  up  with  impatience, 
iKud — ^  Well,  Jonathan,  is  she  with  Mrs. 
Sandford?'* 

«  No,"  replied  the*  boy ;  ''  but  ^e 
Llewellyn's  son  pe  gone  to  look  apout  te 
mountains,  and  I  pe  going,  dy'  see,  to  hunt 
too ;  to  if  she  was  to  jump  into  my  hat, 
dy*  see,  I  should  not  know  her." 

•*  Not  know  herf  she  is  the  prettiest 
thing  alive.  Go,  go,  my  lad,*'  said  Dud- 
ley. 

'*  Ah !  so  I  thought  the  kid  was  that  skip- 
ped and  frisked  apout  me  just  agone.** 

"  J^ool!  if  your  goat's  head  can  discover 
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a  creature  walking  on  two  1^,  instead  of 
four,  be  sure  it  is  her/' 

**  My  iord,  so  do  my  mother's  cocks  and 
hens ;  but  I  suppose  I  shall  know  a  girl,  or 
a  woman,  from  a  cock  or  a  hen  too,  unless 
she  pe  tricked  out  in  feathers;  so  I'IIcd, 
and  lose  no  time.'' 

Eglintoun  now  began  to  f^l  all  the 
friendly  interest  that  his  companion  had 
for  him;  and  blushing  at  his  injustice,  ex- 
tended his  hand  toward  him — ^  Ned,"  said 
the  agitated  peer,  *'  I  have  wrofoged  you 
much." 

"  Not  a  word,"  replied  Edward,  **  not  a 
word;  Dudley,  your  countenance  spoke 
your  thoughts,  unworthy  of  yourself,  and 
beneath  my  resentment.  I  am  no  less  in- 
terested for  this  &ir  fugitive  than  yourself; 
though  the  motive  not  exactly  the  same, 
you  share  with  her  this  interest ;  for  the 
bitter  feelings  whidi  arise  from  self-con- 
victed error,  while  they  blunt  the  edge  of 
resentment,  open  a  passage  to  the  bosom 
of  friendship." 

*'  Askew,  I  have  driven  her  to  despera- 
tion — ^I,  who  would  gladly  die  for  her, 
have  driven  her  to  the  mountain's  edge» 
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«iui|ihinged:]ier  txi  tiie  stream  beseath,  or^ 
ah !  maddening  thought  l-^or  asmdst  the 
^oomiomi  rabble  sfaie  may  have:  sought  pro- 
:  teittion*  6f  eat  powers/  what  may  they  not 
ha^e  done !  I  ^camiot^  darejtot  thhik."  As 
he  wasrusfaing.oiit,  Mrs.  Sandfbrd  ente*- 
ed.  He  caught  hold  of  herihands — ""'  Eli- 
aa,  dear^Elim,  in  'pity  tell  me  where  she 
u\  iind,  on.niycsoiil,  I  will  mot  break  dn 
iierietivement.'' 

^*  jUas!  my  lord,  I  ^wish  \my  grateftil 
:lips  joould  give  this  infivmatioti ;  I  hare 
not  seen  her.  What  could  induce  (hsr  b- 
idydiip  to  mmUle  thvoQgfa  this  idtricate 
>maae  of  mountains  alsm^  ?'' 

^^  :I«^I !  'twas  ^  dioveTber,"  said  thepeer; 
"^  Ic-foroedrber  to  seek  ptt>tection  frodxscoks, 
find  exposed  herto  an  mdoridnt  isky  •  (%» 
xiflfimded  Heaven,  ilook  'With  pity  on  her 
unprotected  ^tate !  Sfaais  not  mine,  Sand- 
ford,  but  loved  dearer  than  life ;  she  roved 
(not  &om  ^curiosity,  Hbut  Bed  irom  hat^ 
:|)e»iecution-»-^rom  a  wretch  rhotcful  to 
himself 

vMrs.  8andfi>Kl4Started;  she  was  shocked 
labtfae  iduplicity  pradtiuGfedon  her  graMtoA?, 
a<id  caat  a  look  on  ttee  viscount  and  his 
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&imd^  indicative  of  the  hoixor  her  mind 
felt  at  their  conduct. 

Thi^  peer  was  imemible  to  all  but  Ori^ 
ana's  &te.  Edward  per&ctly  understood 
her;  Imt this  was  no  time  fco^-explanation. 
He  urged  aa  immediate  renewal  of  their 
search,,  each  to  take  separate  roads;  but 
advised  Dudley  to  return  to  the  viscounts 
essii  in  the  posaiUe  hope  that  she  might  ^ 
have  met  with:  some  one  that  had  condncfc- 
ed;b6r  in  saSsty ;  **  if  so/'  continued  he, 
"  your  lordirfiip  will  have  but  to  obtain  her 
psffdon*  white;  the  toiL  and  anxiety  will  re- 
main  ours ;  baft  i£:  not,. then  return  imme« 
diately  to<  a  partkapation  of  bur  labours.'* 
On  this  they  separated — Dudley  to  the 
town^  and  thedthers  to  the  aoces^le  parts ' 
of  the.  mountMUs. 

Till  this  dreadful  moment,  Eglintoun ' 
was  ignc«ant  rof  tlie  imture  of  his  attach- 
ment to  A^s  Mdrdontfc  It  was  not  her^ 
fiiir  exterior  only,,  bnt  her  native  dignity  of: 
soul,'  emfaeMidiedi  by  the  ridh  enddwments  ^ 
of  her  mind,  that  held  him  captive.  He  -. 
hadjoftto  prcKved  that  beauty:  could  xiot  fix 
his  jamHittgt  fimcy  \  tim;  faidrrwhor  yielded^* 
not  to  his  aUurements  or  his  munifidmeer^ 
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excited  but  indifference ;  seeking  and  ob- 
taining one  less  scrupulous,  his  sense  of 
right  held  her  as  nothing  wordi ;  but  to 
see  Oriana  smile — to  listen  to  the  melody 
of  her  voice^-<-to  trace  her  footsteps — to 
bow  in  obedi^ice  to  her  will,  and  antid- 
pate  her  every  wish,  were  what  now  spc^e 
the  only  wish  of  his  heart — '*  By  Heaven  T 
ejaculated  he,  as  he  turned  his  aching  eyes 
to  each  brake,  each  aperture,  and  eveiy 
windkig  of  the  road,  '^  if  I  regain  this  trea- 
sure, this  idol  of  my  heart,  I  will  swear, 
prostrate  to  thee.  Author  of  all  Uessuigs, 
and  to  my  loved  girl,  to  live  devoted  to  her 
rigid  will ;  dghs  and  looks  alcme  shall  speak 
the  silent  sufferings  of  my  adoring  souL** 
Thus  revolving  in  his  mind  his  future  sub- 
mission, with  an  overwhelmed  heart  he 
reached  his  mother's  dwelling. 

On  entering  the  room  where,  pensiv^ 
sad,  sat  her  ladyship  and  Arminia,  he  gazed 
wildly  round  the  room,  without  utteiing 
sound.  The  ladies  eagerly  asked — ^^  Is 
she  found  ?" 

**  Found !"  replied  the  gasping  Dudley, 
"  oh  no,  no,  no!**  and  threw  himsdf  into 
a*^liair. 
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This  answer  silenced  their  inquiries* 
and  they  again  sunk  into  dumb  anguish, 
till  the  fond  mother  raising  her  eyes  to  her 
son,  she  saw  his  wild,  distracted  loc^— 'his 
pallid  eheek,  where  health  -had  wont  to 
sit — ^his  piercing  bhdc  eye  sunk  deep  in 
his  head — ^the  quivering  lip  scarcely  arti- 
culating what  his  anguished  spirit  said ;  this 
roused  all  her  maternal  feelings.  It  was 
enough  to  be  unacquainted  with  Oriana's 
fate,  to  depress  her  gentle  feeling  heart ; 
she  needed  not  this  addition  to  her  grief. 
Taking  his  trembling  hand,  she  sud — 
''  Go  to  your  chamber,  my  dear  child,  go 
to  bedy  Dudley,"  ringing  at  the  same  mo- 
ment. 

«  To  bed  r  wildly  uttered  the  half.fnm- 
tic  Kglintoun,  **  to  bed,  and  not  find  Ori- 
ana !  go  peaceably  to  rest,  and  not  know 
the  fate  of  my  heart's  best,  dear  treasure ! 
to  what  at  this  moment  may  she  not  be 
exposed !  oh  torture,  torture !  madness,  to 
what  I  now  feel,  would  be  a  heaven !" 

Lady  Arminia,  taking  the  hand  his  mo- 
ther did  not  engage,  suppressing  the  swell- 
ing tear,  with  a  sigh,  said — *'  Eglintoun, 
how aiiel  have  been  my  suspicions!  tiU 
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this  moQbent  I  have  accused  you  of  being 
the  betrayer  of  my  friend-^tO  you  I  have 
attributed  aU  this  misery,  and  I  ^^rnost  wish 
my  conjectures  had  been  right ;  for»  alas ! 
now  I  have  no  due  to  direct  my  pained 
imaginaticm  by ;  'tis  possible  she  may  be 
within  thepower  of  some  desperate  wretch, 
insensible  to  her  merit.'' 

Dudley's  eyes  were  rivetted  on  her  as 
she  spoke ;  but  if  la  rising  conflict  filled  Us 
breast  at  what  she  said,  how  much  keener 
was  the  sting  of  sel£>reproach,  on  hearing 
his  hi^ly^^teemed  mother  acquit  him  of 
such  an  atrocity,  by  an  avowed  reliaiK»  on 
his  honour,  his  ingenuousni^  of  character, 
that  would  preserve  him  from  such  an  act 
erf  atrocity  i 

Unmerited  pndse^  thafc  worst  of  satires, 
his  conscious,  guilt  could  not  stand*  He 
fell,  oppressed  with  shame  and  grief,  almost 
senseless  to  the  floor.  The  ladies,  who 
thbught  through.  iUness  he  hdd  tinted, 
uttered  a  •  pierdng  .  shriek.  This  roused 
hiBi,  and  hijuging  on  the.  band  of  his  mo- 
ther, as  he  Taiaed' himself  on :  his  knee,  the 
words,.  ^' I  ^am-'ihdeed  this  wretehf*  had 
neBdy'Mlm:i^  Up,  wbcn 
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a  servant  entered ;  but  for  that  intni^on, 
which  brought  a  momentary  recollection 
with  it,  he  had  pronounced  villain  on  him- 
self. Thought'srapid  movem^its  badehim 
inwardly  say — *^  Why  rob  my  mother  of 
that  sweet  confidence  ^he  reposes  in  me, 
that  makes  the  larger  portion  of  her  hap- 
puiess  ?  or  why,  wretch  that  I  am,  subject* 
myself  to  lier  heavy  indignation  ?  Oh,  I 
am  aoduised  enough  already !  I  need  not 
a  loved  parent's  malediction  to  crush  me 
into  nothing ;  yet  could  that,  or  my  lifers-- 
blood  even  to  its  dregs,  recover  my  excel- 
lent girl,  I  would  endiure  the  one^  or  pay 
tiie  other  a  glad  ranscxn  for  her  restora- 
tion.'' 

During  this  reflection,  his  mother  was 
giving  orders  for  a  physician  to  be  fetched, 
and  her  son's  chamber  to  be  prepared.  On 
recollecting  himself,  and  resolved  to  renew 
his  search,  he  cried — **  You  are  all  good- 
ness, my  dear  madam;  but  I  want  not  a 
physician — ^I  need  no  bed;  these  limbs  will 
not  admit  of  rest,  till  I  have  regained  my 
Oriana.  Forgive  my  rdbel  heart ;  and 
you,  excdlent  Arnnnia,''  looking  submis-^' 

VOL.  II.  u 
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luvdy  on  his  betrothed  wife,  **  she  is  your 
fiiend,  the  approved  of  your  heart;  and 
you  will  forgive  me  finding  in  her  perfec- 
tions  superior  to  her  sex.  To  you,  my 
honoured  mother,  I  must  acknowledge, 
that  in  spite  of  your  known  engagements, 
I  can  love  none  but  this  dear  fugitive,  nor 
can  I  hold  life,  without  the  hope  of  calling 
her  my  own.  Wonder  not  then,  if  every 
thought  evapwates,  but  what  she  inspire&'* 
Then  rushmg  fiom  them,  he  was  m  the 
street  in  an  instant 

Lady  Eglintoun  was  the  last  character 
in  the  world  to  feel  this  declaration  of  her 
son's  derogatory  to  his  rank,  merit  ever 
preponderating  over  birth  and  fortune* 
Those  adventitious  circumstances  her  libe- 
ral bosom  never  cbnsidered  but  in  their 
light  and  proper  point  of  view ;  yet  she 
felt  for  Arminia,  whose  pride  might  justly 
rise  indignant  at  this  bold  avowal  of  her 
betrothed  lord«  Looking  with  tender  so- 
licitude on  her,  ishe  said^— ^'  Can  my  dear 
Armifiia;  pardon  my  rebellious  Dudley? 
This  i9  a  stroke  I  did  notexpecf  Armi- 
nia's  &ee  was  suffused  with  blushes.  **  I 
wonder  not^  m^  love,"  continued  the  vis^ 
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wuntess,  **  that  resentment  €li<mld  tinge 
your  cheek ;  yet  I  know  your  candour  will 
admit  that  Oriana  has  cliarms  of  mind  and 
perscm  sufficient  to  attract  a  less  suscepti* 
Ue  heart  than  my  son's  * 

"  Dear,  honoured  friend,''  repHed  AAii- 
nia,  '*  it  is  not  that  which  has  painted  my 
heart-stricken  face,  nor  is  the  discovery 
new  to  me.  Long  have  I  seen  his  attach- 
ment to  my  sweet  friend,  and  saw  with 
secret  pleasure  he  was  not  indifferent  ta 
her;  though  from  a  delicate  respect  to  me^ 
joined  to  a  sense  of  right,  due  no  less  to 
Eglintoun  than  herself,  she  has  struggled 
to  smother  the  rising  flame,  denying  the 
stubborn  fact  even  to  her  own  heart.  It 
now  becomes  a  duty  on  me  to  relieve  your 
ladyship  from  any  painful  ideas  that  might 
arise  from  this  discovery,  and  I  trust  to 
your  generosity  to  pardon  me,  fiom  yoUr 
knowledge  of  the  insufficiency  of  the  will's 
free  agency  in  some  particular  instances; 
but  for  that,  I  should  have  governed  mine 
to  my  loved  father's  pleasure.  While  I 
honour  and  esteem  lord  Eglintoun  as  a 
brother,  my  untoward  heart  has  made  its 

If  2 
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own  election ;  this  it  was  that  gave  a  mo- 
mentary glow  to  my  face,  feeling  the  ne- 
cessity of  imparting  my  bosom's  sacred  de- 
posit to  the  ear  of  my  almost  mother :  and 
no^,  dear  lady,  after  this  joint  confession 
of  Dudley's  and  my  own,  I  need  not  ask 
your  elevated  mind  to  save  me  from  my 
father's  dread  displeasure;  for,  notwith- 
standing  his  generous  freedom  to  me  in 
the  contract,  I  know  he  has  so  set  his  heart 
on  this  union,  that  I  have  much  to  fear; 
he  thought  it  impossible  but  I  must  feel,  in 
the  strongest  sense,  the  merit  of  his  young 
and  favourite  kinsman.  Ah !  dear  lady,  if 
he  should  seriously  disapprove  tlie  choice 
my  heart  unwillingly  has  made,  how  shall 
I  stand  his  dignified  displeasure  ?*• 

*•  My  dear  Arminia,"  replied  the  affec- 
tionate dowager,  "  proud  as  my  heart  was 
of  this  promised  union,  trust  me,  had  not 
Dudley  been  enamoured  of  your  amiable 
friend,  I  would  have  proved  your  advocate; 
for  ever  destructive  must  an  estranged 
heart  prove  to  domestic  felicity.  Your 
joint  happiness  was  my  view,  as  it  was  your 
father's;  and  if  you  find  it  in  a  different 
direction  to  what  our  wishes  pointed,  the 
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end  is  still  obtained ;  fear  nothing  there- 
fore on  that  head;  my  worthy  kinsman 
loves  his  child,  and  will  not  act  contrary 
to  sound  reasoning.**  This  embarrassment 
over,  the  uncertain  fate  of  Oriana  became 
again  the  first  object  of  their  thoughts/ 


CHAPTER  XL 
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**  The  &ther  too,  a  sordid  man,  whom  love  nor  pity  knew. 
Was  all  uiifcelingafl  the  rock,  from  whence  hitf  nche*  grew.'* 

At  night,  Askew  and  Mrs.  Sandford  met 
disconsolate  at  the  cottage.  No  strayed 
maiden  was  to  be  found ;  and  now  that 
night>  sable  shades  obliged  them  to  give 
up  their  search^  the  upright  mind  of  Mrs. 
Sandford  had  time  to  reflect  on  this  strange 
a£Pair,  and»  tirith  indignant  pride,  resolved 
to  upbraid  Askew  for  taking  so  ungene- 
rous an  advantage  of  her  obUgation  to  the 
viscount  and  hitoself,  as  well  as  the  base- 
ness of  the  action  toward  the  innocent  vic- 
tim of  their  perfidy. 
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Edward,  in  the  name  of  her  benefaetof, 
had  requested  her  to  give  (in  her  almost 
inaccessible  retreat)  a  shelter  to  him  and 
his  fugitive  bride,  till  the  friends  on  both 
sides  were  reconciled.  To  this  she  con- 
sented,  little  suspecting  the  artifice  prac- 
tised  on  her  credulity.  With  one  voice 
the  lips  of  my  reflective  readers  will  loudly 
condemn  our  friend  Edward  for  this  piece 
of  deception;  and  though  circumstances 
may  in  some  degree  justify^  if  not  excul- 
pate him,  for  this  one  and  only  violation 
of  sacred  truth,  yet  without  some  observa- 
tions on  it,  I  may  possibly  mislead  some 
young  or  unqualified  mind,  incapable  of 
making  that  nice  distinction  between  vir- 
tuous deception  and  fraudulent  untruth. 

Askew  did  not  more  highly  respect  the 
mild  lustre  of  Mrs.  Sandford^s  character, 
than  the  beauty  of  sacred  truth,  which  had 
ever  been  the  rule  of  his  conduct,  and 
which,  in  this  instance,  he  only  deviated 
from  through  an  unforeseen  event,  which 
obliged  him  to  take  a  decisive  part  at  once, 
without  being,  as  was  his  intention,  able 
to  inform  her  of  the  plan  he  had  in  hand, 
for  the  security,  not  destruction,  of  inito^ 
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c6iicd«    A  hasty  verbal  message,  to  ap- 
prise her  of  his  coming  with  this  lady,  was 
all  he  had  time  for,  fully  intending  to  con^ 
duct  Oriana  himself,  and  then  inform  Mrs. 
Sandford  of  his  project  against  his  friend ; 
but  on  the  seizure  of  Oriana,  lady  Armi* 
Ilia's  pitiable  situation  ccmstrained  him  to 
return  with  her  to  the  house  of  her  pro»- 
tectress ;  land  the  Indian  disguise  he  wore, 
combined  with  their  agitation  of  spirits, 
secured  him  from  being  known  to  them. 
Thus,  by  so  much  time  being  lost,  ere  he 
reached  the  retreat  of  Mrs.  Sandford,  she 
had  received  her  guest,  and  was  gone  to 
Llewellyn's  cottage.    On  his  arrival,  he 
was  greatly  vexed  to  find  it  so ;  but  this 
was  no  time  to  iseek  and  undeceive  her. 
For  the  fulfilment  of  his  plan,  it  became 
necessary  he  should  understand  the  nature 
of  her  feelings  he  had  caused  to  be  brought 
hither;  the  reader  therdbre  will  call  his 
recollection  back  to  his  personal  interview 
with  Oriana, 

Soon  after  her  arrival  at  Mrs.  Sandford's, 
as  this  good  lady  had  always  esteemed  Ed- 
ward as  a  fiiend  to  honour  and  virtue,  she 
felt  a  double  wound  at  the  discovery  she 
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thought  she  had  made  of  his  deviation  6om 
those  principles ;  she  accosted  him,  there- 
fore, with  a  severity  her  gentle  dijp  mtioa 
was  unaccustomed  to;  but  Edward,  not 
hurt  at  her  reproaches,  not  meriting  them, 
they  lost  their  sting.    Admiring  the  ami- 
able source  from  whence  they  sprang,  with 
a  frankness  peculiarly  his  own,  he  soor 
convinced  her  he  had  deviated  only  in  ap- 
pearance from  his  own  firm  principles,  the 
better  to  enable  him  to  become  the  true 
defender  of  this  amiable  girl,  whose  high 
sense  of  feminine  honour  charmed  him; 
for,  added  he  to  the  ccxidusion  of  his  rea- 
sons—" Since  I  could  not  move  Dudley 
fiotai  his  purpose^  I  undertook  the  ui^ra- 
4dous  office,  to  secure  the  girl  fix>m  the 
hands  of  those  who  I  knew  would  be  too 
faithful  to  their  trust.     Sincerely,"  conti- 
nued Askew,  "  do  I  regret  the  contracted 
vices  of  my  noble  friend,  which  I  daily 
study  to'  check  or  counteract^  in  the  fiiU 
convicticm  I  shall  be  happy  enough  one 
day  to  see  them  strangers  to  that  breast,  in 
which  various  virtues  glow  with  manly 
warmth.    My  pcditics  in  this  one  point 
have  not  proved  so  successful  as  hereto- 
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fore,  yet  I  do  not  despair  of  ultimate  suc- 
cess ;  the  most  able  minister  is  not  at  all 
tim^  fortunate  in  his  most  laboured  plans, 
however  discreetly  formed ;  still  he  is  the 
active  friend  of  his  country,  nor  does  he 
act  in  vain,  though  failures  arise.  Had.  I 
.met  with  you  in  the  first  instance,  I  should 
have  waited  Dudley's  retiring  to  his  cham. 
her,  and  then  had  conducted  this  lovely  girl 
to  your  protection,  till,  by  a  fresh  mal 
mceuvre,  I  had  put  Eglintoun  on  a  false 
scent,  while  I  restored  this  unwilling  vic- 
tim to  her  native  Glen ;  but  this  ill-starred 
girl,  stung  by  the  bitterness  of  insulted 
purity,  by  taking  refuge  in  flight,  has  de- 
feated my  best  views  for  her  security.  •  I 
threw  out  such  hints  as  I  dared,  ere  Dud- 
ley's arrival ;  but  I  suppose  her  mind,  pre- 
occupied by  terror  and  resentment,  heeded 
me  not,  which  then  I  did  not  augur  as  fa- 
vourable to  that  delicacy  and  purity  I  am 
now  convinced  she  possesses." 

This  little  recital  of  Askew's,  offered  to 
the  attentive  ear  of  gratitude,  was  given  in 
the  genuine  language  of  the  heart,  that 
needed  no  auxiliary  to  prove  its  truths 
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which  all  the  winding  artifice  of  gii2t  can- 
not acquire.  Mrs.  Sandford  felt  her  es- 
teem return  for  him  as  warmly  as  ever; 
and  on  agreeing  to  renew  their  search  by 
break  of  day,  they  separated,  to  obtain  rest 
to  their  limbs,  if  not  to  sleep. 

And  as  my  reader  may  not  be  so  dis- 
posed to  rest  as  the  widowed  Sandford 
and  her  guest,  we  will  fill  the  vacuum  of 
the  night,  by  offering  a  few  heads  of  Mrs. 
Sandford's  history,  which,  though  nol 
fi^ught  with  wonders,  or  richly  diversified 
by  picturesque  fiction,  yet  may  not  prove 
altogether  unwelcome  or  unuseful  to  short- 
Mghted  youths;,  who  see  and  feel  but  for 
the  moment-^by  shewing  this  among  the 
many  fatal  instances  of  the  evil  of  fiKal  dis- 
obedience,  on  which  a  heavy  denunciation 
isooner  or  later  falls.  'Twas  this  brought 
on  her  early  sorrows,  the  almost  certain 
leffects  g£  parental  malediction,  while  her 
pious  resignation  to  the  fate  her  first  and 
only  striking  error  brought  on  her  may 
find  an  interest  in,  and  convey  a  usefirf 
lesson,  drawn  from  sorrowing  truths,  to  the 
-bosom  of  my  fair  readers^ 

Mrs.  Sandford  was  the  only  child  of  a 
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rich  mectical  man^  in  tiie  city  of  Edinburgh, 
who  was  the  second  son  of  Donald  M^Do^ 
nald  of  the  Highlands*  He  had  been  m 
the  East  India  service,  and  returned  to 
his  native  land  with  an  immense  fortune. 
His  eldest  son  Donald  was  bred  to  arms ; 
Stephen,  the  father  of  Mrs.  Sandford,  to 
physic ;  this  the  favourite  son  received,  at 
the  old  man's  death,  the  whole  of  his  per* 
sonal  possessions,  while  the  eldest  took  pos- 
session of  what  the  &ther  could  not  divest 
him  of,  the  entailed  estate,  which  had  for 
ages  devolved  from  father  to  son.  Donald, 
fetling  or  fancying  he- had  sustained  saaae 
injury  in  the  army,  sold  his  commission, 
and  retired  to  his  estate;  while  Stephen 
continued  to  pursue  ph3rsic  with  the  eager 
thirst  of  a  young  practitioner. 

Donald  envied  not  his  brother  the  uut 
equal  distribution  of  his  father's  property. 
This  son  of  Galen,  rich  in  wisdom,  that  is, 
in  the  knowledge  how  to  g^n  aiid  protect 
the  golden  currency  of  the  united  king- 
doms, was  not  insensible  to  a  great  name ; 
and  it  was  believed  he  could  overcome  even 
great  obstacles,  to  obtain  those  idols  a£biB 
heart — ^weqlth  and  fame.    This  was  a  mai^ 


S5S  STBATHBOGIX. 
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to  whom  all  paid  cotirt — ^was  caressed  hy 
all,  and  from  whom  he  received  every 
shew  of  friendship,  wluch  self Joye  gieed^ 
ily  swallowed.  He  was  styled  a  sens^le, 
open-hearted  bon-vivant  Unacquainted 
with  true  benevolence,  yet  his  associates^ 
from  various  causes,  gave  him  the  honour 
of  being  sudi;  he  kept  an  open  table;  for 
friaid  or  stranger,  travelling  through  the 
North,  met  a  welcome  at  his  liberally-sup- 
plied board.  He  was  proud  to  see  a  mili- 
tary man  at  his  table,  which  made  him  not 
so  friendly  to  his  brother  Donald  aft^  he 
had  quitted  the  army ;  but  the  convivial 
sons  of  the  church  were  his  idols;,  for  no 
jcnan  paid  more  attention  to  their  jocund 
tale,  nor  more  truly  venerated  the  sacred 
order,  when  disencumbered  of  their  eccle- 
siastical dignity;  he  was  a  joUy  dog,  that 
would  break  every  one  of  the  moral  pre^ 
cepts  he  had  laid  down,  as  soon  as  he  had 
quitted  th^  pulpit. 

•  Eliza  W9S  his  only  child;  and  never  was 
father  prcmder  of  a  girl  than  Stephen  was 
of  his.  He  had  engaged  to  give  her  to  a 
man  of  name  and  fortune  in  the  neigh- 

.hourhood.    It  was  not  neces^iary  tp  consult 
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a  girl  of  sixteen ;  he  best  understood  what 
would  make  her  happy ;  but  unfortunately 
&thers  and  daughters  do  not  always  agree 
in  this  particuku*.  A  full-bottomed  wig — 
a  dozen  or  more  yards  of  flannel  wound 
round  the  limbs — a  shrill  pipe,  somewhat 
resembling  second  childhood — picture  such 
sir  William  Dundee,  who  had  passed  his 
grand .  climacteric. 

This  lover,  you  may  readily  suppose,  had 
but  little  influence  on  a  young,  sensible, 
Uvely  girl,  not  to  mention  the  deep  inroad 
a  smart  cockade,  and  a  few  expressive 
glances,  speaking  to  the  heart  from  their 
still  smarter  owner,  had  made  on  the  fancy 
of  Eliza  McDonald.  This  young  man, 
from  his  profession,  had  found  free  access 
to  her  father's  house,  whose  wit  and  ple^i- 
santry  had  made  him  a  favourite  of  Ste^ 
phen ;  but  no  sooner  had  Eliza  modestly 
and  tremblingly  refused  the  honour  of  sir 
William's  hand,  than  this  young  subaltern 
was  nominated  a  presumptuous  young  fel- 
low. 

This  youth,  who  had  little  hope  of  rising 
above  a  lieutenant,  dared  to  solicit  the 
hand  of  Eliza,  whose  pretty  blue  eyes  had 
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made  more  havoc  on  the  young  soldier  thaft 
the  Spanish  sword  had  done  in  the  West 
India  settlements,  from  whence  he  had  not 
long  returned.     Vainly  had  this  young 
man  hoped  by  merit  to  derire  those  ad- 
vantages in  hi^  profession,  which  others  la- 
bour to  attain  through  interest  alone :  but 
Stephen  McDonald  soon  gave'  the  darmg 
youth  to  understand,  that  merit  in  a  lover, 
unless  surdiarged  with  landed  property,  or 
an  ample  supply  of  currency,  had  ve^r  lit- 
tie  influence  over  the  heart  of  a  tender  Ei- 
ther, who  looked  with  anxious  solicitude 
to  the  welfare  of  his  child;  for  though  he 
loved  the  high-sounding  language  of  a  sol* 
•dier,  yet  he  would  not  be  allied  to  one,  un- 
less he  bore  a  staff;  besides^  was  this  a 
'suitable  return  for  the  favours  he  had  con- 
ferred  on  a  poor,   skulking  rascal,   who 
could  not  live  on  his  pay  ? — was  it  for  such 
as  him  to  steal  the  idle  fancy  of  a  vain 
girl,  and  make  her  refractory  to  liis  will? 
On  such-like  observations  he  shewed  him 
the  door,  with  bitter  threats  if  ever  he  was 
«gain  seen  near  it,  adding,  he  hoped  to  see 
Wmrot  in  a  dungeon,  for  warping  the 
tnind  of  his  once-obedient  child ;  for  Elia 
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had  dared  to  assert,  she  understood  what 
ivould  procure  her  happmess  better  thair 
lier  kind  father — that  a  young  man  of  al- 
lowed merit,  a  good  person,  though  pos- 
sessing a  very  moderate  income,  was  more 
congenial  to  her  sentiments,  than  an  an* 
tique  set  in  gold  and  precious  stones. 

In  vain  she  avowed  her  aversion  to  sir 
William — as  vain  were  her  assurances,  that 
if  her  father  would  release  her  from  this 
detested  union,  she  would  act  ad  if  poor 
Sandford  was  banished  from  her  heart,  nor 
ever  give  her  hand  to  any  without  his. 
sanction ;  but  Stephen  was  not  to  be  sa 
moved ;  his  soul  was  adamant ;  and  the  ty- 
rant now  usurped  the  power  nature  gave 
him.  Her  unde,  Donald  M*Donald,  strove 
to  sooth  the  child  into  complitoce,.  while,^ 
with  the  father,  he  expostulated  with  more 
than  common  warmth,  on  the  cruelty  of 
his  conduct ;  but,  unhappily  for  Eliza,  Do- 
nald, though  moderate  in  his  own  wants,, 
had  a  large  share  of  benevolence,  the  ruling- 
passion  of  his  honest  nature,  who,  Chris* 
tian-like,  never  closed  the  door  of  his  heart 
against  the  plaint  of  the  unhappy.  He 
shared  his  patrimony  to  its  last  penny  with 
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'  the  af&icted,  ere  he  gave  himself  time  to 
calculate  on  his  own  future  necessities,  not 
did  he,  when  tl^e  calculation  was  made, 
feel  an  u  neasy  moment.  Though  he  found 
he  had  deceived  himself  in  the  belief,  that 
a  brother  in  affluence  could  not  refuse  to 
him  that  which  he  had  felt  a  pleasure  in 
bestowing  on  the  needy  stranger,  he  con- 
sidered not  that  the  social  virtues  had  ne- 
ver held  their  residence  in  Stephen's  heart; 
he  rejected  Donald,  therefore,  as  a  thrif^;- 
Jess,  dissipated  loon,  and,  beyond  a  dinner, 
jrefused  him  any  assistance. 

The  remonstrances  of  a  man  who  was 
weak  enough  to  feel  keenly  for  others,  was 
incapacitated  to  advise  him  in  an  afiair  of 
jsuch  moment  as  the  settling  his  only  child 
for  life.    Donald,  finding  he  could  be  of 
no  service  to  his   niece,  returned  to  his 
happy  home,  where  his  worth  was  fully  ac- 
knowledged ;  for  he  had  taken  refuge  from 
an  unjust  world,  who  censure  man's  ac- 
tions according  to  their  own  particular  pas- 
sion, that  blinds  the  eye  of  reason,  and  an 
unfeeling  brother's  insults,  in  the  castle  of  bis 
old  liege  lord,  who  forgot  not  that  Donald 
had  been  a  freeholder  on  his  demesnes.    To 
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Bee  his  niece,  tlierefore,  of  whom  he  was 
remarkahly  fond,  he  sometimes  consented 
to  sit  at  the  table  of  ^{his  unworthy  rela^ 
tive ;  htitfor  his  playful  Eliza,  he  had  ne- 
ver I^ft  for  a  day  the  happy  anchorage  he 
had  n^ade  at  the  castle^  The  marriage- 
settlements  were  now  hastening,  and  in  a 
few  days  the  poor  girl  was  to  he  sacrificed 
to  dotage  and  avarice.  ^ 

Henry  Sandford  had  ma^e  himself  many 
frieiuis.  Among  his  fLcst  and  most  truly 
attached,  was  captain  Somners,  amiably 
sensible,  and  enterprising — a  lover  of  mis- 
chievous frolics,  when  it  could  offend  none 
but  the  ungenerous  and  unj  ust  He  mark- 
ed the  altered  looks,  and  missed  the  spright- 
ly wit  of  his  young  ensign,  with  concern. 
He  demanded  the  confidence  of  this  youth, 
with  a  resolve  to  serve  him  if  possible. 
When  Sandford  had  stated  his  hopeless 
state,  and  the  still  more  painful  situation 
of  Eliza,  he  saluted  him  with  a  hearty  blow 
on  the  shoulder,  with — ^*  Courage,  boy ! 
elope  with  the  girl !" 

"  What,"  cried  Sandford,  **  shall  I  se- 
duce  to  poverty  and  regret  the  girl  I  woxild 
die  to  see  happy — ^make  her  the  tenant  of 


a  prison,  or  leave  her  unprovidl^  for,  un- 
protected, whilst  xny  duty  calls  me  to  the 
Continent,  whither  you  know  we  shall 
shortly  go  ?** 

"  You  are  a  whining  fool,  Hal,**  replied 
Somners^  •*  I  am  your  captain,  and  have 
n  right  to  command  your  actions,  provided 
1  allow  you  to  command  my  purse.  You 
know,  my  boy,  I  have  tolerable  landed 
property,  and  I  cannot  spend  its  .revenue 
to  higher  advantage,  than  in  saving  a  pretty 
creature  irom  squeaking  age  and  golden 
decrepitude.  So  draw  freely,  and  your 
demands  shall  be  axsswered,  till,  through 
toy  interest,  I  procure  your  advancement 
I  will  dine  with  that  rascal  McDonald  to- 
day, though  I  was  in  part  engaged  at 
licith.  I  will  manage  all  things'  fcryoa 
there,  while  you  manage  that,'*  throwing  a 
purse  into  his  hand.  *'  I  will  settle  plans 
with  Eliza,  and  take  special  care  to  lull  old 
Hunks  into  security,  by  my  ungovernable 
abuse  of  you."  On  this,  Somners  left  the 
room,  giving  Sandford  no  time  to  reply. 

Eliza  trembled  at  the  idea  of  elopement, 
yet  more  at  the  prospect  of  becoming  the 
wife  of  sir  William.     The  following  mom- 
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ing  determined  her  conduct,  on  her  father's^ 
saying,  that  the  next  day  would  see  her 
lady  Dundee.  Duty  wavered  at  the  stem 
decree — ^love  prevailed,  and  that  evening 
she  consigned  herself  to  the  care  of  captaini 
Somners,  who  bore  her  trembling  to  the 
arms  of  her  exulting  lover. 

Previous  to  their  march  towards  Lon- 
don, in  their  way  to  the  Continent,  Sand- 
ford  and  his  bride  threw  themselves  at  the 
feet  of  their  father;  but  McDonald  was 
unfeelingly  stern  and  morose.  As  she 
bent  in  supplication  for  his  pardon  and 
blessing,  he  cried — "  Ha'd  afF,  ha'd  aff, 
ye're  nae  bairn  o'  mine — I  disclaim  ye ;  air 
sae  far  from  gieing  ye  my  benison,  tak* 
ye  an  ye*re  glaike  my  hearty  curse ;  may 
poortith  o'ertak*  ye,  and  nae  friend  at  hand 
— ^may  ye  ruefu'  pass  ye're  da3rs,  an  scrim- 
pit  be  ye're  rast  o'  neets,  sine  ye  ha*  marr'd- 
my  peace,  and  sorrow'd  my  eild  heart  !'*   ; 

The  trembling  Eliza,  who  had  hoped 
better,  from  her  father's  past  tenderness, 
had  sunk  beneath  his  heavy  curse  but  for 
her  uncle  Donald,  who,  anxious  on  her  ac- 
count, had  absented  himself  from  his  bro- 
ther's a  shorter  time  than  usual. 
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He  raised  her  in  his  arms,  and  said— 
"  Hoot,  hoot,  brither  Stephen,  gin  the 
bairn  hae  done  a  silly  thing,  ye  are  mair  in 
faut  to  ca'  sic  a  mallison  o'er  ye're  ain  fiesb 
an  bleed ;  it  wi'  be  weel  gin  it  fa'  nae  o'er 
yeVe  ain  pate  at  last ;  but  ye  shanna  tak'  a' 
curses  wi'  you,  my  peer  Lizy ;  your  uiide, 
wha  loos  ye  heartily,  sal  pray  a'  gude  luck 
•betide  ye ;  and  sine  ye  ha'  mad'  a  camp 
•  ye're  choice,  may  the  din  of  arms  prove 
saft  music  to  ye're  lugs !  Gif  ye  make  ye're 
duty  to  your  husband  an  ye're  God,  fear 
nae  the  idle  words  which  fa'  frae  the  lips  of 
wrath.  Tune  will  be,  my  pretty  ain,  ye 
sal  be  as  dear  to  his  heart  as  ye  ha'  been." 

This  kmd  interposition  of  her  fond  un- 
de  called  back  her  fleeting  spirits.  Throw- 
ing her  arms  round  his  neck,  she  sobbed 
out  her  speechless  thanks,  while  Donald, 
addressing  the  ensign,  said — *^  I  pray  ye, 
young  man,  tak'  mair  care  o'  this  wee  tiling 
for  the  sak'  o'  the  mallison  ye  ha'  drawn 
frae  her  fither's  mou ;  an'  the  God  o'  mercy 
shield  ye  frae  the  rugged  path  o'  life !" 

Sandford  led  his  afflicted  bride  from  bcr 
paternal  residence,  not  unmindful  of  the 
affectionate  injunctions  of  her  uncle.    Not 
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ail  the  tenderness  of  Sandford  could  rouse 
£liza  from  the  deep  depression  of  spirit  her 
Other's  sererity  had  produced.  She  felt 
her  father  was  unhappy — she  had  made* 
an  unkind  return  to  all  the  many  years  of 
tender  care  he  had  manifested — ^too  late 
she  felt  that  she  ought  to  have  sacrificed  a 
few  years  of  her  life  to  his  peace;  then  sa-. 
fis&ctioh  had  mingled  with  her  grief. 
Poor  Eliaa  stood  «elf-accased,  and  that  is 
an  accuiser  a  generous  mind  knows  noi; 
how  to  &ee.  Thus  she  laboured  heavily 
on,  spite  <^  her  Sandford's  exertions,  till 
her  fond  imcle  wrote,  entreating  her  to  be 
happy,  for  he  thought  he  already  saw  in 
her  Either  symptoms  of  returning  affec- 
tion, and  that  he  doubted  not  but  that  on 
her  return  fipom  the  Continent,  he  would 
receive  her  with  full  £:>rgiveness.  This 
letter  operated  on  her  spurts  as  was  in. 
tended;  and  her  answer  to  Donald  re* 
warded  him  for  the  slight  violation  ci 
truth  which  affection  prompted. 

He  spoke,  good  man,  of  things  as  he  wish* 
ed  to  see  them,  not  as  they  really  stood, 
for  he  had  been  forbid  his  brother's  house, 
for  daring  to  pour  in  a  ray  of  comfort  to 
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Iliat  breast  he  had  so  deeply  wounded. 
He  knew  too  well  the  rancorous  temper  of 
^ephen,  to  hope  time  would  obliterate  his 
child's  disobedience ;  yet  he  likewise  knew 
what  his  niece  would  suffer ;  he  therefoie 
used  this  little  artifice,  in  the  hope  it  would 
enable  her  to  perform,  with  more  spirit, 
her  relative  duties  in  life. 

They  remained  three  campaigns  on  the 
Continent ;  and  on  their  return,  she  pio- 
.|x>sed,  with  her  little  Jessy,  then  but  an  in- 
&nt,  to  {taow  herself  once  nK)reat  the  feet 
of  her  £Uher;  for  still  his  bitter  words  rung 
in  her  ears,  stealing  on  her  happier  mo- 
ments to  rob  her  of  her  tears.  London 
was  their  destination  some  time;  and  she 
could  not  find  courageto  go  without  Sand* 
ford. 

One  morning,  in  the  bleak  frost  of  Ja- 
nuary, they  were  awoke  by  the  snapping 
of  glass,  and,  to  th^r  horror,  fpund  them- 
selves surzounded  by  flames.  With  much 
difficulty  they  escaped  with  the  in&nt; 
but  b31  their  little  property  was  consumed 
Under  the  pressure  of  this  ealaihily,  she 
wrote  an  affectionate  and  penitential  ap* 
peal  to  her  father'js  hoart,  with  another  en- 
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dosed  to  her  unde  Donald.  Strongly  de- 
pending on  the  ties  of  nature,  and  still 
more  on  the  late  observation  of  her  uncle, 
she  was  ill  prepared  to  bear  the  style  in 
which  he  replied  to  her  pressing  exigen-» 
des.  Sudi  is  the  baneful  effect  of  the  vio- 
lation of  truth ;  though  it  be  in  a  good 
cause,  still  it  is  offensive  to  the  God  of 
truth,  and  meets  its  punishment.  Whea 
the  post  :announced  an  answer  to  her  dis- 
tressed tale,  a  strong  palpitation  seized  her. 
Scarcely  could  she  break  the  seal ;  but  as 
she  eagerly  hurried  over  the  lines,  she  fell 
insensible  from  her  seat.  When  Sandford 
returned  from  his  morning  duty,  he  saw 
her  extended  on  the  ground,  the  infant 
patting  her  face,  in  the  wish  to  wake  hen 
Sandford  soon  espied  the  letter;  and  on 
reading  its  contents,  which  were  as  fol* 
I0W3  he  learnt  the  cause  of  her  present 
alarming  state^ 


^'  To  Mrs.  Sandford. 

*  UKGBATEFUl.,  DI60BEDIBNT  OUTCAST, 

"  Wieel,  weel.  Heaven  ha*  my 
pcaises,  sine  he  ha'  heard  my  praycars.  Ha» 
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ha,  ha !  sae  the  wee  thing  hoped  to  dupe 
me,  or  fancied  she  had  s;^  an  ane  as  the 
Tile  spandthrift  Donald  to  deal  wi*.  Nae, 
nae,  as  ye  ha*  mad'  ye're  bed,  sae  ye  maun 
lie  in  it,  for  ye  hae  nae  claim  on  Stephen 
McDonald;  and  for  him  ye  ca*  uncle,  a 
thriftless  carle,  he  ha'  been  deed  this  mony 
a  month.  Sae  I  sand  ye  ye're  letter  back ; 
naething  ha'  ye  to  hope  fra  that  quarter, 
and  gin  ye  sand  me  fifty  sic  whimpering 
bits  of  paper,  they'll  serve  but  to  inkle  up 
the  fire  wi'.  Sae,  pen-  wretch,  ye  ha'  nae 
claiths,  nae  siller,  God  halp  ye!  for  Stephen 
winna — '  naked  ye  came  into  the  world, 
and  naked  ye  maun  gang  out;'  and,  for 
aught  I  care,  naked  ye  may  remain  in  it 
Sic  is  the  philosophy  of 

^*  Stephen  McDonald." 


On  Mrs.  Sandford's  return  to  a  sense  of 
her  fatal  error,  it  is  difficult  to  say  which 
gave  the  keenest  pang,  the  style  of  her  in- 
human father's  letter,  her  uncle's  death, 
or.  the  horrors  of  poverty  to  which  her 
imprudence  had  exposed  her  beloved 
Henry  and  her  infant.    The  powers  of  rea- 
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somng  became  so  we^k,  that  a  sort  of  idio*' 
tism  for  a  whUe  seized  her ;  that  yielding 
to  the  force  of  time,  a  settled  melancholy 
ensued;  nothing  couldabstract  her  thoughts 
fix>m  the  bitter  recollection  of  that  inhu* 
man  letter.  The  fire-offices  liberally  made 
up  the  loss  of  each  individual,  and  the  kind 
consideration  of  their  original  friend,  cap- 
tain ScHnners^  did  away  the  hwrors  of  a 
prison. 

Shortly  aft^  this,  Sandford  received  a 
lieutenancy,  with  orders  to  join  his  regi- 
ment in  North  Wales.  The  change  of 
air,  joined  to  the  fond  solicitude  of  Sand- 
fprd,  effected  a  favourable  change  in  her 
hiea^th.  Jjove,  friendship,  competency,  and 
above  all^  maternal  tenderness,  overcame  by 
degrees  this  heavy  grief.  As  its  traces 
grew  fainter  in  her  memory,  her  Henrf 
md  her  J^ssy  drew  firom  her  lovely  face 
the  smile  of  grateful  content 

,A  few  years  after  this,  she  shed  but  a 
few  drops  of  pitying  regret  at  reading  in 
the  papers  the  following  paragraph ;  that 
**  on  such  a  day  Stephen  M'JDonald,  of 
E^burglv  ha4  proved  his  mortality,  by 
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quitting  the  stage  of  life,  on  which  for 
«ome  years  past  he  had  acted  a  very  un- 
worthy part,  leaving  a  large  fortune  to  a 
stranger  who  did  not  want  it,  to  the  ex- 
clusion of  his  only  child — ^living,  though 
courted,  not  loved;  dead,  not  regretted* 

As  the  life  of  a  military  man  is  never 
^tahle,  they  were  perpetually  moving  from 
one  place  to  another,  and  would  have 
found  it  difficult  to  live  on  the  pay  of  a 
lieutenant,  even  with  rigid  economy,  had 
it  not  been  for  the  generous  Somners,  who 
felt  in  a  great  measure  his  zeal  and  youth- 
ful ardour  had  precipitated  them  into  such 
pecuniary  embarrassments.  He  retrench- 
ed therefore  many  of  his  own  pleasures, 
to  enjoy  this  peculiar  one  of  making  up 
their  deficiencies,  which  he  contrived  to  do, 
through  the  means  of  his  agent,  from  the 
time  he  had  been  draughted  to  the  Indies. 
This  he  did  in  so  delicate  a  manner,  that 
the  obliged  4seemed  to  confer  the  obli- 
gation. Somners  felt  more  true  enjoy- 
ment in  thus  imparting  comfort  to' them, 
than  all  the  luxuries  a  court  could  bestow 
on  him  ;  but,  alas !  as  in  this  mutable  scene 
all  things  must  pass  away,  they  read,  to 
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their  inexpressible  grief,  that,  in  a  very 
warm  engagement  with  the  enemy,  this 
true  and  excellent  friend  had  nobly  sold 
his  life  for  his  country. 

This  loss  struck  Sandfbrd  to  the  heart. 
In  vain  he  strove  Xo  hide  the  lively  feel- 
ings of  his  wounded  mind  from  his  Eliza ; 
to  effect  which,  he  would  absent  himself 
from  home  for  hours  with  his  book.  Fond 
of  the  rude  uncultivated  scenery  of  Walep, 
when  first  there,  again  being  somewhat 
about  the  same  district,  at  this  season  of 
distress,  he  often  resorted  to  the  gnmd 
and  awful  scenery,  distant  from  the  irk- 
some society  of  man.  Here  lord  Eglin- 
toun  and  Edward  had  been  rambling  for 
a  few  days,  previous  to  their  return  to  the 
Continent,  after  the  death  of  the  late  lord, 
his  father. 

One  evening,  about  sunset,  in  a  cloi;e 
lane,  some  rufBans  attacked  them.  Dud- 
ley was  knocked  down,  while  Edward  was 
dragged  to  a  tree  and  bound  by  two 
others.  The  fellow  who  had  engaged 
Eglintoun  had  Just  drawn  a  case-knife^ 
when  he  fell  by  a  pistol-shot 
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Saiidfi)i:d  returning  home  heard  a  seuf- 
^e,  bad  jumped  over  the  hedge>  wrest- 
ed a  pistol  from  the  hand  of  one  that  wad 
binding  Edward,  and  fired  it  to  the  relief 
tt  the  viscount ;  but  almost  in  the  same 
instant  he  received  a  baU,  entering  at  tbe 
collar,  and  passing  through  the  shoulder. 

Dudley  *remained  unhurt,  but  seeing 
his  deliverer  stagger,  he  led  him  to  tfae 
first  cottage  they  came  to,  sending  the  ho- 
tiest  owner  of  it  for  a  surgeon,  and  imme- 
diately returned  to  release  Askew,  who 
"was  unhurt,  save  the  bruises  he  received 
from  the  tightness  of  the  cords,  and  a 
slight  contusion  on  the  temple*  One  ro^ 
"fian  ky  dead  in  the  road ;  the  others  fiei 
Aikew  saw  them  rush  with  precipitancy 
to  tSie  beach,  cut  a  cable,  and  push  off  to 
sea,  alarmed,  as  he  imagined^  by  ihe 
trampling  of  hor^,  whose  resounding  hoofs 
"he  heard  coming  toward  him,  then  shortly 
^i^  ^n  his  attentive  ear;  mid  to  thid; 
^otily,  through  PrdtSdeSBoe,  did  he  owe  his 
life. 

When  Itie  Mirgeon  had  dneased  the 
wounds  SancHbrd  be^g«d  to  know  the 
worst,  <'  fi>r,''  added  he,  in  very  feebleand 
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cBsjointed  scntenoes,  as  pain  gvre  him  hut 
short  intermis&ioii,  ^  I  have  a  beloved 
wife)  a  dear  little  girl  too,  nearly  ten  yegra 
g£  age ;  for  their  sakes  Hfe  is  desirabte.  I 
could  be  well  resigned  to  my  fate,  be  it 
what  it  will,  but  for  the  sufferings  it  will 
bring  on  them.  My  rash  love  has  robbed 
her  of  every  earthly  fiiend,  mid  by  my- 
death  she  will  have  insupportable  hard* 
ships  to  encounter ;  her  delicate  frame  can 
ill  support  the  rude  blast  of  poverty  which 
I  have  entailed  on  her  and  my  sweet  child ; 
bi»t  mmt  I  fear,  her  sensitive  mind  will 
sink  With  anguish  tot  the  loss  of  a  man,  t^ 
&ii&w  whose  weak  fortunes  she  left  lairge 
parental  possessions,  and  that/ &ther^s  uiii» 
relenting  nature  has  even  to  death  expos«^ 
ed  her  to  accumulated  evils.  Oh !  not  one, 
<me  frigid  has  she  to  protect  her  widowed 
youth." 

The  last  member  of  this  q)eedi  greatiy 
agitated  him.  Somners  was  present  to  his 
mind^  eye,  and  gratitude  and  grief  over- 
powered him. 

Sglintoun  strove  to  calm  his  mind;  but 
on  being  told  by  tiie  surgeon  the  wound 
was  mtortal,  he  hesitated  not  to  assure  him' 
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liis  wife  and  child  should  not  want  a 
friend,  in  case  his  life  was  not  spared;. "  but, 
my  brave  young  man,  if  you  recover,  do 
not  think  I  will  let  my  deliverer  remain 
insensible  of  my  gratitude.'* 

Ah,  sir,"  replied  the  dying  Sandfordj 
strive  not  to  make  me  in  love  with  life; 
at  this  moment  of  expiring  nature,  it 
would  be  unfriendly— unchristian.  Only 
«ee  my  Eliza  and  Jessy  are  free  from 
want,  then  you  vnll  enable  me  to  meet 
death  as  a  kind  friends" 

Eglintoun  addressed  himself  to  Askew. 
«— "  Ned,  join  me  in  a  sacred  promise,  that 
may  be  registered  in  heaven  and  on  eartb» 
to  stand  eternally  against  us,  if  we  break 
^f  abuse  it" 

A^ew  rose,^  crossed  his  hands  on  his 
Ibreast,  and  raising  his  eyes  to  heaven^  smd 
— **  Speak  on,  viscount ;  I  swear  to  coa- 
lesce with  you  in  what  you  here  shall 
promise.^ 

"  Then,*'  said  Dudley,  placing  himself 
in  the  same  attitude,  "  it  is  to  settle  Mrs. 
Sandford  in  any  situation  most  congenial  to 
her  comfort ;  to  offer  to  her  wounded  spirit 
every  fraternal  consolation  in  our  power, 
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and  render  her  child  independent  of  the . 
world's  frowns  for  life." 

The  sufferer  took  a  hand  of  each,  and. 
with  a  placid  smile  rqplied — "  If  you  think 
I  have  been  instrumental  to  your  preser- 
vation,.  for  which  blessing  I  thank  a  gra^ 
cious  Providence,  who  orders  all  things  in 
wisdom  and  in  mercy,  I  accept  with  grate- 
ful  joy  your  generous  proposal.  Yes^ 
noble  youths,  look  on  my  loved  widow 
and  my  orphan  girl ;  protect  them  fronct 
an  ensnaring  and  oppressive  world :  Hea- 
ven will  bless  you,  and  I  die  content.  Con- 
tent, said  1 1  oh,,  'tis^  with  joy  J  Somners' 
spirit  too  win  rejoice.""  His  voice  failing, 
the  last  member  of  hfs  speech  was  scarcely 
audible. 

Askew  asked  if  Mrs.  Sandford  should 
be  sent  for.  "  No,  no,"  he  replied ;  "  her 
grief  would  destroy  the  serenity  I  now 
feel,  and  which  these  few  last  moments  of 
existence  demand.  I  know  not  but  the 
sight  of  her  would  recall  back  a  wish  for 
life."  He  appeared  soon  after  this  to  re- 
cover strength.  Fatal  delusion  of  ap- 
proaching death ! 

Dudley  expressed  a  hope  that  he  might 
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yet  recover,  but  the  sui'geon  shbok  lii§ 
head.  During  this  short  interval  of  suf- 
fering, he  repeatedly  called  for  blessings 
on  his  wife  and  child,  thanked  his  atten- 
dant friends,  when  suddenly  an  awful 
change  took  place,  after  which  he  lived 
but  a  short  hour,  which  was  filled  up 
with  pious  ejaculations,  indistinctly  heard, 
toug  h  enough  to  know  he  confidently  re- 
signed his  soul  into  the  hand  of  his  Cre- 
ator, who  had  breathed  into  his  earthly 
tenement  that  spiirit  which  spok^  its  full 
assurance  of  a  joyful  resurrection',  \^hen 
soul  and  body  shotild  agiain  unite;  and  glory 
in  the  presence  of  his  RedeeUi'6r« 

It  was  an  awfijl  scene  to  the  twb  yicning 
men,  though  very  difierent  were  tibe  sen- 
sations of  each.  The  viscouiit  regretted 
that  such  a  pliant  young  felLdW  shoiild 
sink  into  the  grave,  and  be  for  eVel-  loi^  to 
the  world,  in  which  so  little  gmxxln^  tir- 
tue  reigned.  It  inay  be  said  &  mere  mo- 
ral  grief  took  powerful  posseission  of  his 
mind,  without  affording  a  ray  of  6omBoiit 
His  animal  spirits  were  too  de^ly  op- 
pressed to  wish  to  seek  society,  and  hi$ 
reli^ous  principles  had  been  too  sefiotiily 


warped  by  the  new  school  during  hia  first 
few  years  residence  abroad,  to  feel  a  con« 
solatoiy  ray  resulting  fit>m  it.  It  there« 
fore  worked  a  sullen  gloom  on  his  mind-— 
a  perfect  chaos,  ftom  whence  nothing  could 
be  drawn,  yet  staggered  at  that  provi* 
dential  interposition  that  had  preserved 
him,  and  taken  one  who  appeared  so 
ntiuch  more  necessary  to  the  world's  inte- 
rest 

Edward  reflected  on  the  scene  before 
him  with  real  regret,  but  with  such  a 
liyely  elevation  of  soul  as  carried  his  im- 
prisoned spirit  almost  to  the  heavenly 
mansions.  As  he  cast  a  look  of  deep  con- 
cem  on  the  body,  his  mind-illumined  face 
histantly  spoke  his  fuU  conviction  of  the 
blessednes^s  of  that  spirit  that  but  now  la- 
boured with  a  variety  of  sensations.  Ob- 
s^^ing  the  gloom  into  which  his  friend 
had  fbllen,  who  unhappily  could  not  carry 
his  ideas  beyond  this  world  with  any  de- 
gree df  clearness  or  satisfaction,  roused 
him  from  his  painful  reverie,  by  observing, 
since  their  preserver  had  no  longer  need 
df  theur  attendance,  it  was  necessary  to  en- 
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ter  on  the  fulfilment  of  their  promise  to*- 
wards  his  widow. 

£glintouiv  glad  to  have  his  mind  called 
from  a  suhject  from  which  nothing  satis- 
fectoty  appeared  to  spring,  readily  obeyed 
the  summons,  and  turned  his  thoughts  to 
the  distresses  of  Mrs.  Sandford,  which, 
though  not  less  painful,  yet  held  to  his 
imagination  a  brighter  termination. 

The  fatal  event  was  conveyed  to  her 
with  all  the  precaution  possible,  but  it 
proved  more  than  her  fortitude  could 
stand.  Bereft  of  every  friend,  her  mind 
sunk  into  a  state  of  inanity.  Plans  and 
consolations  were  alike  unnoticed.  The 
yiscount,  truly  afflicted,  mourned  the  gal- 
lant Sandford  as  a  friend  and  brother, 
paying  to  his  remmns  all  the  honours  his 
gratitude  inspired.  Their  visits  were  dafly 
to  the  young  widow ;  her  distressing  state 
held  them  from  their  intended  tour  on 
the  Continent  for  some  months,  till  a  dawn 
of  reason  was  apparent.  A  deep  melan- 
choly marked  the  returning  powers  of  her 
mind,  when  Askew  informed'  her  there 
was  a  provision  made  for  her,  which  at 
her  death  became  her  child's ;  but  in  this 
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settlement  was  a  clause,  that  should  she 
marry  again,  on  the  day  of  such  marriage 
the  one-half  of  the  jointure  should  imme* 
diately  go  to  the  support  of  her  daughter, 
as  his  lordship  could  not  feel  himself  justi- 
fied tliat  the  child  of  his  preserver  should 
ever  be  subject  to  tlie  caprice  or  tyranny 
of  a  father-in-law>  nominating  themselves 
with  her  the  guardians  of  the  child;  and 
wishing  her  to  say,  previous  to  their  quit- 
ting England,  whai\  spot  she  would  wish 
to  reside  on,  resolved  not  to  leave  her  till 
she  was,  in  some  respects,  comfortably  set- 
tled. 

Her  grief-swoln  heart  denied  utterance 
to  the  repeated  question  for  some  time* 
At  length  she  told  them  she  wished  to  be 
secluded  from  the  world,  in  which  there 
was  no  one  to  attract  her  interest,  where, 
with  her  orphan  Jessy,  she  might  have  no 
interruptions  to  the  sorrow  her  manifold 
afflictions  had  imposed  on  her,  **  the  fatal 
result  of  disobedience,  for  heavily,  very 
heavily,  hath  a  father's  curse  fallen  on  my 
unwary  head.*' 

Their  search. for  a  retreat  led  them  to 
those  mountains,  in  the  centre  of  which. 
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perceiving  a  cottage,  surrounded  by  wood, 
water,  and  sufficient  ground  for  pleasure 
and  usefulness,  it  was  purchased,  and  so 
improved,  that,  in  a  short  time,  not  only 
the  conveniencies  but  the  luxuries  of  the 
Vegetable  kingdom  were  put  in  train  for 
perfection,  that,  when  the  days  of  deep 
regret  were  passed,  she  might  enjoy  every 
comfort  in  this  little  and  not  inelegant  re- 
treat. When  they  saw  her  somewhat  re- 
signed to  her  cruel  fate,  they  took  leave  of 
her,  nor  had  they  since  seen  her  till  this 
period. 

Mrs.  Sandford,  deeply  impressed  by  a 
sense  of  her  merited  misfortunes,  and  sen- 
wbly  affected  by  the  indulgence  of  Provi- 
dence amidst  her  accumulated  evils,  who 
had  raised  her  up  friends  at  every  exigency 
of  her  life,  gratitude  took  its  entire  posses- 
sion of  her,  and  she  was  enabled  to  resign 
herself  to  the  divine  will.  While  consd- 
ous  demerit  oppressed  her,  religion  gave 
a  douMe  energy  to  her  character,  which 
prevented  her  falling  a  prey  to  immoderate 
grief.  She  was  careful  to  implant  in  the 
young  naind  of  her  Jessy  the  early  love  of 
virtue,  truth,  and  obedience;  and  if  the  few 
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last  ycBm  had  not  been  passed  in  happiness^ 
she  had  enjoyed  calm  tranquillity.  She 
was  but  sixteen  when  she  first  stamped 
sorrow  on  her  heart,  and  yet  eight-and« 
twenty  years  had  not  quite  revolved,  when 
malicious  fate  widowed  her  aching  heart. 
Such  a  woman^  wonderfully  pretty,  and  in- 
teresting under  any  other  circumstance^ 
had  fired  the  inflammable  heart  of  the 
young  peer ;  but  sl;e  became  a  sacred  de- 
posit to  his  grateful  care;  she  had  been 
consigned  to  his  protection  by  his  preser- 
ver, who  for  him  met  an  early  grave.  He 
regarded  her  therefore  as  a  sorrowing  sis- 
ter ;  as  such,  he  loved,  he  respected  her. 

To  Askew,  Mrs.  Sandford  would  often 
write,  to  testify  her  sense  of  their  united 
kindness,  and  speak  of  the  growing  perfec- 
tions of  her  darling  Jessy. 
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CHAPTER  t. 


'##^»^^ 


**  "Danger,  whose  lifo^s  of  giant  mould. 
What  mortal  eye  can  fix'd  behold ; 
Who  stalks  his  round,  an  hideoas  form^ 
Howling  amidst  the  midnight  storm; 
Or  throws  him  od  the  ridgy  steep 
Of  some  loose  hanging  rock  to  sleep ; 
And  with  him  thousand  phantoms  join'd> 
AVho  prompt  to  deeds  accurst  the  mind ; 
And  those,  the  fiends,  who,  near  allied, 
0*er  nature's  wounds  and  wrecks  preside  j; 
While  Vengeance,  in  the  lurid  air, 
Lifts  lierred  arm,  expos'd  and  bare; 
On  whom  that  rav'ning  brood  of  fate, 
Who  lap  the  blood  of  sorrow,  wait ; 
Who,  Fear !  this  ghattly  train  can  see. 
And  look  not  madly  wild  like  thee  ?" 

I300N  as  the  rosy-fingered  goddess  had 
crept  from  beneath  her  sister's  stany  mantle* 
ere  yet  her  radiant  robe  had^  by  its  ^eji* 
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dour,  cleared  the  surrounding  atmosphere, 
Mrs.  Sandford  and  her  guest  renewed  their 
search.'  They  bad  not  long  ranged  the 
heavy,  dew-moistened  hill,  when  the  ago- 
nized Dudley  met  them,  who  had  allowed 
himself  no  other  time  of  rest  than  the  short 
interval  of  the  moon's  decline  to  the  dawn 
of  day,  unconscious  o£  &tigue,  though  his 
laggard  step  proved  that  his  strength  was 
little  more  than  what  the  agitation  of  his 
mind  produced,  strongly  pourtrayed  m  the 
wildness  of  his  grief-depicted  face  and  mien. 

Askew  was  grieved  to  see  the  tumult 
that  raged  in  his  friend's  bosom;  yet  he 
augured  some  good  in  the  event,  hoping 
it  would  draw  a  valuable  heart  from  this 
one  and  his  only  enslaving  vice,  which 
overshadowed  the  more  bright  emanations 
of  his  noble  nature ;  filled  witfi  this  pleas- 
ing hope,  he  silently  called  down  on  him  a 
sanctifying  spirit  from  above,  from  whom 
all  good  proceeds. 

Eglintoun  rested  on  the  arm  of  his  fiieDd 
with  enger  mquiries ;  at  the  moment  of  se- 
parating again,  a  distant  shriek^  re-eciioed 
by  the  mountains,  met  their  ear. 

As  they  descended  a  craggy  ejectment 
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of  the  rock,  that  hling  over  the  oozy  bed 
beneath,  th^  heard  voices.  '  They  paused, 
to  discover  its  direction,  whm  looking 
down  the  dediidty,  a  little  onward,  on  the 
sea*beaeh,  they  descried  two  persons^  but 
the  dbt«noe  and  poation  of  this  itxsky 
mountain  precluded  the  posnbility  of  as- 
certaining tbek  aex  or  rank;  but  toward 
the  spot  they  aU  bent  their  way. 

As  they  passed  an  angle  of  this  stupen- 
dous wtNrk  of  nature,  that  stood  in  awful 
irregularity  in  and  on  the  borders  of  the 
deep,  a  feindki'a  plaintive  voice  w«s  heard 
to  say — .^*  Oh,  stop  me  not!  'tis  to  meet  a 
father's  murdered  shade  I  go,  who,  though 
he  knew  me  not  in  life,  trill,  through  na^ 
ture's  poweriul  instmet,  protect  me  from 
a  villain — a  dark,  dark  assassin  of  my  peace* 
Why  do  you  hcdd  so  tight  ?  Indeed  he'U 
kill  me  in  my  fair  Erne's  destructicm.  Let 
me  but  hide  within  this  friendly  deep.** 

Eglintoun  sprang  forward,  crying — ^  It 
is  her  loved  voice — ^I  know  it  by  its  sweet 
vilniatio^  on  my  heart;'' 

The  partners  of  his  anxious  toil  followed 
with  their  utmost  speed. 

3S 
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nurse  her — ^pray  by  her — cradle  her  in 
these  old  arms.'* 

"  Fear  not,  good  father,"  cried  Mi* 
Sandford,  wlio  bad  been  spectator  of  tbe 
scene;  "she  has  fled  from  my  cottage; 
8u£Fer  us  to  bear  her  thence,  where  we 
shall  be  able  to  procure  I^r  assistance;  and 
if  it  is  your  pleasure,  you  shall  be  her  nurse 
jointly  with  myself." 

*•  I  should  know  your  face ;  we  have  met 
betbre,'*  said  the  hermit. 

•*  Often,  oflen,  my  good  father ;  for  oft 
your  sapient  experience  hath  charmed  the 
gangrene  from  m^  sorrowing  hewt,**  re- 
plied Mrs.  Sandford* 

"  True  t  you  Kve  within  the  circle  erf  the 
mountains  in  yon  deep  topse.  I  am  con- 
tent to  see  her  borne  beneath  your  roof, 
for  she  wiU  need  more  comfmts  thaq  my 
lone  cave  can  produce.** 

Her  eyes  opened,  bs  the  old  man  moved 
her,  in  order  to  her  removal ;  a  momentary 
recollection  beamed  on  her  tortured  fancy, 
as  they  bent  on  Dudley  and  his  friend; 
she  shrieked,  and  again  relapsed  into  a  tem- 
porary suspension  of  life. 
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They  soon  regained  the  cottage,  being 
directed  by  the  hermit  through  more  ac- 
cessible and  easy  passes  than  those  by 
which  they  had  sought  her,  knoWn  but  to 
a  very  few  of  the  oldest  of  the  mountain* 
eers.  The  hermit  walked  by  her  side,  uH 
Eglintoun  and  Askew  bore  Her  senseless 
frame  to  the  cottage,  where  she  was  put  to 
bed. 

A  fever  confined  her  a  few  days;  but 
the  vigour  of  youth,  with  the  unremitting 
care  of  Mrs.  Sandford  and  the  hermit,  who 
never  left  her,  but  for  a  few  minutes  at  a 
time,  she  was  speedily  out  of  danger ;  yet 
terror  had  taken  such  possession  of  her 
mind,  that  if  she  lost  sight  of  her  old  friend, 
she  was  wretche^  till  he  again  sat  by  he^ 
with  her  hand  in  his.    Even  in  sleep  she 
continued  to  implore  his  stay,  till  he  had 
restored  her  to  the  mangled  bosom  of  her 
father,  when  his  assurances  were,  that  he 
would  never  leave  her  till  he  had  placed 
her  under  the  care  of  those  she  should  ap- 
point, though  it  should  force  him  from  his 
chosen  retreat  into  a  hateful  world. 

On  being  asked  whither  she  recollected 
to  have  strayed,  she  replied — **  I  sought 
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the  cottage  of  Llewellyn,  wbither  I  te- 
membered  you  had  told  Jessy  you  would 
go.     i  wandered  incessantly,  till  coining 
to  a  cave,  I  made  a  feqble  effort  to  hafloo, 
in  the  forlorn  hope  of  finding  some  relief 
to  my  exhausted  body;  when  finding  I 
could  not  articulate  sound  beyond  a  whis- 
per, I  laid,  or  rather  sunk,  on  the  ground, 
oppressed  by  terror,  hunger,  and  fatigue; 
From  that  moment  I  have  no  recoUection 
of  any  thing  till  I  awoke,  and  found  my- 
self on  this  bed." 

"  There  it  was,**  added  the  seer,  "  I 
found  her,  as  I  went  forth,  by  break  of 
day,  to  breathe  the  morning  fragrance;  I 
gently  waked  her  from  a  sleep,  that  to  me 
looked  like  the  sleep  of  death,  intendmg 
to  bear  her  to  my  cave ;  I  had  just  raised 
her  on  her  feet,  when,  gazing  wildly  on 
me,  she  feebly  fled ;  I  pursued  her  weak- 
ened  step,  and  caught  her  in  my  arms  at 
the  moment  she  was  going  to  ingulf  her^ 
self  within  the  river's  oozy  bed,  uno(»ir 
scious  of  the  eternal  sleep  she  sou^t" 

Oriana  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven,  thesi 
cast  them  on  the  hermit,  and  pressing  his 
hand,  said-r-"  A  gracious  God  and  a  fond 
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mother  'will   bless   you,    mj  good    old 


man.'* 


The  hermit  lotiged  to  know  who  was 
her  &ther,  and  if  he  Uved ;  but  he  felt  that 
in  the  presence  of  a  third  pefson  he  dared 
not  put  the  question  to  her ;  and  yet  why 
not,  seemed  a  paradox  to  himself. 

Kglintoun  had  been  forbidden  her  pre* 
sence;  but  it  was  not  in  JMrs.  Sandford's 
power  to  persuade  him  to  quit  thecottage ; 
self-tortured,  self-aocused,  he  w&»  little  less 
than  frantic ;  his  only  solace  was  to  creep 
into  the  chamber^  secret  himsell*  behind  a 
curtain,  and  listen  to  the  sounds  that  is- 
sued feom  lips  so  dear^  At  tlus  moment 
he  could  scarcely  refrain  uniting  his  bless- 
ings and  thanks  to  the  good  old  man,  wha 
so  providentially  had  rescued  her ;  but  the* 
fear  of  her  displeasure  checked  the  warm 
impulse^  and^te  give  vent  to  thankfulness, 
and  seif-reproach,  he  quitted  the  room. 

"  Dudley,''  said  Askew,  **  I  am.  com- 
missioned,.: by  Mrs.  Sandford,  once  more 
to  entreat  you  will  leave  the  cottage  audi 
its  Neighbourhood;   it  is  necessary  that 
Hiss<  Mordant  should  have  a  change  of  air 

B  3 
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to  facilitate  her  recovery^  and  she  is  re- 
solved not  to  leave  her  chamber  while  your 
lordship  remains  here;  and  at  the  same 
time  she  desires  the  viscountess  and  kdy 
^rminia  may  be  sent  for.'' 

,"  I  will  most  gladly  fetch  my  mother 
and  Arminia,  whose  anxiety,  till  this  mo- 
ment, I  had  forgotten ;  but  tell  her,  Ned, 
I  cannot  relinquish  the  delist  o£  behdd- 
ing  her — of  paying  humble  submission  to 
her  will,  and  by  a  penitence  unfeigned,  ob- 
tain h»  pardon." 

Edward  entered  the  chamber  of  Qriana, 
and  delivered  the  message. 

"  Sir,"   replied  the  invalid,  "  tell  your 

friend  he  lias  my  forgiveness,  my  prayers, 

my  most  ardent  solicitation  for  his  future 

peace ;  to  hear  that  he  is  happy,  will  form 

a  porticMi  of  mine ;  but  at  the  same  time, 

assure  him  tlie  delusion  which  enveloped 

my  reason  and  ensnared  my  guileless  heart 

hasjhwn,  and  that  his  presence  would  so 

lecall  the  past,  as  to  dim  that  returning 

light  which  beams  on  my  weakened  nerves ; 

«ay,  if  ^tis  hia  v^ish  that  the  horrid  truths 

should  never  r^ach  his  revered  mother's 

ear,  he  must  quit  the  cottage  and  me;  in 
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that  case  his  late  unworthy  procedure  shall 
be  given  to  obUvion.** 

Askew  withdrew,  and  strongly  ui^ed 
his  compliance,  as  a  thing  most  reascmaUe 
and  just ;  at  length  he  consented,  provided 
she  would  but  admit  him  to  take  leave  of 
her.  Here  Mrs.  Sandford  became  his 
pleader,  regardless  of  the  frowns  and  nega- 
tive sliake  of  the  old  man's  head. 

**  Be  it  so  then,"  repUed  Oriana,  **  pro- 
vided you  and  my  aged  protector  remain 
with  me  during  the  interview." 

The  viscount  was  ushered  in — ^no  longer 
the  high,  commanding,  hope-fraught  lover, 
as  when  last  she  saw  him,  but  the  ema- 
ciated, crest-fallen,  guilt-dejected  penitent. 
Her  surprise,  on  rising  to  receive  him, 
could  be  only  equalled  to  her  regret  on 
seeing  his  altered  appearance,  that  silent 
spoke  what  he  had  suffered ;  it, roused  la- 
tent affection,  and  sickened  on  her  heart; 
and  but  for  the  support  of  the  hermit  and 
Mrs.  Sandford,  she  had  sunk,  half-raised, 
back  into  her  seat. 

••  I  gci^  ma4am,"  said  the  peer,  "  at  your 
command ;  yet  ere  I  could  quit  the  l*oof 
tiiat  shelters  you^  pardon  from  your  owi^ 
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or  hearing,  had  not  heeded ;  yet  it  was  a 
name  that  rung  on  his  heart  a  peal  of  joy 
and  grief,  so  blended  and  so  forcible,  that 
he  had  not  the  power  of  )^.peeeh  when  he 
was  present ;  on  his  leaving  the  room^  he 
pathetically  uttered — "  How  incongruous 
is  human  nature — how  heterogeneous  i^ 
man !  Yet  he  proves  the  divine  perfec- 
tion of  things;  that  vice  and  virtue  should 
thus  reign  in  the  same  lu'east,  peculiarly 
marks  the  wisdom  of  its  Creator*  Vice  is 
its  own  scourge,  checking  the  pride  atten- 
dant on  good  actions,  that  lead  to  presump- 
tion; while  virtue  erects  the  standard  of 
hope,  aspiring  with  humility  to  Heaven's 
blissful  mansions,  counteracting  that  des- 
pair conscious  guilt  looks  to  with  horror. 
How  was  it  I  fell  not  on  his  neck  and 
blessed  him !" 

Oriana  was  tliinki^g  on  her  onceJoved 
Dudley;  yet  the  energy  with  which  the 
hermit  spoke  drew  her  attention;  and  she 
looked  at  him,  as  if  to  ask  why  that  soli- 
loquy? 

He  read  her  thoughts^  and  went  on^ 
^  He  is  not  so*  base  as  I  had  thought  him, 
Dor  is  he  sudbi  perfection  as  I  once  believed 
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him.  My  child,  to  that  man's  philan- 
thropy, a  graceful  virtue,  and  which  strong* 
ly  marks  the  inbred  Christian  of  whatever 
dLime,  I,  and  a  long-suffering  friend,  are 
indebted  for  emancipation  from  galling  sla- 
very, after  nearly  ten  years  captivity." 

«  To  him !"  cried  Oriana ;  *♦  to  lord  Eg- 
lintojun !  Did  his  liberality  give  succour 
to  the  man  appointed  by  Providence  to 
rescue  her  his  baseness  had  nearly  destroy- 
ed? AlUgracious  Power !"  sinking  on  her 
knee  as  she  spoke,  "  how  mysterious  are 
thy  unerring  ways — how  mighty,  how 
adorable  thy  Providence !  Oh  grant,  thou 
who  art  supreme  over  all,  to  whom  I  bend 
in  grateful  adoration,  that  my  humble 
prayer  may  meet  thy  approving  will;  let 
this  first  act,  so  worthy  a  servant  of  thy 
faith,  preponderate  over  the  weak  designs 
practised .  aigainst  myself;  pour  into  his 
breast  that  humble  sense  of  his  past  unwor- 
thiness,  that,  through  thy  pardoning  grace, 
he  may  be  filled  with  every  virtue,  and 
walk  henceforth  an  upright  pillar  .of  thy 
churchr^ 

^  Amen!"  responded  the  hermit;  and 
both  reamned  deep  in  thought* 
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Eglintoun's  Hgitated  spirits  had  obliged 
him  to  stop  in  the  adjoining  room,  where 
Mrs,  Sandford's  grateful  heart  was  endea- 
vouring to  soften  the  anguish  that  over- 
powered him ;  but  the  voice  o£  Oriana  act- 
ed as  a  talisman  to  rouse  him  from  the  top- 
por  of  despair-^"  Haa-k,  Eliza,  48he  s^peab! 
Oh,  bless  her,  gracious  Heaven !  she  prays 
for  me — ^yes,  for  me,  unworthy,  who  have 
scarce  ever  prayed  for  myself.  Then  am 
I  not  hateful  to  her ;  this  gives^me  strength 
Hark !  she  speaks  again  T' 

Oriana  asked  the  hermit — ^  Does  your 
friend  live? — has  be  turned  hermit  too? 
Oh,  lead  me  to  him,  that  I  may  view  to- 
gether the  veneraUe  structures  rescued 
from  wcH^se  than  death  by  the  hand  of 
Eglintoun,'' 

"  I  can  go  now,"  said  the  viscount,  *^  for 
a  ray  of  hope,  though  distant,  will  stiH 
cheer  my  diDoping  spirits  in.  my  banish- 
ment" 

On  this  he  left  the  cottage,  to  glad  the 
heart »of  his  mother  and  &ir  friend;  but 
though  he  had  been  so  absorbed  in  his  owb 
joys  and  miseries  as  not  to<  think  of  their 
anxiety  be&re^  not  so  the  ever-thoughtM 


STBATHBOGIE;  17 

Edward ;  on  the  day  of  her  return  to  Mrs. 
Sandford's,  Askew  flew  with  tlie  joyful 
news;  but  they  were  gone^  coid  a  note 
was  lefl  for  the  viscount,  to  assign  the 
cause  of  their  hasty  departure,  which  note, 
in  the  distracted  states  of  his  mind,  he  had 
not  perused,  nor  ever  thought  of  it  till  he 
reached  the  door  df  the  cottage,  where  he 
found  Edward  waiting  for  him. 

''  I  wish,**  replied  the  hermit  to  Oriana*s 
question,  **  I  could  indulge  your  generous 
nature ;  though  if  I  could,  I  fear  it  would 
too  deeply  wound  your  sensibility ;  though 
much  I  wish  to  visit  the  cold,  dreary  vault 
in  which  that  dear  friend  and  master  is."  . 

"  Alas  r  rejoined  Oriana,  "  then  he  is 
no  more ! — ^poor  suflferer,  sunk  from  capti« 
vity  to  the  grave." 

**  Not  so,  lady;  at  least  two  months 
since  I  heard  that  life  still  animated  his 
poor,  mind-disordered  frame ;  even  on  the 
mom  I  was  so  happy  to  save  your  precious 
life,  I  expected  a  kinsman,  who  trades 
from  this  coast  to  the  isle  of  Sky,  to  bring 
me  tidings  of  his  distressful  state." 

"  What  could  induce  you,  my  good  old 
frieody  to  leave  one  so  dear,  so  interesting. 
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as  my  ready  fancy  prompts  me  to  believe 
him  ?  You  seem  to  have  no  kindred  ties 
to  justify  your  conduct." 

^  He  fcH'oed  me,  lady ;  the  sight  of  me 
increased  his  malady;  for  this  hand  had 
been  dyed  in  hlood,  which  revived  his 
grief^  when,  ere  he  looked  upon  me,  he 
hdnished  me  his  presence,  and  bid  me  find 
a  cave,  like  him,  to  hide  in.  Finding  en- 
treaty,  nay,  even  artifice,  of  no  av^,  I 
obeyed,  and  in  the  cavern  of  this  moun- 
tain  ceaseless  mourn  his  early,  his  unhappy 
fete/' 

"  Great  Power !  blood — ^blood  on  thy 
hand !"  reiterated  the  trembling  girL 

"  Yes,  dear  lady,  on  this  hand — ^it  lies 
not  on  my  heart ;  it  was  an  act  of  justice, 
in  his  own  defence;  y^t  what  his  sickly 
fancy  turns  to  pain ;  but  for  that,  ere  this 
I  had  dianged  a  healthy  chieftain's  cheek 
to  deathy  paleness,  and  made  his  big  soul 
tremble  but  to  look  on  7m.  All  I  hear 
from  him  is,  that  he  is  trying  to  gain 
strength  enough  to  see  me  ere  he  dies," 

"  Is  he  then  so  attuned  to  sorrow,  that 
he  has  but  a  cold,  dreary  vault  for  his  habi- 
tation— has  nor  friend  nor  fortime  whereby 
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to  live,  that  he  should  be  driven  to  such 
extremity  of  horror  ?" 

^  So  attuned  to  sorrow,  lady,  that  though 

he  might  have  wealth  in  abundance,  and 

troops  of  well-tried  Mends,  he  is  not  cap^ 

able  of  enjoying  them ;  £dse  friendship  has 

robbed  him  of  every  thing  his  soul  delight- 

ed  in,  save  his  integrity.    Ah,  lady,  oft 

has  my  presumption, /o/g'ef/w/  whaVweak'^ 

sighted  mortals  we  are^  thought  it  would 

be  a  blessing  to  see  iiis  aching  head  and 

lieart  laid  decently  beneath  the  silent  turf. 

Yet  Providence,  holy  and  wise,  does  all 

things,  permits  all  things,  in  mercy ;  cease 

then,  my  heart,  to  question  thy  myste* 

nous  ways." 

^' Where  dwells  he  and  his  cherished 
griefs  ?  I  fain  would  know  all  things  per- 
taining to  him,"  asked  Oriana. 

"  Lady,  far  in  the  north,  within  the 
broken  gateway  of  an  ancient  pile,  dos^ 
on  the  borders  of  a  rapid  stream." 

"  Broken  gateway — ancient  pile!"  reite* 
rated  Oriana ;  "  surely  it  must  be  him — 
yes,  past  a  doubt;  and  many  a  pitying 
tear  he  has  beguiled  me  of,  as,  sauntering 
round  my  native  vale,  ofit  would  I  have 
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&poken»  but  at  tte  sight  of  any,  like  tbe 
affrighted  doe  upon  the  mountain's  top,  he 
skims  the  light  «od — ^poor  Robin!  a  leo- 
pard's skin  and  leathern  belt  alone  endide 
thy  weather-beaten  frame." 

"  Vrom  whence  came  you,  dear  lady, 
that  the  person,  name,  and  habitation  ci 
my  afflicted  master  are  so  weH  known  to 
you?'^ 

"  First  tell  me,  if  you  can,  know  you 
of  a  staircase  leading  from  that  gateway 
into  the  apartments  of  that  tower?" 

**  I  am  all  amazement ;  the  hour,  the 
blessed  hour,  is  at  hand,  to  which  my 
anxious  prayers  have  tended;  and  right 
and  justice  shortly  will  take  place.  Oh, 
my  loved  master,  shall  I  see  the  hour?" 

**  Did  you  not  hear  my  question  ?"  anx- 
iously demanded  Oriana. 

"  Yes,  sweet  maid,  there  is  a  staircase 
that  leads  into  the  chapel's  vault,  from 
which  another,  that  terminates  in  a  corri- 
dor, and  that,  through  a  narrow  entry  up 
a  winding  flight  of  stone  steps,  opens  into 
the  bowed .  window-room  of  that  apart- 
ment." 

**  I  am  convinced,"  said  Oriana^  pausing; 
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^  yet  Hot  so  either — ^the  glowing  canvas  is 
a  riddle  yet.  Oh  that  you  dared  tell  me 
all  the  history  of  that  poor  sufferer !  Not 
fix)m  curiosity  do  I  express  the  wish — a 
closer,  dearer  motive  prompts  the  inquiry." 

^^  Alike,  dear  lady,  our  motives  then  in 
seeking  the  secret  of  the  oilier;  release  me 
from  the  doubts  that  peer  on  my  mind,  or 
conjSrm  my  flattering  hopes — confide  to 
me  your  family,  your  tnrthplace,  all  that 
you  are  yourself  acquainted  with ;  and  if 
that  hope  that  beguiles  my  anxious  heart 
dies  in  your  recital,  your  words  shall  find 
oblivion  in  my  bosom.  Quickly  say,  can 
you  be  Stratbbogie's  child?  that  thought 
pains  me.'* 

The  fire  that  lit  his  infuriate  eye,  before 
so  mild,  alarmed  Oriana — ^^  And  what 
then,  old  man,  if  I  were  the  daughter  of 
that  noble  chief  ?  his  honourable  name,  his 
ancient  house,  *  his  princely  spirit,  reflect 
bright  lustre  on  her  he  calls  his  daughter.'' 

"  Lady,  in  some  respects  you  are  right; 
vet  the  6arl  is  better  known  to  me  than  to 
Ills  daughter.'* 

*'  There  is,  my  good  old  riddler,  a  marked 
constraint  in  that  reply.    However,  I  as- . 
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pire  not  to  sueh  high  honoars ;  I  am  hot 
the  chosen  friend  of  his  Arminia.'' 

"  Who  are  you  then  ?  I  h$ve  gazed  on 
yon  with  de%ht,  and  felt  a  more  than 
common  interest  for  you,  from  the  moment 
you  called  on  a  father's  shade  to  shield  you 
from  dishonour ;  remembrance  Utter,  with 
double  force,  broke  on  my  mind,  and  called 
liack  tales  strange  and  wonderfiil,  which  I 
rejected  as  most  idle  superstition,  the  mere 
fiction  of  weak  minds ;  but  on  sight  of  that 
fece,  they  were  revived  strong  in  my  me- 
mory, and  hope  conjured  up  things  im- 
practicable;  yet  I  entreat  you,  say  all  per- 
taining to  yourself  and  family,  nor  hide 
one  secret  fix)m  my  eager  ear." 

"  That  there  is  a  mystery  hangs  over 
my  little,  unevwitful  history,  I  am  well 
aware,  by  the  silent  grief  my  mother  se- 
dulously preserves ;  all  I  know  is,  that  I 
am  twin  sister  to  a  gallant  youth,  who 
now  leads  to  the  field  of  honour  a  band  of 
his  bwkve  countrymen,  in  defence  of  Eng- 
land's loved  sovereign,  George.  We  are 
the  only  offspring  of  our  widowed  motha*, 
who  long  ere  this,  but  for  me  and  Horatio, 
h^d  found  an  early  grave ;  grie^  tiiat  weigh- 
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«d  heavy  on  her  gentle  spirits,  had  over* 
powered  her  frame,  but  our  helpless  and 
unfriended  state  called  all  her  powers  forth, 
and  jxmde  her  bear  her  sorrows,  that  have 
been  unceasing  since  my  lamented  Other's 
death,  whidi  was  ere  my  brother  and  my« 
self  ware  bom.** 

"  Widow  !~»twins ! — ^heavy  giie& ! — ^go 
on,  go  on;  I  am  all  expectation — ^full  of 
hope;  proceed,  dear  lady;  say  what  was 
your  father's  name?" 

**  My  mother  never  gives  to  ray  father's 
memory  a  name,  save  a  loved  husband. 
Some  urgent  cause  obliged  him  to  travel ; 
and  in  those  travels  he  was  lost ;  his  poor 
body  received  a  watery  grave.  Sometimes 
1  have  overheard  her,  in  the  anguish  of 
her  soul,  cry  out — *  Oh  foul,  foul  deed^-^ 
base  murder !  His  long*tried  servant  too 
— he — ^he  could  unravel  all.'* 

"  AU  wonder-working  Providence!  if  in 
thy  mercy  it  should  be  given  me  to  see, 
to  hear,  to  know  they  live !  But,  dear 
lady»  proceed;  did  that  servant  ever  re* 
turn?* 

**  I  should  suppose  not,  by  Hie  short  so- 
liloquy I  have  jurt  quoted.    Msmy  a  queisk 
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tion  I  should  have  asked,  had  I  not  feared 
to  have  added  to  my  dear  mothei^s  bitter 
griefe." 

The  seer  clasped  his  hands — **  *Tis 
strange  if  it  is  not  so,  yet  stranger  if  it  is»" 
looking  earnestly  on  Qiiana,  as  she  wiped 
a  tear  from  her  pallid  cheek« 

Oiiana  seeuig  the  hermit  pensive — *^  I 
have  made  you,  my  dear  preserver,  melan- 
choly ;  but  yini  bade  me  thus  wound  your 
sensibility,  and  by  it  have  excited  afresh  a 
curiosity  that  1  had  nearly  forgotten  ever 
held  possession  of  my  mind." 

"  It  was  a  sad  hour,  lady,  when  your 
father  died.  How  long,  say  you,  since  it 
took  place?** 

*•  Before  my  twin  brother  and  myself 
were  bom." 

**  That  tallies  well.  They  call  you  Mor- 
dant ;  is  that  your  real  name  ?"  interroga- 
ted the  hermit. 

"I  know  nothing  to  the  contrary,"  re- 
plied Oriana. 

*^  Was  he  of  rank  and  honours— of  Hi^^ 
land  digni^  ?" 

'*  Of  the  Highlands ;  but  whether  of  dig- 
nity, I  have  not  the  remotest  idea." 
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After  a  pause,  in  whidi  each  seemed  in 
deep  thought,  the  seer  demanded — ^  What 
is  your  mother*s  Christian  name?  Not 
Qriana — ^is  it  ?'• 

'^  No»  my  good  friend ;  'tis  Agnes." 

*^  That  puts  me  out  again.  Yet  I  can- 
not dismiss  the  hope  her  words  have  raised; 
it  is  a  cheering  pilot  to  bear  us  through 
this  rough  and  stormy  world.  Shall  I,  who 
have  measured  so  many  years  of  wretch^d^ 
ness,  and  by  Heaven's  directing  care  out- 
numbered those  great  trials,  despair  at 
last? — that  were  indeed  to  merit  the  gianfs 
grasp." 

The  entrance  of  Edward  and  Mrs.  Sand- 
ford  gave  a  new  turn  to  Oriana's  feeling; 
for  still  thinking  him  the  guilty  accom- 
plice of  the  viscount,  she  said,  on  seeing  him, 
with  that  hauteur  insulted  virtue  justifies 
— "  I  expected^  sir,  you  had  attended  your 
friend." 

"  I  am  about  to  follow  him,  madam — ^I 
wait  only  to  fulfil  your  will ;  when  I  have 
learnt  that,  I  shall  hasten  to  sooth  the^an* 
guish  of  a  self-reproving  mind,  which,  in 
his  lordship's  breast,  is  very  bitter.     If  J 
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might  presume  to  advise,  it  should  be  for 
your  removal  from  hence ;  it  is  the  opinion 
of  your  medical  attendant  that  change  of 
air  is  requisite ;  and  if  by  short  stages  you 
could  reach  home,  you  would,  under  your 
mother's  protection,  feel  that  security  and 
satisfaction  that  would  most  contribute  to 
your  restoration  of  spirits  as  well  as  strengtli. 
I  wait  on  you  therefore  to  know  when  you 
will  like  to  remove,  and  who  you  will  ho- 
nour with  the  care  of  your  person.  For 
the  extenuation  of  my  conduct,  I  refer  you 
to  ^Irs.  Sandford ;  and  then,  if  I  am  ho- 
houred  with  your  confidence,  you  shall 
find  Edward  Askew  your  faithfiil  attend- 
ant*" 

"  Mr.  Askew !  sir,  I  really  am  at  a  loss 
to  comprehend  you.*' 

Edward  bowed — "Dear  madam,  Mrs. 
Sandford  shall  develop  the  mystery." 

"  Wonder  upon  wonder ! — ^Edward  As- 
kew was  the  friend  of  the  benevolent 
Eglintoun  in  Algiers,"  observed  the  her- 
mit with  strong  emotion. 

"  And  what  of  that,  good  sir  ?"  replied 
Askew. 

•*  Why,  young  man,  let  me  see  him— 
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let  me  embrace  him — ^let  me  once  more 
bless  him ;  I  am  the  secvant  of  that  noble 
Scot  his  bounty  liberated.'* 

Askew  stretched  his  hand  to  him— 
"  Then  see  him  in  me.  I  should  not  have 
recognised  you,  notwithstanding  you  and 
your  noble  sujffering  master  made  strong 
impression  on  my  mind;  but  to  my  friend 
your  thanks  are  due,  not  to  me ;  I  am  but 
the  instrument  through  which  his  bounties 
flow." 

Onana  said — ^^  And  in  this  man  of  co- 
lour do  I  see  Mr.  Askew,  who  is  deemed 
^0  pure,  so  immaculate,  and  yet  could  thus 
crueUy  conspire  against  an  unoffending 
female  ?*' 

Edward  bowed ;  and  Mrs.  Sandford  as- 
sured  her,  that  before  another  hour  elapsed, 
she  should  be  able  to  make  her  as  highly 
esteem  Mr.  Askew  as  the  rest  of  his  friends 
did. 

Oriana  shook  her  head. 

"  Madam,*'  said  Askew,  "  I  am  more 
easy  under  your  displeasure,  conscious  I 
shall  live  in  it  but  a  short  period ;  will  you 
therefore  fix  your  day  for  removal,  and 
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appoint  your  protector  to  the  glen  of  Mor- 
ris?" 

"  To  the  Glen  of  Morris,  that  well- 
known  spot  of  wild  magnificence  ?  Why, 
/  will  bear  her  there,  and  see  who  dare 
wrest  her  from  a  Scotsman's  grasp !  Old 
as  I  appear,  something  more  than  lan- 
guage can  express  shall  nerve  my  arm  in 
her  defence,  and  make  me  shake  my  years 
and  cares  away." 

"  Agreed,  my  dear  preserver ;  but  I  iiiH 
wait  the  arrival  of  lady  Eglintoun  and  my 
Arminia  before  I  fix  the  time ;  the  noUe 
and  afifectionate  hearts  of  those  two  friends 
will  glow  with  grateful  ardotu*,  as  they 
make  to  my  reverend  protector  their  ac- 
knowledgment;  then  will  we  seek  toge- 
ther my  dear  native  vale," 

**  Ay,"  rejoined  the  hermit ;  •'  and  from 
that  mothier  will  I  acquaint  myself  with 
truths  that  make  or  mar  my  peace." 

Here  Edward  presented  Oriana  with 
hiy  Eglintoun's  letter  to  her  son,  saying 
-»-**  Tfeis^  Miss  Mordant,  was  left  with 
Mrs.  Lbmarthy,  which  his  lordship  has  d^ 
aired  we  to  bring  you,  lest  your  anxiety 
at  not  seeing   their  ladyships  should  have 
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an  unpleasant  effect  on  your  health,  who 
are  returned  into  the  north." 

Oriana  looked  at  Askew,  then  at  INIrs. 
Sandford,  doubtful  if  it  might  not  be  some 
new  manoeuvre  of  Eglintourfs ;  but  recol* 
lection  that  the  hermit  was,  and  would  be, 
her  protector,  her  momentary  fear  subsided, 
and  she  perused  the  note  as  follows : — 


**  DEAR  DUDLEY, 

"  We  are  constrained  to  hasten 
back  to  the  qastle ;  by  an  express  received 
this  morning,  we  find  the  earl  is  wounded, 
and  anxiously  wishes  the  presence  of  his 
amiable  child.  You,  my  son,  know  our 
anxiety  for  our  dear  Miss  Mordant ;  when 
you  happily  meet  with,  or  hear  of  her, 
wait  not  the  tardy  post,  but  send  express 
the  welcome  news.  The  weeping  Armi- 
nia,  amidst  the  bitter  anguish  for  her  fa* 
ther,  loses  none  of  her  anxiety  for  her 
loved  Oriana.  Adieu!  keep  in  remem- 
brance  the  solicitude  of  your  friend,  and 
of  your  affectionate  mother, 

"  Eleanor  Eglintoun.'* 
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As  Oriana  closed  the  letter,  she  said-- 
**  Aks !  my  Arminia,  now  is  it  that  you 
want  your  Oriana  to  share  your  filial  toil, 
and  sooth  the  anguished  hours  your  du- 
teous heart  is  doomed  to  taste.  Stratli- 
bogie's  wounds — I  hope,  I  pray,  I  trust, 
for  her  dear  sake,  they  be  not  mortal." 

"  The  earl  wounded !"  cried  the  hermit ; 
"  now  all  things  work  together,  as  it  would 
seem,  to  bring  the  hour  of  retribution  near. 
Oh,  my  prophetic  spirit!  mislead  me  not 
— oh  Power  most  holy,  most  supreme!  who 
out  of  the  evil  of  men's  hearts  brings  forth 
good,  trifle  not  with  afHictlon  and  with 
age — grant  that  these  grey  hairs  may  not 
descend  into  the  grave,  till  the  faint  ray 
that  beams  on   my  long-clouded    hopes 
burst  in  full  splendour ;  then  I  shall  die  in 
peace — such  peace  as  for  near  twenty  sum- 
mers I  have  not  seen.     Quickly,  young 
sir,  procure  me  horses ;  I  will  convey  this 
young  creature  with  all  speed  to  her  mo- 
ther ;  and  if  my  hopes  are  realized,  TU 
seek    Strathbogie's    chamber,    and  while 
there  yet  is  life,  force  him  to  be  just." 

While  Mrs.  Sandford  and  Askew  gazed 
with  astonishment  at  the  fire  that  animated 
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the  seer,  they  were  no  less  attracted  by 
Oriana,  who  repeated — **  Just,  Strathbo- 
gie  \-^tist,  poor  Robin !  Western  tower, 
Stratiibogie,  and  this  maniac,  are  linked 
in  one  chain.  Oh,  powerful  Providence ! 
there  is  a  something  that  at  once  awes, 
alarnis,  yet  raises  hope — ^but  of  what  na- 
ture  I  know  not — it  is  a  something  that 
yet  wants  a  name  in  my  unconnected 
thoughts." 

The  energy  of  the  seer  surprised  her 
more,  on  his  connecting  justice  with  the 
name  of  the  earl ;  wrapt  in  the  wild  foliage 
of  fancy,  she  sat  in  silence  while  her  three 
friends  planned  every  thing  for  her  speedy 
departure. 

The  mind  of  Mrs.  Sandford  had  never 
been  so  drawn  from  her  own  time-softened 
afflictions,  as  since  the  elopement  of  Ori- 
ana  from  her  cottage ;  the  peculiar  situa- 
tion in  which  she  found  her,  so  highly  in- 
teresting to  the  feeling  mind,  joined  to 
the  suavity  of  manners  and  elegant  -sim- 
plicity of  her  new  guest,  had  drawn  her 
attention  from  its  original  object,  and  ex* 
cited  an  almost-equal  share  of  tenderness 
with  her  loved  Jessy ;  she  could  not  there- 
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fere  contemplate  her  approaching  depar- 
ture without  infinite  regret. 

Nor  had  Oriana  experienced  sudi  tender 
assiduity  and  care  from  her  amiable  hostess 
unimpressed  by  gratitude  and  itffection; 
rouch  therefore  as  her  thou^ts  were  en- 
gaged on  this  unconnected  something,  the 
thoughts  of  parting  added  to  her  pensiye- 
ness,  from  which  she  was  roused  by  Mrs. 
Sandford's  voice,  saying — **  Something 
pains  you,  my  young  fiiend*" 

Oriana  smiled — "  Deep  thought  I  have 
much  ground  for ;  and  though  much  doubt 
and  great  uncertainty  occupy  much  of  my 
mind,  lively  gratitude  to  Heaven,  and 
those  around  me,  fill  up  more ;  and  I  was 
about  to  make  the  same  observation  to 
you,  as  you  spoke.  Much  resigned  sor- 
row hangs  on  your  pensive  brow ;  if  your 
grateful  Oriatia  is  not  unworthy  the  know- 
ledge of  it,  let  me  know  how  I  may  par- 
ticif)ate,  if  not  soften,  your  wedded  sor- 
row " 

'*  Yourself  is  in  part  the  cause,  my  dear 
young  lady ;  so  closely  have  you  entwined 
yourself  around  my  heart,  that  I  could 
feel  but  little  more,   were   it   my  own 
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Jessy  I  was  about  to  part  with ;  it  adds  no 
small  pang  to  my  manifold  afflictions,  to 
know  which,  if  it  will  fill  a  wearisome 
hour  on  your  journey,  you  may  learn  it 
from  this  hermit,  to  whom,  in  my  early 
years  of  widowhood,  I  opened  all  my 
griefs,  and  found  strength  and  consolation 
from  his  piety  and  wisdom ;  he  had  often 
marked  my  sorrowing  mien,,  as  my  uncon- 
scious steps  traced  these  scarce-trod  paths ; 
at  length  he  spoke,  when  the  balm  of  peace 
gently  distilled  its  cheering  influence  on 
my  Wrung  heart.  Here  he  has  long  held 
himself  a  recluse  for  others'  sorrows,  not 
his  own ;  but  I  am  glad  to  find  the  love  of 
doing  good  has  prevailed  over  his  distaste 
to  society.  Man  was  not  formed  for  him- 
self, but  for  the  world ;  it  is  his  indispen- 
sible  duty  to  spread,  with  liberal  hand,  the 
blessings  nature  has  endowed  him  with* 
Leam  fi-om  him,  therefore,  dear  Miss  JMor- 
dant,  my  errors  and  my  heavy  punish- 
ment; his  comments  will  teach  you  how 
to  shun,  while  my  afflictions  will  strengthen. 
you  against  tliem.  From  him  too  you 
win  learn,  that  to  the  lord  viscount  Eglin- 
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toun  and  his  friend  Edward  I  am  indebted 
for  the  support  and  comforts  I  now  enjoy." 

Oriana  smiled  and  sighed  as  the  passing 
thought  occurred,  that  to  her,  and  her  only, 
had  Dudley  acted  unworthy  of  his  noble 
self;  then  said — **  1  shall  not  fail,  my  dear 
Mrs.  Sandford,  to  learn  of  this  good  friend 
all  he  knows  of  you ;  for  to  talk  of  you  and 
my  pretty  Jessy  will  be  much  gratification, 
when  I  no  longer  enjoy  your  society :  but 
remember  this  must  be  but  a  temporary 
parting;  for  when  the  widowed  Agnes 
hears  of  you,  and  what  you  have  done  fw 
her  endangered  child,  she  wiU  be  eager  for 
the  heavy  months  of  winter  to  pass  over, 
that  she  may  make  known  to  you  the 
warm  sentiments  her  gratitude  has  inspired 
her  with.  Promise  me,  therefore,  when 
the  ensuiug  spring  invites  to  taste  her  in- 
fant sweets,  you  xuid  your  little  Jessy  ynJl 
visit  the  Glen  of  Morris." 

Mrs.  Sandford  bowed  her  thanks,  hoping 
her  friend  would  take  it  as  a  consenting 
one.  Slie  thought,  had  Glenmorris  lain 
east,  west,  or  south,  how  gladly  would 
she  have  visited  it  for  Oriana's  sake!  but 
the  north  was  only  calculated  to  renew  the 
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sorrows  of  her  life,  to  encounter  which  shi 
did  not  feel  herself  equal.  She  then  pro- 
ceeded to  dear  up  Askew's  conduct  in  this 
late  affair ;  and  as  the  young  and  generous 
mind  requires  but  little  exertion  on  the 
part  of  another  to  convince  them  of  a  mis- 
taken  judgment,  and  readily  calling  to 
mind  those  looks  and  words  so  incongruous 
to  her  ideas  on  the  first  day  of  her  strange 
conveyance  to  the  cottage,  she  seized  the 
first  opportunity  to  apologize  for  her  uni- 
form ill  conduct  towards  him,  which  now 
appeared  to  her  as  a  base  return  for  all  his 
well-meant  efforts  in  her  favour. 

The  next  morning  an  affectionate  l^ve 
was  taken;  and  when  seated  in  the  car* 
riage,  the  seer's  painful  retrospection,  me- 
liorated by  the  hopeful  ideas  that  floated 
on  his  mind,  rose  in  silent  but  pious  ejacui- 
laticms  to  Heaven  for  his  loved  master  and 
jus  house's  happiness,  whilst  Oriana's  dis- 
jointed ideas  found  no  rest  in  her  chime- 
rical brain ;  it  was  now  Strathbogie,  poor 
Robin,  the  western  tower,  and  her  loved 
Arminia's  anxious  hours;  and  then  her 
once  bighly-favoiured,  now  pitied,  penitent 
lover* 
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CHAPTER  II. 


**  What  stronger  breastplate  than  a  heart  nntainted) 
Thrice  is  he  armM  that  hath  his  quarrel  just; 
And  he  hut  naked,  though  lockM  up  in  steel. 
Whose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted." 

The  morning  broke  wdth  a  peculiar  ^oom, 
portending  to  the  minds  of  the  awaking 
troops  of  Strathbogie  some  dire  misfor- 
tune in  the  service  of  the  day ;  the  super- 
stitious terror  spread  from  man  to  man,  till 
even  more  than  the  clans  of  the  rebel  peer 
were  impressed  by  it 

Strathbogie  gave  himself  no  peculiar  in- 
dulgence in  the  field;  he  knew  that  to 
inspirit  his  soldiers,  and  attach  them  to 
him,  was  to  share  Xheir  hardships;  he 
therefore  issued' from  his  tent  before  the 
sun  had  risen  on  the  surrounding  objects; 
all  were  so  enshrouded  in  a  heavy  mist, 
that  it  may  be  said  he  groped  rather  than 
walked  through  the  forces,  unseeing  and 
unseen;  the  most  unwelcome  murmuri 
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met  his  ear  as  he  passed  by  the  canvsHs 
walls,  with  the  intent  to  rouse  and  animate 
his  men  to  action,  in  order  to  force  the 
town  and  castle,  before  which  they  lay,  to 
surrender;  when  by  the  murmurings  of 
his  troops,  he  found  them,  to  a  man, 
threatening  to  lay  down  their  arms. 

Astonished,  he  paused,  to  know  how 
he  should  act,  and,  if  possible,  to  discover 
the  ringleaders  of  this  disaffection,  when 
one  would  murmur — "  Ah,  gin  our  auld 
noble  chieftain,  Lionel  Brackannan,  had 
led  us  forth  to  arms,  it  wad  hae  l)een. 
to  bring  hame  the  scar  o'  honour  to  out 
fiiithfu'  dames  and  sprightly  bairns.** 

From  another — **  Aye,  or  his  bra'  youth- 
fu'  son,  Hamilton,  our  dear,  gude  chief, 
or  his  bairn's  bairn,  ony  o'  them  that  was 
ca*d  Brackannan,  had  na'  gar'd  us  fight 
against  our  ain  lawfu'  prince." 

**  Ah,  waes  me,"  he  heard  on  the  other 
fiide  of  him,  "  I  am  sairly  flegg'd  that  I  did 
na'  follow  the  honest  carle  Donald  and  his 
marrowmates ;  they,  gin  they  fa',  wi'  die 
the  death  o'  untainted  honour,  and  be  re^ 
gretted  by  a'  the  maugies  o'  their  general. 


38  STRATHBOGIE. 

while  we  maun  lie,  e'en  like  dogs ;  or,  gif 
we  live,  our  honest  names  wi'  be  misca'd 
for  traitors,  while  our  leel  hearts  ettled  but 
to  serve  our  ain  gude  king — God  bless  him, 
and  gie  success  to  his  arms,  though  I  fa' 
in  the  contest !" 

"  Hoot,  hoot,"  cried  another,  "  it  sairly 
fashes  me  but  to  think  on't ;  gif  1  bore  co- 
lours, I'd  throw  them  at  the  feet  of  this 
said  prince  Charles," 

Various  were  the  voices  and  expressions 
around  him :  nor  was  the  earl  in  an  envi- 
able state  of  mind  himself,  previous  to  this 
discovery ;  a  superstitious  fear,  it  is  true, 
he  knew  not,  yet  an  awful  something  hung 
over  him,  which  brought  a  train  of  ideas 
almost  too  weighty  to  be  endured  by  his 
cloudy  and  pride-stung  soul — ^to  find  the 
name  of  Brackannan  so  fondly  remember- 
ed, and  brought  in  opposition  to  his  own 
actions ;  yet  he  deemed  it  most  pohtic  to 
appear  ignorant  of  the  observations  he  had 
overheard.  Speaking  as  if  just  entering 
the  ranks,  a  dead  silence  was  preserved 
for  a  few  moments,  when  a  few  voices 
were  heard — "  Lay  down  yovu*  arms ;  dia- 
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na*  let  us  fight  langer  for  this  Frenchman, 
Mrha  ca*s  himsel  Stuart  We  wiima'  be  ca'd 
rebels — down  wi'  your  arms  T 

Strathbogie,  with  a  stem  and  authorita- 
tive voice,  demanded  the  cause  of  this  re- 
volt? 

The  reply  was — "  We  took  up  arms  for 
George,  and  your  lordship  ha'  mad'  us 
fight  for  those  we  neither  ken  or  loo' ;  and 
we  had  rather  meet  a  legion  of  devils,  than 
again  encounter  the  noble  and  august  son 
of  our  liege  sovereign ;"  on  which  the  en- 
signs and  comets  throwing  down  their  co- 
lours,  every  man  grounded  his  amis. 

The  enraged  peer  called  for  the  regent's 
guard,  to  secure  those  he  supposed  might 
be  the  ringleaders ;  encouraging  the  others 
to  resume  rtieir  arms  and  their  reason, 
which  duty,  when  done,  he  would  not  only 
forgive  their  mistaken  zeal,  but  promote 
their  interests — ^that  obedience  should  at- 
tract his  fiiendship,  while  obstinacy  should 
influence  him  to  the  severest  resentment. 

The  regent's  guard  being  summoned, 
roused  Charles  Stuart,  who  immediately 
stood  before  them.  Forbidding  any  man 
to  be  molested  for  his  opinions,  he  would 
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not  that  any  man  should  £ght  his  and  his 
royal  father's  battles,  who  did  not  think 
their  claims  were  just.     He  honoured  the 
brave,  independent  spirits  of  men,  who 
boldly  stood  up  for  what  they  deemed 
their  own  and  country's  rights,  even  in  a 
foe — ^it  was  his  wish  no  man  should  bear 
arms  contrary  to  his  conscience—"  There- 
fore, know  it  is  our  royal  pleasure  through 
the  camp,  that  these  men  have  free  and 
unmolested  passJ'     Adding,  he  had  but 
to  regret  the  loss  of  such  gaUant  comrades, 
and  grieved  to  foresee  they  must  suffer  in 
the  general  wreck  which  threatened  the 
house  of  Hanover,  and  its  misjudging  fol- 
lowers— ^^^^What,.  my  good  fellows,"  ad- 
dressing the  troops,  "  have  you  to  hope 
from  this  revolt?  you  have  already  wit- 
nessed the  success  of  our  arms ;  and  even 
now  are  we  rich  in  the  smiles  of  the  fair 
goddess  who  attends  our  enterprise,  and 
awards   by  her  power  the  claims  of  the 
long-injured  house  of  Stuart.     Can  you, 
Scotsmen,  forgetful  of  your  ancient  kings, 
who  boldly  fought  to  support  your  rights 
—it  is  not  ours,  but  our  subjects'  battles 
we  engage  in — can  you  forget  the  blood 
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they  spilt  to  retain  your  national  privi- 
leges ?  can  you,  forgetful  of  their  manly, 
fiitherly  exertions,  now  support  the  ambi- 
tious usurpation  of  a  foreigner--a  German, 
and  see  the  royal  lineal  descendants  of  your 
beauteous  and  unfortunate  queen  Mary, 
and  those  of  her  gallant  and  pious  son 
James,  hurled  from  their  inheritance  ?  But 
be  it  so — I  will  not  sway  your  mind — ^'tis 
affectionate  service,  not  constrained  obe« 
dience,  will  give  vigour  to  our  cause;  nor 
is  such  a  handful  of  men  an  object  to  us; 
strong  in  ourselves,  with  the  numerous  re* 
inforcements  that  are  now  on  their  march 
to  join  us,  leave  no  doubt  of  ultimate  sue- 
cess.      What  have  we  then  to  wish  for 
further,  but  that,  as  you  are  the  offspring 
of  our  loved  northern  soil,  your  loyalty 
and  generous  ardour  in  our  cause  would 
be  more  truly  grateful  to  our  hearts  than 
the  united  troops  of  Europe?     But  go, 
brave  fellows,  for  such  I've  proved  you — 
go,  and  in  your  pass  through  our  ranks,  re- 
member  it  is  the  free  love  of  your  rightful 
prince,  the  royal  blood  of  the  illustrious 
Stuarts,  ever  anxious  for  his  people,  gives 
you  freedom  " 
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The  earl,  perceiving  that  the  mild  ac- 
cents of  young  Stuart  had  procured  him 
attention,  began  to  think  it  the  ni6st  pro- 
bable means  to  draw  them  back  to  obedi- 
ence, thus  continued  to  attract  their  atten- 
tion, when  the  Pretender  had  ceased — "  In 
what,  my  comrades,  has  your  chieftain  of- 
fended ?  what  done,  or  Idl  undone,  that 
in  the  few  hours  which  were  given  to  re- 
cruit the  spirits  of  our  troops,  you  should 
have  conspired  thus  against  me,  to  aban- 
don me,  and  disgrace  me  before  my  sove- 
reign's son  and  representative?  which 
among  you  have  I  done  wrong  to?  or 
having  suffered  wrong,  I  have  omitted  to 
redress  ?  bid  him  step  forth,  and  publish 
the  injustice.  Who  among  you,  having  a 
grief,  has  not  experienced  my  fatherly  so- 
licitude, and  freewill  offerings?  or  are 
there  any  among  the  Danbleath  and  Brack- 
annan  detachments  can  point  out  the  in- 
stance wherein  1  have  favoured  my  own  im- 
mediate clans  to  their  annoyance,  or  given 
a  preference  to  ?  I  have  strove  to  prove 
myself  equally  impartial,  just,  and  kind,  to 
the  clans  of  the  young  marchioness,  my 
daughter,  as  to  those  of  Ardmore ;  but  if 
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unwittingly  I  have  done,  or  omitted  to 
have  done,  any  thing  for  their  advantage, 
step  forward,  and  you  shall  see  how  anx- 
ious I  am  to  repair  the  error." 

He  paused — "  What !  all  silent  ?  can  no 
grievance  be  brought  forth  ?  not  one  com- 
plaining murmur?  how  have  I  merited 
such  ingratitude  ? — ^but  go — ^your  chieftain 
will  follow  the  noble  example  of  his  prince, 
and  pardon  this  revolt." 

"  We  honour  our  gallant  chief — ^he  is 
generous  and  noble,"  vociferated  a  number 
of  voices. 

**  He  has  been  kind  and  indulgent,"  add- 
ed others. 

**  They  who  think  me  so  will  take  up 
the  discarded  colours,"  replied  the  peer; 
"  and  be  his  condition  what  it  may,  shall 
hold  them  as  his  own  for  his  freewill  ser- 
vice." 

During  the  address  of  the  two  generals, 
the  field-officers  had  been  endeavouring  to 
bring  their  minds  to  obedience;  and  on 
the  earl's  last  speech,  each  man  flew  to  his 
arms,  and  with  one  voice  cried — "  We'll 
follow  our  gallant  leader — James  and  prince 
Charles  for  ever !" 
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Peace  having  once  more  gained  ground, 
the  orders  for  the  day  were  issued^  and 
every  man  appeared  vigilant  in  his  duty ; 
but  ere  noon  of  the  same  day  the  Preten- 
der found  it  expedient  to  raise  the  siege, 
and  blow  up  the  magaadnes  they  could 
not  carry  with  them,  owing  to  the  univer- 
sal consternation  that  was  spread  through 
the  camp  by  the  report  of  duke  ^^illiam's 
approach. 

They  crossed  the  Forth  with  precipita- 
tion, and  made  towards  Fort  Augustus ;  in 
which  march,  being  hotly  pursued  by  a 
detachment  of  royal  troops,  the  earl  and 
his  friend  had  a  narrow  escape  of  falling 
into  their  hands ;  but  for  the  friendly  aid 
of  a  landlady  and  her  daughter,  their  miG- 
tary  career  would  here  have  ended,  for 
major-general  Somners  and  colonel  Mor- 
dant headed  this  detachment. 

These  soldiers  had  won  the  high  esteem 
of  each  other.  JSIordant's  friendship  for 
Somners  was  not  excited  merely  from  the 
personal  bravery  of  the  latter,  or  his  men- 
tal powers,  which  stood  above  the  common 
standard ;  but  he  possessed  an  amiable  ur- 
^^^onity,  joined  to  a  pensive,  manly  dejeo- 
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tion,  that  spoke  some  heartfdt  distress  had 
broke  on  his  younger  days. — that  checked, 
not  destroyed,  the  exuberance  of  an  en- 
thusiastic, generous  mind,  always  noble, 
now  discreet. 

Waiting  the  main  body  of  the  royal 
troops,  situated  on  an  eminence,  they  saw 
the  rebel  forces  at  some  distance,  retreat- 
ing without  much  order ;  they  took  horse, 
and  pursued  them  with  full  vigour, 

Str^thbogie's  charger  had  fallen  lame, 
and  was  sauntering  slowly  on,  when,  per- 
ceiving a  detachment  of  royalists,  and  not 
knowing  their  numbers,  he  changed  horses 
with  one  of  his  attendants,  and  sait  ano- 
ther on  to  apprise  the  prince  regent  of 
their  approach,  requesting  his  highness 
woidd  stop  at  a  small  pot-house  by  the 
wayside,  where  he  would  speedily  join 
him ;  but  to  permit  the  troops  to  proceed, 
as  they  were  too  far  a-head  of  the  enemy 
to  apprehend  danger. 

Stuart,  generally  giving  into  the  counsel 
of  the  peer,  stopped  as  requested ;  and  the 
earl  had  but  just  joined  him,  when  he  saw 
the  young  Mordant,  whose  extraordinary 
conduct  left  such  an  impres»on  on  the 
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peer's  mind,  as  all  his  acknowledged  bra- 
very could  not  resist — ^he  seemed  the  only 
object  that  awed  the  great  soul  of  this 
mighty  chief. 

They  had  taken  shelter  in  the  newly- 
erected  stables  of  this  hut,  when  Somners 
and  his  troops  came  up.  The  landlady, 
knowing  the  persons  of  the  earl  and  his 
fnend,  procured  the  packs  and  dresses  of 
two  female  pedlars,  who  were  refresliing 
themselves  in  the  house — a  weighty  purse 
amply  satisfying  them  and  the  landlady. 

The  puissant  leaders  of  the  rebel  forces, 
under  this  disguise,  p^sed  unobserved  the 
royal  troops,  who,  finding  themselves  be- 
nighted, and  the  enemy,  owing  to  the 
hilliness  of  the  country,  at  a  much  greater 
distance  than  they  at  first  supposed,  re- 
turned to  head-quarters,  in  hopes  their 
royal  leader  might  reach  them  the  next 
day. 

The  rebel  troops  reached  the  Forts  Au- 
gustus and  St.  George  the  following  day, 
at  the  former  of  which  the  earl  received  a 
wound;  but  believing  it  to  be  a  very 
slight  one,  he  would  only  allow  a  styptic 
to  be  applied. 
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As  it  was  well  known  that  a  general 
battle  could  not  take  place  before  the  en- 
suing month,  the  earl  proposed  that,  under 
the  several  generals,  the  body  of  the  troops 
should  march  slowly  on  to  CuUoden,  while 
he  and  the  prince  should  cross  the  coun- 
try, and  pass  a  few  days  at  the  castle. 

Stuart,  who,  though  a  good  soldier,  was 
still  a- friend  to  the  social  board,  felt  no  ob- 
jection to  a  respite  from  the  bustle  and 
confusi(m  of  a  camp  life.  An  avant- 
courier  being  sent  off  to  the  castle,  to  ap- 
prise them  of  the  approach  of  their  lord, 
with  the  count  de  Millevuie,  the  title  the 
earl  advised  Charles  Stuart  to  assume;  and 
the  following  morning  they  set  off  them- 
selves, but  not  before  the  earl  had  sent  ex- 
press for  lady  Arminia. 

When  the  bustle  of  the  day  was  over, 
the  earl  found  his  wound  of  much  more 
consequence  than  he  at  first  allowed  him- 
self to  believe.  Much  fever,  and  great 
pain  and  debility,  arrested  him  the  whole 
night;  and  as  bodily  suffering  more  or 
less  affects  the  powers  of  the  mind,  this 
wound  reminded  him  he  was  mortal ;  and 
though  no  danger  was  apprehended  from 


48  aTBATHBOGl£. 

it  at  first,  he  knew  not  but  he  might  re- 
ceive a  final  one  in  the  decisive  battle,  and 
his  heart  yearned  once  more  to  press  his 
darling  Arminia  to  bis  breast.  Besides, 
this  was  an  opportunity  of  introducing  her 
to  his  firiend ;  and  he  hoped  to  have  his 
high  expectations  realized,  beyond  the 
power  of  fortune  to  elude,  which  was  to 
see  her  the  prince  regent's  wife. 

Strathbogie,  though  oppressed  by  psdn, 
was  dieered  at  the  near  prospect  of  seeing 
his  beloved  child ;  and  the  haj^y  conse^ 
quence  of  her  introduction  to  Charles 
Stuart  so  animated  him,  that  he  believed 
himself  more  able  to  encounter  fatigue 
than  he  really  was ;  but  he  became  soon 
«o  seriously  ill,  that  Stuart,  not  without 
great  reason,  was  seriously  alarmed ;  and 
as  they  were  yet  at  some  distance  firom 
judicious  relief,  they  stopped  at  a  petty 
apothecary's  for  a  composing  draught. 

Early  in  the  evening  came  on  as  heavy 
a  fog  as  was  ever  known  in  the  Highlands. 
The  drivers  were  afraid  of  proceeding;  and 
hearing  from  the  escort  that  they  could 
not  be  far  from  the  castle,  they  proposed 
to  Stuart  to  take  the  earl  out,  and  bear  him 
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in  tteir  aiTOS  the  rest  of  the  way,  fof  the 
carriage  was  locked  into  some  trees,  or 
posts,  froni  which  they  knetr  n6t  how  to 
•extricaite  it ;  to  wliidi  Stua^  agreed,  ahx- 
ious  his  friend  s^hould  riot  be  longer  out  in 
this  unwholesome  air  than  was  necessary* 

The  troops  blew  the  horn.  In  a  short 
^me  a  number  oif  lights  apped^ed,  that 
discovered,  at  no  .great  distance^  the  west- 
cm  angle  of  the  castle. 

In  removing  the  earl  he  was  aWoke  from 
a  kind  g£  stupor— his  Ideas  werfe  hy  na 
means  dear— all  seemed  to  him  enchant- 
ments 

They  had  borne  him  neariy  through  the 
woods  g£  Gleiimorris,  when  a  most  tr*. 
mendous  storm  of  hail,  sleet,  thunder,  and 
lightnings  commenced ;  and  by  the  timfe 
they  had  got  him  on  the  plain  on  which 
his  castle  stood,  it  became  so  terrific,  that 
the  men  could  scarcely  stand  under  their 
burden,  and'  proposed  resting  him  under 
tlie  bix)ken  gateway  till  the  torrent  should 
abate. 

Stuart  urged  their  proceeding,  as  damps 
were  of  incalculable  irgury  to  him;  but 
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on  stating  tlte  distance  ere  they  could 
readi  the  drawbridge,  and  cross  the  outer 
and  inner  courts,  tiiey  should  be  beat  to 
pieces,  he  agreed ;  for  though  not  wound- 
ed, he  felt  the  storm  a  pitiless  one ;  order- 
ing some  to  hasten  to  tlie  castle  to  procure 
a  sedan,  ox  some  easy  covered  conveyance, 
for  their  suffering  master. 

As  Stuart  and  the  rest  were  conveying 
him,  almost  unconsciously,  to  the  arched 
gateway,  a  figure  darted  from  the  falling 
poreh^  whose  fragments  rocked  beneath 
the  driving  winds.  At  sight  of  the  group 
and  lights  he  started  backward;  then  point- 
ing to  the  ruins,  cried-^"  Go — ^look  on  thy 
own  work,  if  thy.  hardened  heart  will  let 
thee — ^thou  shalt  ^ot  interrupt  my  medi- 
tations— Heaven  does  not — man  dare  not 
— go-r-go  r  and  rushed  into  the  wood. 

Astonished  as  was  Charles  Stuart  and 
the  attendants  at  the  appearance  of  this 
pocH- object  and  his  speech,  much  higher 
did  it  rise  at  the  powerful  effect  it  had  on 
the  earL  He  was  palei  ghastly  pale,  while 
his  fixed  eye  seemed  ready  to  dart  from 
his  head  with  horror — a  palsied  >  tremor 
lihook  his  whole  firame— and  in  endeavour^ 
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Ing  to  ^eak,  he  oiily  gasped  convulsively, 
till,  after  many  efibrts^-  he  articulated— 
•*Oh,  offended  spirit!  oh,  my  wife,  my 
brother !  horror  is  in  the  thought — I  can* 
not  stand  it !'' 

**  Nae  mair  can  V  cried  one  of  ihe  pos>» 
tillions. 

•*  Aye,  aye,  Nict,  we  hrf  been  taPd  o*  the 
warlock  hereabout ;  sae  let's  mak'  sC  speed 
to  the  castle,"  both  running  away  as  they 
spoke,  leaving  Stuart,  with  one  or  twot)f  the 
soldiers  of  his  own  train,  all  tervor-struck ^ 
the  earl  resisting  aU  their^fK)rts  to  get  him 
within  the  covered  part  of  the  building. 

Stuart  recovering  himself,  assured  the 
earl  his  enemy  had  fled,  and  entreated  him 
to  think  of  his  wound,  nor  yield  to  woman- 
ish  fears — "  In — ^in  to  shelter.** 

"  In  there  r  wildly  pronounced  the  peers 
''Vah,  no,  no,  no!  that  figure — ^that  reve« 
rend  form!" 

Stuart  essayed  to  take  him  in  his  armsjr 
and  force  him  to  the  porch,  when  with 
borrowed  strength,  from  the  horror  that 
assailed  his  mind,  he  broke  from  his  hold, 
and  fell  to  the  ground,  unable  to  stand 
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through  terror  and  debility — "  Oh,  princel 
hdl  and  all  its  fiiries  wait  ihe  there— lead 
me  any  way  but  that — ^hell  gapes,  and 
tnercy's  gate  is  closed  upon  mel  away  I 
away,  detested  fiends ! — oh,  my  Annabella ! 
dear,  lost  innocent! — prithee,  bear  me 
away — I  dare  not  meet  her  father's  unem* 
bodied  form  again  V 

At  this  moment  servants,  fresh  lights, 
and  a  carriage,  came  up  to  them,  into  which 
Stuart  and  the  earl  got 

A  iH^n  fever  was  the  efifect  of  this 
wretched  scene ;  and  tbe  wound,  from  wet, 
cold,  and  the  powerful  ferment  his  system 
bad  undergone  in  the  last  hour«  became  in 
so  dangerous  a  state,  that  the  next  day  his 
life  was  despaired  of:  nor  even  when  lady 
Arminia  and  the  ^dscountess  arrived,  coidd 
they  pronounce  him  out  of  danger ;  the  fever 
was  much  abated,  but  his  feeble  «ense  wan- 
dered much,  and  spoke  such  thin^  as  al« 
most  petrified  his  hearers, 

Uuder  these  bodily  and  mental  suffer- 
ings we  will  leave  him  to  the  care  of  the 
fiiculty  and  friends,  while  we  return  to  the 
dow£^ep  and  ber  fair  charge,  a  half-day's 
odvance  on  their  journey. 
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CHAPTER  m. 


**'  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  luckless  was  th«  day> 
M^hen  ittst  from  Schimz'  walh  I  bent  knjr  way.'' 

The  lady  Arminia  and  the  dowager  vis- 
eountess  had  little  reason  to  look  oti  the 
past  few  weeks  but  with  similar  senti- 
ments— "  Luckless  mdeed  !**  thouglit  Ar- 
minia, as  she  reflected  on  her  Oriana's  un- 
certain state,  and  on  the  anguish  her  re- 
turn to  the  north  would  i»flict  on  l»er  dear 
Mrs.  Mordant,  and  her  child  not  wSth  her. 
Her  young  mind  softened,  and  her  high 
spirit  subdued,  by  this  fataT  visit  into 
Wales,  made  her  less  equal  to  the  appre- 
hension her  father^s .  summons  had  raised 
in  her  fond  heart,  strengthening  her  con- 
stant anxiety  for  Horatio's  safety — ^not  the 
least  of  ha*  mind's  anguish :  these  things^ 
collectively  drove  hope  and  consolation, 
from  her  besom  —  every  object  she  felt 
herself  strongly  attached'  to  was  either  ia 
danger,  or  under,  actud  sufferings. 
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These  agonizing  strokes,  she  tremblings 
ly  thought,  must  he  shot  by  the  shaft  of 
malice,  and  would  prove  but  the  sad  pre- 
paratives of » more  lasting  woe :  nor  could 
the  well-directed  arguments  of  the  excel- 
lent dowager  chase  the  painful  figurative 
ideas  away,  who  stood  in  need  of  consola- 
tion herself^  while  she  counselled  her  young 
friend. 

If  Afminia  felt  an  afiectionate  concert! 
for  Mrs.  Mordant,  the  viscountess  suffered, 
as  uhdefstanding  a  mother's  feelings,  which 
were  at  this  moment  on  the  alarm  for  her 
own  Dudley ;  his  wild  disordered  looks, 
when  last  she  saw  him,  were  still  freshly 
remembered,  and  made  her  tremble  for  the 
last  dear  hope  the  ruthless  hand  of  death  had 
left  her  to  support  her  age  and  ancient  house. 
Yet  she  looked  pensive  serenity,  that 
spoke  a  mind  greatly  stored,  where  no  un- 
bidden thought  dared  to  reside.  She  spoke 
of  hope  and  comfort  to  her  afflicted  charge, 
such  as  her  own  pure  spirit  felt,  now  con- 
vinced the  earl's  rebellious  conduct  could 
be  no  longer  withheld  from  lady  Armenia's 
knowledge,  for  every  town  and  village 
teemed  with  his  name — ^here  he  was  cried 


STRATHBOGm.  55 

Qp  as  a  noble,  disinterested  chief,  and  there 
he  was  a  base  betrayer  of  his  country ;  and 
even  in  little  hamlet»,  ballads  were  sung  of 
his  disgraceful  acts. 

Her  ladyship,  in  speaking  truths  to  the 
ear  of  her  friend,  softened  them  by  every 
meliorating  observation  the  case  would 
admit;  but  though  Arminia's  perturbed 
thoughts  had  nigh  drank  her  spirits  up, 
when  this  fatal  truth  broke  on  her  asto- 
nished ear,  her  indignant  spirit  rose— 
**  Was  it  for  this,"  she  silently  said, "  I  gave 
my  vassals  to  his  guidance?  have  they  lifted 
their  arms  against  my  honoured  sovereign? 
have  I  unwittingly  conspired  against  my 
country  ?  while  I  meant  to  serve,  have  I 
been  betrayed  to  injure  bis  righteous  cause? 
and  by  whom  ?  by  my  own  oh,  peace^ 
peace,  let  me  not  sound  his  name !" 
•  Her  looks,  not  her  words,  spoke  the  agi- 
tation of  her  breast ;  for  even  to  this  ma- 
ternal friend  she  could  not  bring  her  lips 
to  speak  condemnation  of  a  father,  that 
yet  had  never  lM*eathed  aught  disrespect- 
ful to  that  sacred  name.  It  is  true,  her 
heart  honoured  him  less  since  she  had  look 
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ed  on  %mi  u  that  8tan^«x!J  of  j^ef^tm 
^e  once  held  him  to  be. 

Though  lier  lips  d«red  not  pronouQoe 
such  truthfi^  yet  to  checl^  r^lecti<Hi  ahe 
fi>u|i4  impossible.  This  last  dishwourable 
«ct  j^  disappointed  lier  affectionate  heaH^ 
9nd  thought  more  ford^bly  to  h^r  reeok 
lection  what  in  part  Jennet  h^dl  disclosedt 
that  he^.sic]$:ened  hei^rt  found  reli^  only 
in  t?ars.  Thejse  were  the  only  pbserva* 
tlons  jsbe  returned  to  the  piainful  recital  of 
her  venerable  friend. 

Thus,  occupied  m  thought,  heir  sense». 
but  ill-attuned  to  repose,  on  stopping  for  a 
few  hours'  ji^elreshin^nt,  the  £ir$t  night  <^ 
her  jo\xvnfif,  she  ret^ned  Jenpet  io  her 
apartine?jt  aft^  fedy  EgUntoiw  had  re^ 
^ired,  to  draw  from  h^  eyi^y  particukr 
she  knew  q^  her  mother's  perseeutioi),  ^d 
the  unbapKjr  fajte  of  th^  Igg^  of  the  l^wck- 
ajRijians'  raxje.    . 

Such  things  p  Jennef;  ppw^  related  ^ 
peared  to  her  yirtuousj^  spotless  ^ul  iiBr 
possible ;  ^nd  stiU  {nore  that  her  adored 
father  could  he  th^  instigator  erf  the  clul- 

dren's  murdejTt  which  Jeimet  failed  not  to 
hint 
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Reconsideiiiig.  his  conduct  as  falling 
within  her  own  knowledge,  she  was  tempt- 
ed to  reject  the  whole,  as  misinterpreta- 
tions and  misconstructions  of  his  words 
and  actions-^to  private  pique  and  hateful 
love  of  slander — ^still  more  to  the  strong 
propensity  among  the  ignorant  to  the  mar«^ 
▼ellous — all  had  conspired  to  blacken  Ink 
fair  name ;  nor.  could  his  well-known  ex- 
isting virtues  wear  off  those  wicked  sug- 
gestions from  their  misled,  weak  imagina^ 
tions.  But  his  rehellion^n  that  there 
could  be  no  mistake — ^facts  Wiere  stubbon^ 
things — ^no,  be  wafr  a  traitor  to  the  nobl0 
cause  he  had  at  fert  warmly  espoused. 

This  staggered  her  faith,  and  again  she 
trembled,  lest  what  fi^e  had  heard  might  be 
true;  but  affection^  and  fondly-cherished 
honour  once  more  turned  the  scale  of  con- 
jecture  in .  Stratiibogie's  favour.  His  king^ 
perhaps,  had  done  his  services  mjustice;: 
and  though  that  ooufd  not  justify,,  it  mighty 
m  the  breast  of  candour,  palliate  his  of^ 
fence ;  for  man,  undei  a  sense  ef  ii^ury,  is^ 
but  too  apt  to  act  without  pnlderice.  Agam^. 
&r.  tenderneaa  jb  ever  inventive^  his  cO£^ 

P  ft 
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duct  might  be  but  a  feint — hj  winning 
the  confidence  of  the  enemy,  he  would 
learn  his  strength^  and  still  shew  himself 
George  and  England's  true  friends 

Hard  are  long  habits  to  be  given  up- 
still  harder  to  force  Nature  from  her  root- 
ed seat.  She  would  admit  ambition  might 
be  a  trait  in  his  character,  but  crudty,  in^ 
justice,  malice,  held  not  their  baneful  in* 
fluence  over  bis  mind^  She  fondly  hoped 
there  was  some.hidden  cause,  some  strange 
yet  i^owerful  something  existed,  which,  if 
known,  would  dispel  the  dreadful  cloud 
that  now  enveloped  his-fiime. 

The  morning  broke  without  rest  to  Ar^ 
minia — to  the  viscountess  but  little.  To- 
wards the  dose  of  the  second  day,  as  they 
changed  horses;  a  eourier  from  the  earl  ar- 
rived, desiring  to  see  kdy  Arminia  alone; 
on  which  he  delivered  a  letter,  and.  rode 
off  immediately.. 

.  '*^  That  letter,  my  love,  is  it  fix)m  my 
son,  ox  our  dear  Oriana?''  asked  the  dew* 
ager,  as  she  saw  her  ladyship  returo,  per- 
using  it  with  tears. 

"  No,  lady^  from  the  earl,"'  for  she  sfaud^ 
li^red  to  call  him  father. 
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*•  Is  my  noble  kinsman  worse^  my  child?** 
again  interrogated  her  ladyship. 

*^  Oh^  madam^  much  worse  than  my 
agonized  fancy  had  pictured  himT 

"  Heaven  bless  and  support  you,  my 
love !"  said  the  viscount^s,  taking  her  in 
her  arms ;  **  remember,  Arminia,  the  earl  is 
in  the  prime  of  life,  of  a  fine,  robust  consti* 
tution,  which,  added  to  regular  habits  of 
life,  will,  I  trust,  bring  him  through  this 
alarmmg  state^'* 

.  Lady  Arminia,  finding  her  kind  fiiend 
had  taken  her  in  the  sense  she  wished  her 
to  do,  bowed  her  thanks ;  and  when  re- 
jieated  in  the  carriage,  reperused  her  letter^ 
which  ran  as  foUows  >- 


**  To  the  honourable  Marchioness  Bratk- 

annan^ 
^  The  child  of  my  bosom  will 
fly  on  the  wings  of  filial  love  to  her  wound- 
ed father — I  write  not,  therefore,,  to  excite 
you  to  greater  speed,  pr  to  alarm  your  sen- 
sibility, though  very  faint,  and  smarting 
with  the  wound,  which  seems  aggrieved 
by  the  exertion  of  the  c^trriage;  but  while 
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I  rest  at  this  stage,  I  think  it  necessary  to 
apprise  you  of  a  strange  you  vnSL  meet 
with  at  the  castle,  who  you  must  address, 
as  the  count  Louis  de  Miflevuie. 

^  You  know,  my  Arminia,  how  dear 
3rott  have  been  to  me — my  first  and  only 
care ;  ^I  other  ol^aots  were  but  as  means 
by  which  you?  happiness  and  dignity 
might  be  supported^  It  now,  my  k>vey 
rests  with  you  to  reward  the  many  and 
vast  sacrifices  I  have  made,  &t  aid  tfaia  gall- 
ing wound  to  terminate  a  life  replete  witFr 
disappointment  -  and  disgust — ^the  ine^U 
table  efl^ts  of  disobedience. 

^  Could  the  child  of  my  taiderest  care 
i— the  object  of  every  thought— endure  to^ 
see  her  father  languish  his  remaining  days 
kk  mortified  discontent  and  bitter  disap- 
pointment? no — ^this  appeal  to  tiie  hhU 
sweetness  of  my  ever-obedient  Arminia.  is 
needless-^I  know  her  love,  her  sense  of 
dutyj  better.  You  have  not  now  to  leaw 
the  pi^er  estimate  of  high  rank  and  for- 
tune.  Start  not,  my  child— fear  not  ay 
reproaches — you  will  not  deserve  them,  by 
harbouring  a  thought  inimical  to  your 
ffignity.    Great  fame,  or  private  virtue,  if 
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without  daini  to  rank  or  distinguished  an<> 
cestry,  would  be  derogatory  to  the  woman 
m  whose  person  the  long-renowned  namet 
of  Strathbogie,  Brackkiman,  and  Montreal^ 
unite.  There  are  in  life  relative  duties,  to 
which  merit,  however  exalted,  without 
other  support,  must  yield  the  pabn^ 

**  I  am  at  no  loss  to  know  why  a  certain? 
ccdonel  has  had  access  to  Grosvenor-square.^ 
The  brother  of  Oriana  had  some  claim  to 
my  courtesy ;  nor  would  I  have  scrupled* 
to  have  made  him  welcome,  had  be  not 
been  my  acknowledged  sovereign's  foe  r 
yet  surely  colonel  Mordant  was  presump- 
tuous, to  raise  his  aspiring  hope  to  the  il*^ 
histriouff  dame  who  honours  his  sistes  with 
her  protection.  A  peasant  bom  and  bred, 
where  has  he  jfbund  his  valour?  where  alP 
his  artifices  ?  'Tis  said,  Arminia,  you  fa- 
vour this  audacious  strippling;  curses  an- 
nihilate  him  if  he  has  found  a  passage  to 
your  heart  f  my  rage  shall  persecute  him 
tp  the  end  of  life!  but  I  tsust  'ti$  felser 
y^t  should  the  tale  be  true^  know  my  wiH' 
is  irrevocably  fixed;  In  knowing  this> 
duty  wiH  cheek  the  rising  passion  in  it» 
hud,  and  dispooe  yo»  to  the  ready  aecept^^ 
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tance  of  the  high  honours  that  aw^  yoOr 
^*  This  count  Louis  de  Millevuie  is  the 
prince  regent  of  these  reahns — to  him  are 
you  engaged;  matured  deliberation  seal- 
ed the  contract ;  nor  think  in  this,  my  ex- 
cellent Anninia,  that  what  most  could 
contribute  to  your  happiness  has  been 
omittedl  To  see  this  noble  youth  is  to  be 
proud  to  acknowledge  him  your  boscHn's 
lord — ^if  personal  charms^  attract;  he  pos- 
sesses the  finest  form  and  manliest  beauty 
of  countenance  you  can  behold,  umted  te 
an  intelligent  mind,  with  the  highest  pa- 
lish human  nature  is  capable  of  receivmg 
— ^if  honour  be  your  wish,  he  is  the  first- 
bom  son  of  valour — ^^and  if  ambition  would 
be  gratified,,  he  is  presumptive  heir  ta  Eng- 
land's crown. 

"  Cc»ne  then,  my  child,  and '  glad  a  &• 
ther's  heart,  by  seeing,  ere  he  dies,  youy 
exalted  merit  difiuse  itself  a3X)und,  blessing 
and  blessed  by  a  whole  grateful  imd  ad- 
miring nation.  Yes,  dear  treasure  of  my 
fond  heart,  to  behold  you  seated  on  Eng- 
land's throne,  it  was.  that  moved  B|e  to 
break  allegiance  with  tlie  house  of  Han- 
over—an oath  not  strictly  cc^genial  to  my 


ideas  of  right  inheritance.  Adieu  f  re- 
member your  father  longs  to  enfold  in  his 
embrace  his  queen-elect^ 

"  Strathbogie. 
**  Speak  not  of  this  to  the  lady  dowager 
— ^I  will  break  the  subject  to  her  myself!" 


•*  Can  this  be  my  father  T'  exclaimed  the 
petrified  Arminia^  as  she  perused  and  re. 
perused  this  letter^  in  the  hope  that  she 
had  read  falsely  through  her  fast-falling 
tears ;  "  ah  no,  no !  I  am  some  changeling 
— ^not  Ms  ehild;  I  want  his:  pride — ^his 
greatness  of  ideas— ^his^  ambition< — his 
Oh,  gracious*  Heaven,  tfe  more  than  my 
full  heart  is  able  to  sustain.;  ardently  do 
I  wish- he  had  those  wants,  or  I  not  so  de- 
ficient ;  or  that  the  wretched  Arminia  had 
never  called  him  father*.  Poor  Mordant 
too  cannot  escape  his  malediction — he 
speaks  of  his  presumption — alas  1  where  is 
it !  how  has  it  shewn*  itself!  if,  as  my  idle 
/anxy,  in  fond  conceit,  whispered  to  my 
heart,  he  loved  Arminia,  how  has.  he  let 
concealment  torture  me !  Presumptuous ! 
Great  Power,  who  watches  over  exalted^ 


merit,  witness  for  me,  that  hifi  acknow^ 
iedged  preference  woidd  have  been  my 
proudest  boast.-— Queen !— «Alas  I-  splendid 
misery,*  at  best,  awaits  tiiat  high  title. — 
Alas!  my  father,  dear  to  mer  amkbt  all 
your  terrifying  errors,  how  difierentiy  do  wr 
view  the  same  objects — how  opposite  the 
path  marked  out  by  you  and  by  myself  P* 

The  lady  dowager  broke  on  her  reverie 
•*— "  Why,  my  cbrld,  these  renewed  bursts* 
of  grief  P-'-why  this  silent  sorrow  ?  Is  it 
that  the  earl  is  dead^^.  and  yaa  fear  to  tell 
me?" 

••  N<n  dearest  lady;  I  am  l^ankfu^ 
ftmidst  my  griefs,  that  his  dear  life  is  grant* 
ed  me ;  he  thinks  not  himself  of  death.** 

**^  What  then  afflicts  you  thus,  my  love?* 

**  I  cannot,  dare  not,  tell  you,  madam,^ 
all  my  fears  or  causes  for  them ;  this  Ixv 
torn  must  be  their  storehouse;  too  sooa 
will  you,  my  revered  friend,  know  tlwn 
aU,  because  you*ll  feel  them  for  rae." 
'  Under  thk  state  of  mind  they  pursued 
their  journey,  a  full  day's  disl^nce  fiouv 
the  castle. 
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"•Take  thy  kite,  wench;  my  soul  grows  sad  with  troables^ 
Sing  and  disperse  tbem,,ii'  thoa  canst  leave  working/' 

Mks.  Mordant  had  waited^  with  anxionr 
solicitude,  to  know  the  cause  of  Oriana*» 
and  Arminia's  silence ;  so  generally  punc^ 
tual  had  they  been,  that  strong"  alann  took 
possession  of  her  mmd  at  this  cessation  of 
ihtelligeiice ;  she  was  be(x>me  feverish  and 
low^  and  had  desired  Maud  and  Efonald 
both  to  remain  with  her,  to  help  to  support 
ber  sinking  spirits;  Donald  was  reading 
^  Scotch  ballad,  for  h^r  amusement^  as  thd 
post-horn  drew  their  attenticxi. 

Th^  widow*s  bearti  agitated  betwixt  joy 
^nd  apprehension,  trembled  as  she  looked 
on  the  superscription ;  it  was  not  from  the 
camp— it  was  not  her  Oriana's  nor  Armi- 
nia's — "  Many  have  been  thle  years,'*  said 
she,  "  since  I  saw  this  hand;  yet  it  is  not 
effaced  from  memory  J' 
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•*  Is  it  not  from  my  young  mistress?^ 
anxiously  asked  Maud.. 

But  Agnes  heard  her  not ;  her  trembling 
hands  separated  the  folded  paper,  with 
fearful  expectation,  when  Oriana'is  letters 
fell  to  the  ground,  as  she  hurried  over  h^y 
Eglintoun's  few  lines : — 


••  MADAM, 

"  Painful  is  the  task  that  hard 
necessity  imposes  on  me,  which  is,  to  res- 
turn  to  the  north  without  your  amiable 
daughter.  Her  own  letters,  which  I  here 
enclose,  will  assign  the  cause  on  her  part; 
on  mine,  it  is  requisite  I  should  say,  the 
noble  diief  of  your  neighbouring  castle  is 
wounded,  and  has;  sent  express  fin-  my  At* 
minia.  Divided  between  my  two  d^ear  girls, 
my  feelings  at  the  present  instance  can 
only  be  exceeded  by  your  own;  but  I 
once  more  refer  you  to  my  loved  Oriana's 
letter  to  yourself,  and  the  one  addressed 
to  me.  Let  pious  hope^  dear  madam,  the 
^ly  anchor  of  the  Christian  soul,  stil) 
buoyanl;^  bear  your  spirits  up  undar  this» 
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I  trust,  short-lived  evil,  that  points  to 
consolation's  sacred  harbour.  Letters  from 
my  son  are  hourly  expected ;  orders  are,. 
that  they  should  be  sent  off  express,  and 
not  wait  the  tardy  post,  if  they  contain , 
intelligence  of  our  sweet  girl. 

^*  Yours  most  anxiously, 

"  Eleanor  Eglintoun* 
"  You  shall  hear  from  the  castle  on  our 
arrival-" 


Her  fainting  spirits  had  scarce  power  to 
read  Oriana's  letter  to  herseff;  when  nearly 
at  the  end,  she  feH  senseless  in  the  arms  of 
Donald,  who,  watching  her,  saw,  by  the 
life's  blood  receding,  she  would  want  a 
stronger  arm  than  Maud's,  who  was  almost 
in  need  of  help  herself,  through  anxious 
doubt  of  what  had  befallen  her  young  lady. 
A  convulsive  struggle  choked  Mrs.  Mor^ 
dant's  utterance,  till  a  few  tears  relieved 
oppressed  nature,  when  she  said — "  Oh, 
Maud,  my  child — oh,  Donald,  she  is  gone^ 
no  one  knows "" 

Here  the  convulsion  again  seized  her 
for  a  few  moments ;  recovering  her  speech 
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*^^^  She  is  torn  from  my  arms-— disHoiKmr-^ 
cd.  Ah,  wretchedr  wicked  mother,  ta 
tnist  her  spotless  chiM  in  such  a  world  as 
thisr 

Donald  drew  his  cBrk — "Have  at  his 
heart,  whoevar  be  the  traitor  to  such  sweet 
kmocence!" 

"Great  GoJ,  this  sta-o&e  exceeds  all 
^hers !  My  child,  my  .child !  Oh,  'tis 
such  a  stretch  of  patience  and  resignatiorv 
that  it  will  bereave  me  of  all  I  have  for 
years  been  collecting.  My  heart,  my  head 
•^-oh,  have  mercy  yet,  and  spare  my  senses 
till  I  regain  my  child !  Do,  in  pity,  thou 
tifHictive  Power,  oh  still  protect  her — ^re* 
store  her  to-  my  wiifowed  arms';  in  this^ 
lone  retreat  I'll  shield  her  injured  honour 
from  a  bad  worlds  harsh  contumely;  She 
is  my  dnld  still — unblemished  is  her  pure 
mind.  Oh,  grant  security  to  her  dear  pec- 
son,,  and  defeat  a  villain's  views!  let  not 
^uch.  excellence,  thine  own  bright  gift,  be 
herded  amongst  the  vulgar  many  betrayed 
to  shame,  and  left  to  ignominy." 

Her  senses  now  quite  forsook  her,  in  ^ 
temporary  suspension  of  life.  Donald  and 
Maud  read  the  letters ;  whea  reeovaang 


OTRATHBOGTE.  4Bd 

ac^on,  she  seized  on  Donald's  arm — **  We 
-will  set  out  together,  and  leave  no  house,  no 
hut,  nor  hovel  unsearched,  no  spot  of  ground 
xintrod,  fill  I  have  found  my.  child.   Come; 
come — how  you   loiter !   my  impatience 
.brocks  no  such  delay.  Oh,  misery,  nriseryl 
is  there  aughfc  in  store  to  try  this  care- 
worn frame  ?  is  not  the  malice  of  my  fate 
yet  complete  ?  or  have  I  more  than  mor- 
tal^pbwers  to  endure  such  evils?*  yes — one 
great  grief  still  wiH  rise— Horace,  my  hero, 
will  be  the  one  to  close  these  aching  eyes, 
to  stop  this  thrdbbing  pulse  with  horror- 
he,  who  was  honour's  sel^  will  o'erstep  her 
l>ounds — he  will  desert,  turn  traitor,  rehdt 
I  see  them  take  his  forfeit  life,  to  sum  up 
-all  my  wretchedness.     Childless,  these  wi- 
dowed eyes,  no  hand  to  dose  them,  shall 
burst  their  orbits,  and  my  throbbing  breast 
at  length  will  open  a  passage  for  my  long- 
-sufferings soul.      Blessed   moment    that, 
wh^i,  unencumbered  of  this  mortal  coil, 
my  spirit  flees  to  realms  of  light,  of  life, 
of  joy  eternal !    Oh,  ever  merciful,  adored 
Creator  1  holy  and  just !  look  down  on  my 
auction;  and  in  the  fulness  of  yourabun- 
&nt  love,  support  me  by  the  spirit  of  thy 
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grace.  With  thy  strong  arm  fsttibeet  mf 
innocent  childr^i— ^shield  them  from  de- 
struction and  from  guilt,  and  I  wiU  strive 
to  endure  this  p^ig  of  doubtfrd  angmsh 
without  another  munmir." 

The  few  moments  of  serenity  but  gave 
way  to  a  fresh  torrent  of  wild  ideas.  Her 
fine  eyes  glared,  and  incoh^ency  issued 
from  her  pallid  lip.  Starting  on  her  feet, 
die  said  to  Donald — ^*  Come,  rouse  ye, 
rouse  you,  man ;  why,  how  you  stand,  as 
petrifaction  hewn  into  human  form !  Hadst 
thou  a  spark  of  love,  a  beam  of  pity,  a 
heart  to  feel,  a  nerve  to  move,  ere  this  thou 
hadst  ranged  half  the  Highlands,  to  seek 
Brackannan's  diild ;  but  I'll  go  by  myself 
— I'U  to  the  camp — ^pour  all  my  sorrows 
in  Horatio's  ear.  My  boy  wiU  have  more 
fire — ^lie'U  fly  on  the  instant;  by  native 
instinct  led,  he'll  snatch  her  firom  the  se- 
cret haunts  of  vice.  Yes,  Horace  will  de- 
&nd  the  honour  of  his  ancient  house." 

As  she  «poke  she  sprung  fit)m  tiie  dd 
man's  hold,  darted  across  the  lavim,  and 
had  nearly  attained  the  summit  of  the  sur- 
roimding  hill«  ere  the  hasly  steps  of  Maud 
i>r  Donald  could  overtake  her ;  nor  evea 
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^en,  liad  not  her  trembling  limbs  refused 
fiieir  office. 

The  faithful  friends  and  domestics  bore 
her  back  in  their  arms.  She  feebly  said — 
"  Donald,  my  woman's  weakness  denies 
me  the  powa:  to  seek  my  chUd ;  but  let 
her  not  be  lost.  Take  these  letters  to  Ho- 
ratio ;  he  wSl  bring  her  back ;  his  firm,  un- 
shaken step  will  not,  like  his  mother'St 
£dten    Go,  my  good  old  man." 

Donald  replied — **  Ah,  my  ain  dear  lady, 
ken  ye  what  ye  ask?  ken  ye  nae  how  im- 
possible  it  is  that  my  young  laird  should 
leave  his  regiment  in  this  critical  posture 
of  affairs?  remember  that  the  rebels  are 
coUectuig  a'  their  force,  and  your  bra- 
chield  now  holds  supreme  command  over 
a  certain  district,  till  duke  William  comes 
wi*  the  whole  body  o*  the  troops  to  relieve 
him  frae  sae  great  a  trust.  Alas,  alas,  my 
lady  I  your  grief  conceals  frae  your  mind 
that  sic  a  step  wa'd  bring  a*  that  great  evil 
on  that  ye  feared  but  now— total  destruc* 
tion  wa'd  indeed  fa*  o'er  your  ancient  house, 
and  rob  you  o'  that  sma'  hope  that  yet 
supports  you.  Your  gallant  son  must 
n^eds  resant  sic  outrage— oh!  'tis  fearfu* 
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I>ut  to  think  on%.  Bethink  ye^  nay  gude 
lady,  by  seeking  thus  your  daughter,  yott 
jnay  lose  your  son,  Cqme»  cheer  ye,  lady ; 
Hearen  a'  mercy  winna*  tat  sic  a  pretty 
wee  thing  sink ;  ^nd  trust  auld  X)onald's 
lod'tohis  late  laird^  his  bairns,  and  to  your* 
sd' — ^Ise  gang  wi'  those  as  young  and  able, 
wha  wiU  be  right  leel  to  the  cause/* 

*'  Donald,'*  replied  Agaes,  **  I  doubt  not 
you ;  but  misfcHtunet^  like  the  dew  of  hea- 
«ren,  fall  so  thick  upon  me,  that  I  am  scarce- 
ly now  mysetf ;  ye<^  like  the  dew,  they'll 
ultimately  turn  to  good ;  Iherefore  to  Hea* 
lien's  high  will  I  bend  submissive.  Grant 
that  my  murmurs  and  my  weakness  may 
fiot  turn  his  ^^ous  presence  from  me^ 
through  whose  strong  arm  I  have  been  so 
many  years  supported/' 

Here  Maud  took  occasion  to  remind  her, 
ihat  in  lady  Eglintoun's  letter,  the  mom* 
ing  promised  letters  from  the  viscount; 
und  prayed  her  to  stbp  aH  proceedkigs  till 
llie  arrival  of  tibe  kdies. 

The  aifii'cted  mother  submitted  to  be 
jpuled,  and  went  to  bed,  to  compose,  if  pes* 
sible,  her  agitated  Mme,  though  not  to 
-deep.- 
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There,  on  her  sorrow-musing  pillow,  we 
-'will  leave  her  to  greet,  though  with  not 
4ess  of  melancholy,  ladies  Eglintoun  and 
^rminia. 

Donald,  it  is  to  be  remembered,  ^tood 
firm  to  the  royal  cause ;  and  when  Strath- 
bogie  led  his  men  to  favour  Stuart,  he  was 
one  of  the  four  who  rode  firom  his  ranks, 
and  joined  his  prince's  Jkroops.  Inconse- 
quence of  this,  he  hadnot  made  Ins  appear- 
ance at  the  Castle ;  but  when  I^  learned 
4iis  own  lady,  ihe  young  marchioness,  was 
*on  the  point  of  arrival,  as  he  was  of  the 
Brackannan  dan,  he  went  to  the  Castle  to 
wait  her  arrival,  and  3sk*her  aU  she  knew 
of  Oriana.  He  had  but  just  reached  'the 
inner  court,  as  the  bugles  sounded,  an- 
nouncing the  arrival  of  the  ladies  at  the 
drawbridge. 

Arminia  gave  her  hand  to  her  old  vassal 
as  she  alighted,  ^saying — ^'  Welcome,  good 
Donald,  is  my  lord  arrived^  -and  how  is 
he  ?"  expecting  to  find  him  weak  and  fa^ 
tigued,  from  the  tenour  of  his  letter,  not 
particularly  ill;  but  the  porter's  reply — 
"'  My  lord  is  very  bad,**  with  the  dejection 
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strongly  marked  on  the  long,  solemn  feces 
of  the  surrounding  attendants,  who  were 
wont  to  greet  her  with  ingenuous  smiles, 
worked  on  her  lively  imagination,  that,  as 
she  fell  into  the  arms  of  Donald,  almost 
lifeless,  she  fidntly  exclaimed — "  Great 
Power !  my  father,  my  dear  father  T 

They  conveyed  har  to  the  saloon,  where 
Dr.  Abemethy  und  others  waited  her  pre- 
sence— ^**  He  is  dead  I**  she  cried. 

"  No,  fair  creature,"  was  sounded  on  her 
ear  by  a  voice  and  person  strai^e  to  her; 
^  the  noble  chief  lives  to  bless  his  lovdy 
daughter." 

**  My  dear  young  lady,"  said  Abemethjr, 
**  the  earl  is  very  unwell;  and  it  is  the 
joint  request  of  myiself  and  all  the  fteulty 
around  him^  that  your  arrival  be  concealed 
till  we  find  how  he  is  in  the  morning." 

**  Ah,  de&r  lady  Eglintoun,  be  is  much 
worse  than  my  fears  had  pictured!"  and 
turning  to  Mr.  Malthus — *•  My  revered 
tutor,  lesid  me  to  bis  dtamber— ^I  wiH  not 
speak— ^nly  let  me  lock  oh  him." 

They  shook  thcSr  heads. 

'*  But  I  will,  go — ^he  shall  not  see  cr 
hear  me." 


''*  Not  so,  let  me  entreat,  dear  lady,*' 

She  turned  her  eyes  on  the  strsmger  that 
^ain  addressed  her,  when;  her  heart  ahnosit 
died  withm  her. 

"  The  count  Louis  de  Milkvxiie/'  aaid 
Mr.  Malthus. 

Arminia  needed  not  this  iiitroduction-<*- 
her  foreboding  spirit  bad  aamousiced  him, 
as  her  eyes  met  his;  till. now,  .her  :&ther]s 
^tate  of  danger  had  obliterated  every  idea 
that  had  pained  her  xm  her  journey.  Had 
she  fi^owed  the  impulse  x>f  ^heriieart,  it 
would  have  been  to.  have  sought  her  own 
chamber,  to  avoid  the  .sight  xX  4me  wJUo 
momoitaiily.  brought  her  father's.  da£;gi:ace 
and  her  own  .pevsonaL  safety  to  3ier  mind* 
But  native  piM^priety  ovenailed  i;he,  xnluys- 
pitable  idea;. and  with  a  gnboe fieca^ar^y 
her  own,  she^welcomedliim.as  her.&ther^ 
Aiend. 

Had  lady  Arminia's  heart  lieen  disen- 
gaged, «and  her  mind  unpr^ufficed  against 
theiiame  of  Stuart,  she  might  ^faaairethought 
her  father?&  mandate  .to  receive  him  aa  her 
bosom's  lord  less  i9*uel  than  under  wthe  pre- 
^^t  ckcumstancesrshe  fdt  it»  for  ahe  could 
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not  but  acknowledge  his  face  and  figure 
possessed  a  manly  grace  and  perfect  sym- 
metry bestowed  on  few ;  whilst  the  easy 
elegance  of  his  manners  bespoke  the  po< 
lished  court  in  which  he  had  been  bred ; 
^nd  to  any  but  the  lady  of  this  castle,  he 
would  have  been  a  conquest  worthy  such 
high  birth  and  exalted  merit,  even  though 
he  had  not  been  styled  pince  Tegent,  or 
heir  presumptive  to  England's  tlircme. 

The  count,  on  his  part,  had  not  ceased 
to  contemplate  v«^ith  admiration  the  &ir 
dame  he  yras  tso  soon  to  call  his  own.  His 
tea,  that  had  been  the  same  ever  since  his 
arrivail,  was  to-night  nectar,  and  the  wines 
had  imbibed  a  higher  flavour,  from  the 
presence  of  their  lovdy  owner — ^in  shor^ 
iie  drank  such  copious  draughts  of  love, 
that  fancy  became  ineflbriated. 

Arminia,  by  the  united  persuasions '  of 
ber  surrounding  friends,  had  ceased  to  en- 
treat to  see  the  earl ;  and  being,  without 
sdSEbctation,  fatigued,  was  glad  of  this  excuse 
to  escape  the  longer  presence  of  one  who 
brought  to  her  mind  a  train  of  painful  re- 
flections; Herself,  therefore,  and  the  lady 
dowager,  as  noon  as  propriety  admitted,  re* 
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tired  to  their  respective  apartments,  leav-^ 
ing  the  count,  or  rather  Charles  Stuart, 
Uessing  the  happy  moment  wh^i  such  a 
treasure  was  proffered  him. 

In  this  bewitching  ecstacy  of  fancy  we 
leave  him,  to  take  a  survey  of  that  mind 
that  has  the  dark  insignia  of  guilt  indelibly 
marked  on  it.. 


CHAPTER  V, 


^tiring  m^  to  my  trial  when  you  will.   Died  he 
Not  in  bis  bed  ?  where  should  he  die  f 
Can  I  make  men  live^r whether  they  will  or  not? 
Oh  I  torture  rne  no  niore ;  I  will  confess. 
Alive  again  ?  then  shew  me  where  he  ia— 
Fd  give  atiiousand  pounds  to  look  upon  him.'^ 

The  mind,  more  than  the  jbody  of  Strath* 
bogie,  was  diseased ;  the  woun<^  was  in  m 
state  of  convalescence ;  but  the  fever  had 
flown  to  the  I»^n,  and  in  wild  and  horrid 
imagery  disturbed  the  mental  man. 

The  morning  brought  less  of  disorder 
to  the  earl,  yet  his  wanderings,  though  not 
so  frequent,  were  as  wonderful  as  before 
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to  his  attendants,  as  when  first  fais^  gnill* 
struck  sight  heheld  poor  Robin  dart  firom 
Mis  retreat,  to  stem  tiie  inclement  sky  and* 
howl  his  bitter  sorrows;  He  awoke  com- 
^ratively  calm,  and  continued  composed 
It  much  lonirer  space  than  he  had  done  since 
hisamvaL 

Lady  Arminia  was  now  permitted  to  see 
him.  Charles  Stuart  led  her  to  the  couch 
on  which  he  lay.  The  impatient  father 
held  his  outstretched  arms  t^  receive  hec 
Ordering  all  from  the  chamber,  that  he 
might  be  alone  with  her  and  the  count— 
**  Welcome,,  my  ehildy  for  whom  I  have 
anxiously  Hved — ^for  whom:  I  now  softer. 
Lest  length  of  life  should  not  be  granted 
me,  to  see  that  period  for  whieh  I  have  so 

long  and  aKdently  kboused ^Ycm  see,. 

Arminia,  your  father,  ever  tenderly  soKd- 
tDus  for  you,  now  on  his  dying  couch.** 

At  that  word  his  frame  shook,  and  a 
momentary  wildness  was  apparent  in  his 
countenance ;  but  again  proceeded,  on  ob- 
taining a  Httle  self-command — "  I  am  not 
long  for  this  world — ^be  not  you  deceived 
by  their  cheering  words — I  am  not — a  se- 
cret monitor  within  bids  me  be  ready,,  fx 
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my  hour  is  at  hand.  It  is.  therefore  neces- 
sary I  should  be  brief,  while  my  disorder 
leaves  my  reason  dear,  which  is  granted 
me  but  sparingly.  I  am  glad  my  letter 
prepared  you  for  this  topic ;  and  I  am  as- 
sured you  will  confess  I  did  not  overstrain 
the  portrait  of  my  friend  and  yours." 

Armixiia  burst  into  tears — "  Hold,  my 
father,  not  now — speak  not  of  this  now.'* 

•*  I  would  see  your  grief,  my  child,  for 
an  expiring  father,"  continued  the  earl, 
•*  soothed  by  the  tender  endearments  of  a 
husband;  and  to  the  prince  now  before 
you  I  must  legally  consign  you,  ere  I  leave 
you  for  ever.  His  highness's  condescension 
has  lightened  the  bed  of  sickness,  in  ac- 
ceding to  my  proposal,  for,  in  consequence 
of  my  increasing  malady,  I  have  fixed  on 
to-morrow  for  your  nuptiak ;  then  shall  I 
die  in  peace,  when  I  have  united  my  loved 
child  to  my  sovereign's  son,  which  other- 
wise was  not  to  have  taken  place  till  after 
the  decisive  battle  now  in  agitation.** 

Arminia  exclaimed — "  To-morrow !  gra- 
cious Power!  mine  is  a  fearful  doom— - 
avert  it.  Heaven !  and  let  that  to-morrow 
never  come,"  raising  her  fine  eyes  and  fair 
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hands  as  she  emphatically  spoke ;  then  si- 
lently vowed  never  to  make  sttdi- »  sacri* 
fice  of  principle  and  justice. 

She  had  been  apprised  how  oontradic- 
tion  worked  on  his  feeble  reason,  therefore 
feared  to  increase  his  malady  by  direct  re* 
fusal ;  nor  dared  she  seem  to  yield,  when 
her  firm  soul  had  vowed  a  noncompliance 
-^she  stood  some  time  in  speechless  agony 
of  thought. 

The  earl  pressed  her  hand  to  his  fever- 
ish  brain,  then  to  his  lips,,  while  Charles 
raised  the  other  to  his  palpitating  heart— 
**  Will  not  my  lovely  marchioness  deign 
one  word  to  sooth  tlie  anxious  fears  of  hes 
admiring  Stuart?" 

The  name  beat  on  her  ear  like  thunde^ 
rousing,  her  from  the  trance  her  thoughts 
had  fallen  into.  She  drew  her  hand  with 
some  emotion  fiom  her  lover,  sunk  on  hec 
knees,  and  hid  her  face  in  her  fathers  bosom. 

"  I  have  been  too  hasty,"  said  the  earl; 
**  but  my  loved  child  sees  my  body's  weak- 
ness, and  my  sense  strll  weaker ;  this  uiged 
me  to  be  brief;  and  naw,  seeing  what  a 
struggle  1  have  had  to  say  so  much,^  be  si« 
lent,  my  Arminia,  and  obey.     Say  to  our 
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eousin  Eglintoun,  the  prince  is  both  our 
ehoice,  and  she  will  prepare  you  for  the 
nuptials  with  a  maternal  solicitude." 

"  Oh,  that  dear  woman !  how,  how  will 
she  bear  this  cruel  slight !  oh,  my  bursting 
heart!" 

The  eavl,  who»  had  placed  the  fullest  cori*^ 
fidence  in  her  compliance,  and  even  now 
thought  this  efiusion  of  sorrow  but  the 
€fiect  of  maiden  delicacy,  SMd-— **^  Do  not 
distress  me  by  this  ill-timed  coyness,  but 
rise  and  acknowledge  your  prince  and  be*^ 
frothed  lord."^ 

**  Oh,  my  father,  you  command  what 
eannot  be !  Pardon  your  child,  who  can- 
not acknowledge  any  sovereign  but  Gteorge, 
now  placed  on  the  British  throne — God 
give  him  long  possession  of  it  I  whose  just 
'cause  I  had  vainly  hoped  my  vassals  had 
been  defending.  It  is  the  first  time  the 
clans  of  Brackannan  and  Montreal  ever 
drew  a.—" 

Hese  she  paused — ^ihe  words  risbelswor^ 
were  Just  ready  for  utterance,  when,  recoil 
lecting  it  was  her  father  had  led  them  to 
rebellion^  respect  and  love  checked  the  £&- 
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mainder  of  the  sentence;  but  added-^ 
•*  Nor  can  my  beart  ^ve  to- any  a  busband's^ 
right,  who  lifts  his  daring  sword  against 
my  country^s  peiace  and  our  religious  rites* 
Tis  not  enough  that  he  has  a  name  for 
virtue — he  mu$it  teach  me  to  esteem  hint 
such.* 

**  Is  this  my  obedient^  my  dutiful  Ar- 
mdnia?^  said  Strathbogie,  marking  the  dis- 
dain with  wliich  she  gazed  oa  the  self- 
made  regent. 

Stuart^  wishing  not  to  make  her  his  hf 
force,  was  half-angry  with  the  earl  for  be- 
ing so  precipitate;  he  saw  her  anguish^ 
and  essayed  to^  speak,  but  Strathbogie 
frowned  him  silent. 

Arminia,  turning  her  ^guishing  blue 
eyes,that  beamed  deep  supplicationthrough 
the  crystal  fluid  that  encased  them,,  said — 
"  Oh!  frown  not  on  me,  sir — ^frown  Bot> 
my  loved  father,  on  your  child  t  Heayea 
is  my  witness  how  ardently,  how  filially,  I 
love  you ;  all  but  in  this  dread  command,, 
inimical  to  duty  and  peace,  I  will  obey. 
If,  in  mercy  to  my  present  feelings,  you  are 
restored  to  health,  my  life,  in  dutiful  at- 
tention, shall  mark  my  joy  for  tbe  event; 
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but  with  this  command  I  camiot — dare  not 
comply.*' 

The  earl,  struggling  for  breath  with  rage 
and  bodily  infirmity — **  Child,  child !  in 
my  last  moments  will  you  have  me **  . 

Here  she  rose,  and  tlmowing  herself 
across  him,  stopped  the  utterance  of  a  word 
she  trembled  should  again  be  sounded; 
while,  in  deep  sobs,  she  called  on  her  saint* 
ed  mother  to  look  down,  and  break  be* 
tween  her  and  a  &ther^s  curse. 

Stuart  raised  her  from  the  conch ;  fot 
whether  the  earl  heard  her  appeal  to  his 
wife,  that  brought  on  his  ravmgs,  or  no^ 
he  was,  for  the  first  time  that  day,  strong- 
ly convulsed. 

^*  Oh,  mercy,  noT  said  the  affirighted 
Arminia,  the  unpronounced  maledicti(» 
still  in  her  thoughts -,.  ^  I  wpuM  draw  no-- 
thing  from  those  dear  Hps.  but  blessings/* 

^*  Loved  and  adored  as  you  are  by  my 
grateM  heart,  dear  lady,  allow  me  to  lead 
you  to  the  lady  viscQuntess,"  said  Stuart, 
seeing  the  state  the  earl  was  relapsing  in- 
to, and  anxious  she  should  hot  be  pained 
by  his  ravings. 

regardless  of  Stumt^kept  look» 
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ing  on  the  earipbeCevkig  him  expinng,  she 
called,  in  pious  accents,  for  health  again  to* 
mantle  on  hisrpallid  cheek — ^to  strengthen 
his  weak  frame-*^nd  to  lestone  his  fleeting 
senses — ^**  For  now  it  is  but  disease,"  she 
said,  ^  and  not  my  tender,,  indulgent  fa- 
ther, that  lays  such  harsh  cdmmands  upon 
me ;  then  will,  his  Arminia  not  be  disobe- 
dient, for  Strathbogie  will  not  urge  what  is 
her  duty  to  refuse." 

But  she  was  soon  interrupted  by  sounds 
that  rent  her  gentle  nature.  The  convul* 
sive  struggle  o£  her  father  gave  way  to  the 
wild  imagery  of  h&  sock  fancy — ^his  eyes 
were  fixed  in.  dismay  on  the  ceiling,  and 
with  renewed  strength  called  oufc— "  Whatf 
will  neither  bolts,  nor  bars,  nop  close  ce- 
mented stone,  confine  that  restless  spirit^ 
which  with  gigantic  form  bursts  ever  on 
my  sight?  Take  me,. take  me  to  another 
chamber!'*  endeavouring  to  rise;  "let  the 
house  be  darkened,  nor  li^t,  nor  air,  come 
in.  Why,  old  man,,  dost  haunt  me  so? 
I  raised  no  stiletto  'gainst  your  son^I 
robbed  not  his  little  ones  of  breath — ^these' 
eyes  ne'er  beheld  thy  infant  plaEnts~away 
vith  him — but>hark  ye !  be  gentle,  gentle; 
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]fie  wa»  always  kind — dispatch — dispatch, 
but  do  not  say  'twas  I." 

Pobr  Arminia,  horror-struck,  said,  with 
tremulous  lips — "  My  beloved  father,  what 
thus  affrights  you  ?  look  on  your  child, 
and  turn  not  youir  eyes  so  anxiously 
about." 

"  A  jack-o'-lantern,  and  your  grandsire'a 
in  it — dost  see  it  on  the  ceiling  ?  look  how 
it  plays  around  the  room." 

**  Has' my  poor  father  ever  given  utter- 
ance to  such  distressful  thoughts  as  these 
before  ?"^ 

*^  Frequently,**  repE'ecTDr.  Abemethy; 
**  for  fet  hiin  be  in  what  part  of  the  castle 
he  may,  he  thinW  your  noble  grandsire 
bears,  him  company^-he  affirms  he  f^aw 
him  btu-st  firom  the  western  tower,  with 
menace  on  his  brow  and  on  his  tongue." 

Here  the  earl  spoke,  and  all  beside  was 
silent — **  'Tis  false,  brag^rt;  how  shouldst 
thou  know?  yes,  yes,  'tis  too  true — the 
stripHng'did  unhorse  me,  and  looked  such 
things,  and  threatened — ^ha,  ha,  ha !  what 
matters  what  he  threatened  ?  but  then,  he 
looked  Uke  peace— peace !  name  her  not  - 
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His  eyes  closed,  and  again  he  seemed  im 
dose. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Stuart  to  Abemethy,  "  i 
observed  a  figure,  by  the  ligbt  of  a  few 
torches,  wild  in  his  attire,  wilder  in  his 
look,  who  with  terrific  voice  bade  him 
look  on  his  own  work,  if  his  hardened  soul 
would  let  him ;  but  why  this  poor  maniac,, 
for  so  I  find  he  is,  should  thus  afiect  hini, 
is  matter  of  much  surprise.'* 

"  I  have  ordered  that  part  of  the  castle 
to  be  watched;  but  nothing,  except  thtt 
poor  lunatic,,  is  to  be  seen,  who^  they  say, 
is  harmless,  and  has,  for  five  ^  six  ycais, 
been  known  to  prowl  about ;  but  ^nce  the 
moment  he  appeared,  the  senses  of  the  eaif 
have  wandered  thus.'^ 

Arminm  gazed  with  speechless  astonish^^ 
ment,  till  the  earl  again  drew  her  atten* 
tion,  by  muttmng  to  hmiself — **  What  a 
bold  brow  he  has,  and  what  an  eye !  inno* 
eence — innocence  digpified  his  youthful 
form— *We  shall  meet  again !'  said  he.*'  Then 
exalting  his  voiee — ^'^Ah,  forbid  it,  metcy !  I 
would  not  again  encounter  that  bc^d  fi^ont 
»— 'twas  Clementina's  eyes— and  OdmA 
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brother — ^madness  !^ — a  peasant,  a  darings 
upstart  peasant^  threat  his  chief,  and  wave 
his  broadsword,  as  he  gave  that  life  which 
was  vsrithin.  his  power  T  He  ceased,  and 
fell  into  a  light  slumber^ 

Arminia's  heart  beat  quick  at  the  words 
— *twas  Oriana's  brother^  Lifting  her 
hands  and  eyes  to  heaven,  she  said — ^***Mor- 
dant  has  held  his  promise  to  me,  though 
as  a  foe  he  met  him^  Oh,  God  of  mercy  f 
eease  not  thy  powerful  protection  to  him !' 
preserve  him  now  as  then !'  Parent  of  truth !: 
look  with  pity  on  him — restore'  him  to  a^ 
right  knowledge  pf  himself  and  thee !" 

She  was  now  fatally  convineed  there 
was  but  too  much  truth  in  the  sad  tales  she 
had  heard. 

She  was  about  to  feave  the  room,,  almost 
overcome  by  the  scene  before  her,  and  her 
own  pained  thoughts  of  the  cause,  when  she 
was  caught  in  the  arms  of  Mrs.  Mordant,, 
who^  impatient  for  Donald's  return,  had 
risen  from  her  sleepless  bed,  and  unknown 
to  Maud,  had  sought  the  Castle^  forgetful 
of  the  past  in  her  present  sufferings.  Pale 
and  trembling,  she  flew  to  the  chamber  of 
Strathbogie^  without  intention^  uttering^ 
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as  she  darted  from  room  to  room  in  search 
of  Arminia — "  Give  me  my  chfld— give 
to  these  wklowed  arms  Brackannan's 
daughter!" 

"  Hush  r  hush  r  alarmed  at  hw  wild  ap- 
pearance, and'  likewise  for  the  earl,  **  hush, 
dear^  imhappy  mothep !  I  will  go  and  speak 
©f  my  Oriana;  but  da  not  wake  my  &• 
ther.^ 

Stuart  would  have  taken^  her  by  force 
from  the  chamber. 

**  Hold,  hold,  count!  I chjargp- you,  re- 
spect the  sufferings  of  this  my  adopted 
motherJ!* 

"Where,  dear  Anninia,  child  of  my 
Annabella,  where  is  my  Oriana?  you 
know  not  how  insupportable  are  a  mo- 
ther's pangs !  ah !  wretch  that  I  was,  to  let 
her  ever  from  my  fond  embrace  }^ 

The  earl  caught  ar>  view  of  Mrs^Mw- 
dant's  form  ere  she  had  ceased  to  speak; 
and  catching  his  attendant's  hand,  cried— 
•*  Who— what  ?"-' 

"  'Tifi,  my  lord,  only  Agnes  of  the  Glen, 
wha  auld  Maud  has  driven  mad  by  her 
witcheries."^ 

"  Say,"  said  the  affrighted  peer,  « is  the 


day  of  judgment  come  already  ?  too^  too 
sure !  and  I  am  summoned  to  my  dreadful 
charge.*' 

Anninia^  supporting  bim»  said — *^  It  is^ 
the  mother  of  our  Oriana ;"  but  he  conti- 
nued to  gaze»  regardless  of  that  voice  that 
at  all  other  times  had  had  poMo^r  to  charm 
lumi.  for  horror  had  taken  entire  posses-^ 
sion  of  his  breast 

"  Alas !"  cried  Agnes^  ^  whither  has  my 
grief  involuntarily  hurried  me?  Poor 
wretch,  thou  art  pitiable  indeed !" 

Arminia  looked  with  grief  and  astonish* 
ment  at  her. 

**  See,  see,  my  child!"  continued  the 
earl,  pointing  to  Mrs.  Mosdant,  who  stood 
in  an  attitude  of  supplication ;  '*  see,  Ar« 
minia,  already  does  the  yawning  grave  and 
the  deep  ocean  yield  its  awful  dead.  It 
was  but  yestei-day  she  was  lost,  drowmed^ 
and  yet  thy  aunt  and  grandsire  stand  be- 
fore me— confusion  !~just  so  looked  the 
stripling  when  he  bid  me  live.  Oh,  Cle- 
mentina! pardon,  pardon,  much  offended 
spirit ! — Pray  for  me,  child — ^pray  for  us 
all,  Arminia;  thy  father  needs  much 
prayer.    Kneel  and  supplicate  i  I  cannot 
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— ^'tis  too  late  for  me— -furies  wait  me,  and 
that  form  sets  them  on.** 

**  Heaven  pardon  thee,  unhappy  man  T 
said  Mrs.  Mordant,  "  as  freely  as  I  i(S 
and  hring  penitence  and  peace  to  thy  dis- 
turbed mind.'* 

"  Force  Agnes  from  the  room,**  said 
some  of  the  attendants ;  but  Abemethy, 
whawas  not  sorry  for  this  unlooked-for 
visitor,,  took  her  in  his  arms.  , 

Agnes,  seeing  the  earl  relapse  into  con- 
vulsive struggles,  was  so  horror-struck, 
that  she  became  for  a  moment  dead  to  her 
own  sufferings  for  Oriana — alive  only  to 
Hamilton  and  Strathbogie.  Arminia; 
fiiinting,  was  saved  by  Stuart  from  fallingr 
and  both  ladies  were  borne  to  an  adjoining 
room. 

Mrs.  Mordant's  grief  was  too  poignant 
to  admit  of  more  than  a  temporary  check; 
all  the  apprehensions  her  maternal  breast 
had  felt  returned  with  their  full  force. 
On  her  ladyship's  recovery,  she  said — *'  My 
sweet  Arminia,  my  dear,  suffering  love, 
forgive  a  frantic  mother.  Wretch  as 
Strathbogie  is,  it  was  not  my  design  to 
burst  on  Im  tortured  sense,  nor  knew  I 
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tint  it  was  so;  policy,  if  not  humanity^ 
iiad  kept  me  from  his  sight.  But  for  my 
Oriana,  to  seek  news  of  her,  I  burst  through 
apposing  ranks  of  vassals,  and  entering  hi» 
chamber,  proved  the  unwilling  cause  of 
all  those  horrors  that  besieged  him-p^but 
have  you  letters  ?  is  Oriana  safe  ?** 

"  Alas !"  replied  the  all  but  annihilated 
Arminia^  *'  amidst  the  horrors  that  have 
assailed  me  since  my  last  night's  arrival^ 
the  unknown  state  of  my  gentle  friend 
presses  heavy  on  my  anxious  mind.— Do^ 
Abemethy,  conduct  my  adopted  mother 
to  lady  £glintoun-~that  excellent  woman 
win  speak  eom&»t  to  you ;  ibc  me,  I  an^ 
so  much  in  need  of  it  myself,  tliat  I  have 
none  to  offer.  Wretched  as  I  am  in  the^ 
cbamber  of  the  earl,  a  thousand  terrors 
rac^  me  when  absent  from  it ;  I  therefore 
must  return,  and  strive  to  sooth  has  aching^ 
senses,  which  shake  his  frame  to  dissolu- 
tion.— Oh,  Power  supreme  t  grant  me  the- 
ability  to  comfort  him,  and  not  sully  the 
purity  of  my  own  heart !  in  thy  gracious 
hands  are  the  movements  of  all  thy  crea- 
tures :  look  down  with  pity  on  him — pour 
thy  balm  of  comfort  on  his  afflicted  mind,. 
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and  guide  me  in  the  unerring  path'  of 
right  r 

"  I,  too,**  said  Mrs.  Mordant.  '*  will  prey 
for  himi  my  sweet  love,  for  thy  dear  sake^c 
though  he  hath  much  wronged  me  and 
mine." 

*^  Ah,  madam !  many  and  fearful  are  the 
thoughts  that  peer  upon  my  mind ;  but  go» 
dear  friend,  and  if  there  are  letters  of  or 
from  Qriana,  bring  me  iiwtant  intelligencer 
dear  Abemethy." 

.  He  bowed,  as  he  took  Mrs;  Mordant's 
hand  to  kad  her  out. 

*^  Peace  and  joy  attend  you,  dear  lady," 
continued  Arminia,  **  while  I  return  to 
the  chamber  of  af9iction !"  whither  Chadet 
Stuart  immediately  reconducted  her;^ 


\ 
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CHAPTER  VL 
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^  Ohy  the  dark  days  of  vanilyl  while  here 

€iow  tafttelessy  andliow  terrible  when  gone ! 

Gone !  they  never  go ;  when  past,  they  huunt  us  still  ^ 

The  spirit  walks  Of  every  day  diseased ; 

And  smiles  an  angel,  or  a  fury  frowns ; 

Nor  death  nor  life  delight  us." 

Th£  earl  had  ceased  to  rave  soon  after  hU 
daughter  and  the  widowed  Agnes  had  left 
4lie  room ;  nothmg  secuned  to  be  impressed 
on  his  fancy  beyond  the  moment,  save  ^he 
wild  appearance  of  pocor  Robin,  as  he  is*- 
«ued  from  his  soUtary  dwelling. 

Arminiit,  somewhat  relieved  from  her 
past  terror^  by  secSqg  him  again  composed, 
^seated  hersdif  on  the  side  of  the  couch, 
where  he  was  dosing,  her  hand  on  his, 
in  silent  anguish^  .the  efi^  of  Mrs.  Mor^ 
^nf  s  appearance ;  his  mention  of  Horatio 
.and  .Clementina  wei^  all  matter  of  reilecr 
tion -,  while  the  count,  in  deep  contempla- 
^on  of  hex  beauty,  wiping  the  big  teaijf 
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that  cliased  each  other  down  her  wan  cheelc 
— admiring  that  filial  solicitude,  that  gen- 
tle sorrow,  which  absorbed  her  every  sense; 
he  understood  how  to  estimate  relative  du- 
ties, and  Wghly  honoured  those,  whatever 
4itate  they  filled,  who  bent  in  due  subjec- 
tion to  them. 

That  "Strathbogie  had  been  guilty  of 
45ome  flagrant  crimes  was  but  too  evident; 
though  of  wJiat  nature,  or  how  drawn  into 
them,  lie  was  at  a  l^ss  to  conjecture ;  yet 
however  heinous  bis  i^ffences  might  be,  his 
child,  ftsrgetfui  txat  of  thegtrong'ties  >whicii 
tistture  ^md  gpa&tcide  had  implasteid,  ftk 
keenly  f^r  bis  »a£Renng8,  ^t^  strove  to 
^oeth,  withui^t^knitting  cste,  the  ^komy 
bed  of  guilt  This  idoiie  bad  been  Bnoogfa 
to  have  estilbUsbed  her  ^eftipire  roTer  Ids 
lieart,  bad  her  personal  isttractioiis  rbera 
less;  but  thus  united,  lie  3rield)6d  to  iser 
^xeelleneies  the  istMngast  sentiments  of 
love,  esteeifn,  ^md  '^cAomatiKRL  IH^faiy 
i^Q!^ti<ms>  as  >he  wa8,^tfll.his  iiEiir:pro8pec^ 
iseaned  nidtfaiiig,  mt  m  cadMbevpoisB  to  diis 
bright  iK^quiskion;  4litm^.iier  tich  .d& 
meiffies,  and  lyigh  uotii^radeseeat,  -were 
BO  mmy  iidditMiial  gems^  Jiot  JOxmotAj 
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the  notice  of  a  poor  prince,  who  had  but 
a  Scottish  name  and  ancestry  to  entitle 
him  to  the  long-forfeited  dirone  of  Eng- 
land. 

Stuart  at  first  had  only  considered  his 
father's  interest  in  the  espousal  of  a  daugh- 
ter of  the  most  powerful  of  the  northern 
chieftains ;  but  Animated  as  he  now  was  by 
motives  so  closely  alUed  to  his  peace,  and 
her  unequivocal  rejection  of  her  father's  in- 
junction, on  the  score  of  principle  alone, 
he  strove,  by  every  gratifying  attention, 
'at  once  elegant  and  alluring  to  a  heart  un- 
attached, to  gain  an  interest  in  hers,  and 
make  her  think  him,  if  possible,  worthy 
that  esteem  she  had  vaunted  must  alone 
be  the  fundamental  principle  of  her  attach- 
ment. 

The  earl,  tiiough  awake,  had  not  ob- 
served his  daughter  for  some  time;  when 
he^did,  he  bent  bis  eyes  angrily  on  her-^ 
ad^h'es^mg  Stuart,  he  said — **  My  lord 
count,  remove  this  ttngraoious  girl  from 
toy  flight ;  nor  will  I  again  see  her  till  she 
comes  prepared  for  her  nuptials,  unless  it 
is  to  glad  my  heart  by  her  obedience." 

ArmSnia  would  have  epoken ;  but  hifi 
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look  was  awfully  dignified,  such  as  had 
often  cheeked  her  in  happier  days;  she 
•bent  on  her  knee,  kissed  the  hand  she  held, 
and  quitted  the  room. 

"  Follow,  follow  her,  my  lord,**  said  the 
^earl-;  **  an  idle,  fantastic  ^rl  is  not  to  over- 
throw the  wetl.prcjected  plans  of  true,  pa- 
temal  love.  I  will  force  her  to  be  happy, 
^pite  of  her  demure,  sickly  fency ." 

"  My  noble  friend,"  replied  Stuart, 
^*  give  her  more  time ;  *tis  this  precipi- 
tancy  baffles  aU  our  efforts." 

**  Pshaw,  prince !  go,  go  while  I  sleep.** 

Stuart,  not  reluctant  to  obey,  soon  was 
l>y  her  side. 

Amidst  the  torrent  of  evils  that  oppress- 
«l  her,  the  presence  of  this  young  man 
was  not  the  least ;  she  was  making  to  lady 
EgHntoun's  apartment;  but  the  assiduity 
of  Stuart  pained  and  c3iedked  her  steps,  for 
thou^  her  passiveness  on  the  subject 
might  naturally  be  supposed  to  arise  fhnn 
the  oppressive  locality  of  circumstances, 
yet  she  did  not  think  they  exonerated  hor 
In  allowing  a  probab^ity  to  his  hopes, 
founded  on  the  authority  of  a  parent ;  or 
jeven  permitting  him  to  suppose  lie  could 
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ever  influence  her  heart  in  his  fovpitr,  she 
thought  this  a  fit  opportunity  to  Gonrince 
him  of  the  firmness  of  that  resoluticm  he 
had  witnessed  her  making. 

The  manner  in  which  the  earl  had  dis^ 
missed  her  from  his  presence,  gave  Stuart 
the  fairest  opportunity  to  renew  his  solici- 
tations  oa  a  subject  so  interesting  to  him. 

After  some  time,  her  hdyship  replied-^ 
^  Can  you  think  it  possible,  au-,  to  recon- 
cile  my  esteem  by  sudi  conversation,  at  a 
time  when  every  chord  of  nature  tremUes 
for  an  afflicted  parent  ?  while  my  soul  is 
agonized  for  him,  think  you  I  can  listen 
to  enthusiastic  nonsense?  But  admit 
things  otherwise,  if  you  possessed  evay 
noble  gmce  that  virtue  and  honour  call 
thi^  own,  still,  as  my  soverdign's  fee,  I 
would  not  hear  you  on  th^  important 
pdint.  I  highly  respect  the  general  opi- 
nions of  the  earl,  and  it  is  my  proudest 
bofist  to  pay  a  due  deference  to  them ;  yet, 
as  a  rational  being,  there  are  some  opi- 
nions and  feelings,  not  derogatory  to  my 
duty  as  a  daughter,  which  I  am  no  less 
proud  to  assert,  though  they  diould  stand 
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in  opposition  to  those  of  a  parent-*-preio- 
gatives,  sir,  that  no  man  shall  make  me 
cede.'* 

"  I  should  be  sorry,  my  lovely  marchio- 
ness, to  be  indebted  to  a  father's  stem  com- 
mand for  the  possession  of  this  hand,  I 
had  hoped  might  have  been  mine  through 
choice.     The  approval  of  your  invaluable 
heart  could  I  obtain,  I  should  think  no 
pnce  too  great  a  sacrifice;  my  lifers  blood 
should  not  be  too  dear.    But  it  rests  not, 
dear  girl,  with  either  you  or  with  myself; 
the  earl  has  bound  me  so  close,  that  'tis 
not  for  me  to  negative  his  will  on  the  sub- 
ject,   without    abanooning    my    father's 
claim ;  as  for  my  own  hope  of  mounting  a 
throne,  I  would  relinquish  it  to  obtain 
yoiur  Icjve — ^your  firee,  your  imconstrained 
approbation:   but  to-morrow  the  castle's 
chaplain  has  orders  to  p^orm  those  rites 
that  give  to  your  humbled  Charles  the 
hand  of  its  fair  mistress." 

"  So  indeed  the  earl  threatened,*'  replied 
Arminia,  trembling  lest  it  should  be  true; 
•*  but  the  earl  loves  me  better  than  thus  to 
violate  my  peace ;  shall  I  doubt  that  pa- 
rental tenderness  which  has  made  me  ido> 


liim !    No,  sir ;  in  this  you  have  de- 
ceived yourself;  for  I  think  better  of  you  . 
than  to  suppose  this  but  an  artifice  to  try 
^toy  firmness." 

"  No,  oh  my  honour,  madam,  I  would 
^sdain  so  mean  a  thought;  those  were 
the  orders  the  earl  gave  previous  to  your 
«rrivaL  If  you  doubt  my  words,  'tis  easy 
to  ascertain  the  truth." 

"  Gxeat  Power,  protect  me  then !"  said 
*lie  afflicted  girl ;  "  to  make  him  desperate 
by  refusal — to  see  him  in  the  dreadful 
state  1  «aw  him  in  but  now — oh !  it  would 
almost  annihilate  me  to  hear  him  curse  me 
— Tne  whom  he  has  ever  blessed ;  and  yet, 
to  be  the  thing  Charles  Stuart  would  make 
of  me — ^no,  no,  no !  first,  at  the  foot  of  a 
murdered  mother's  shrine,  ^'d  pour  out 
the  last  long  sigh  of  life.  Shall  I  turn 
traitor  too !  Oh,  hold,  my  heart !  and  thou, 
dear  object  of  my  duty  and  my  love^  for- 
give the  harsh  expression ;  but  shall  I  fall 
from  that  allegiance  I  was  born  to  hold,  in 
right  of  noble  and  unsullied  ancestry  ?" 

Stuart  strove  to  assuage  the  torrent  of 
4ber  feelings;  for  she  had  no  remaining 
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doubt  but  her  father  would  exert  all  his 
authority  over  her,  and  the  alternative  was 
too  afflictive  for  her  contemplation:  re- 
plying  to  Stuart,  she  said — **  If  my  dear 
father  has  tarnished  their  well-tempered 
swords,  his  injured  senses  plead  his  ex- 
cuse, the  only  palliative  that  can  be  ad- 
mitted by  my  adoring  heart :  but  'tis  to 
you,  sir,  I  owe  this  sad  apostacy;  "twas 
you  seduced  him,  by  your  specious  offer, 
which  his  weakness,  big  with  ambition, 
could  not  widisland :  arid  shall  I  unite  my- 
self with  one  who  merits  my  abhorrence ! 
Oh,  never  will  I  consent  to  such  a  fla- 
grant breach  of  feminine  delicacy — never  so 
off^^d  the  niajesty  of  Heaven,  as  swear 
love  and  allegiance  where  my  heart  spurns 
subjection!" 

She  rose,  and  paced  the  room  with  hasty 
steps. 

Stuart,  stung  by  her  disdain  and  unjust 
reproach,  *was  at  out  to  reply,  with  all  the 
pride  of  ii\}ured  dignity ;  but  the  tempest 
of  her  mind  caused  her  to  sink  into  a  chair, 
which  checked  his  rising  speech;  he  felt 
her  sorrows^  and  at  that  moment  would 
have  resigned  her  Other's  services,  nay, 


8TRATHB0GIE.  lOl 

even  his  own  father's  claims,  to  have  calm- 
ed her  agitated  spirits,  but  said-—**  Dear 
lady  Arminia,  you  grossly  wrong  me ;  was 
not  my  yielding  heart  beguOed  of  its  re- 
pose, by  those  bright  perfections  of  your 
mind  and  person,  I  sliould  resent  the  ca- 
lumny your  hard  suspicions  have  raised 
against  me ;  but  say,  lovely  girl,  what  shall 
I  do  to  gain  an  interest  in  that  heart  it 
would  be  my  greatest  glory  to  attain,  and 
without  which  glory  will  be  insufficient 
for  my  peace ;  I  cannot — will  not  resign, 
scornful  as  you  are,  your  promised  hand  5 
nay,  dear  lady,  I  cannot;  his  were  the 
tenns  proposed,  unallured  by  me ;  I  knew 
not  Strathbogie  had  a  daughter — ^nor  6f 
his  vast  possessions,  or  his  influence,  till 
he  himself  made  me  the  overture,  the 
which  I  gladly  signed,  to  aid  a  father's 
claim,  regardless  of  joy  or  sorrow  to  my- 
self, so  as  I  strengthened  the  cause  duty 
bade  me  engage  in.  Circumstanced  as  I 
am,  my  cause  is  at  your  father's  mercy; 
but  if  'tis  your  pleasure,  I  will  go  to  him, 
entreat  him  to  grant  what  time  you  shall 
appdint  to  win  the  treasure  of  your  low; 
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and  disappointed  hope  Imve  caused  me  t^ 
i^end.  Your  empire  over  me  i»  entire ; 
in  future  you  shall  find  me  all  sabmifldon 
to  your  will ;  only  suppress  my  torturing 
feurs,  and  say  Mordant  holds  no  interest 
in  your  gentJe  bosom.*' 

Rising  from  her  seat  to  ring  a  bdl,  slie 
said—"  I  will  shew  you,  sir,  where  your 
best  interest  lies." 

The  groom  of  the  chambers  entmng^ 
she  ordered  all  the  commissioned  offieors 
of  the  Dunldeath  and  Brackannan  detach- 
ments to  appear  with  their  commissions. 

Stuart  was  somewhat  startled,  but  re^ 
mained  not  long  in  suspense,  for  they  were 
prompt  to  obey  the  summons.  She  rose, 
and  held  forth  her  hand  to  receive  the  pa- 
pers—^^  Gentlemen,"  said  she,  **  from  me 
you  received  those  credentials,  that  bear 
my  own  signature;  well  have  you  done 
your  duty,  and  receive  my  thanks  for  the 
succour  you  have  given  my  noble  father; 
you  were  enrolled  to  serve  him — ^your 
leader  you  have  promptly  obeyed,  and. 
with  you  I  am  quitie  satisfied;  but  I 
no  longer  allow  a  vassal  of  mine  to  dtaw 
their  gallant  swords  against  my  rightful 
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sovereign,  George  of  England ;  nor  will  I 
that  they  fight  against  the  man  my  father*s 
arms  defend.  Thus  I  disband  you,'*  tear- 
ing  the  commissions  as  she  spoke,  '^  and 
forbid  you  meeting  again  in  arms  till  I 
appoint  another  general  over  you." 

They  bowing  retired,  and  she  continued 
— "  You  see,  sir,  I  can  be  firm ;  Strath- 
bogie's  earl  commands  but  his  own  vassals ; 
Brackannan's  marchioness  can  summon 
hers  at  will." 

On  this  she  left  the  room,  greatly  agi- 
tated, to  join  her  revered  friend,  leaving 
Stuart  petrified  to  find  she  had  a  power, 
and  a  will  to  exert  that  power,  inimical 
to  her  father.  Oppressed  by  jealous  fear 
— ^flushed  with  anger  against  the  earl — and 
loving  the  dear,  indignant  girl  to  madness, 
whose  noble  spirit  he  could  not  but  ad- 
mire, he  curst  the  earl,  whose  ambition 
had  drawn  him  into  a  snare  that  robbed 
him  of  his  peace,  and  might  yet  prove  de* 
struction  to  that  cause  which  had  tempted 
him  to  bind  himself  so  closely  to  him; 
but  judging  it  no  time  to  shew  resent- 
ment,  he  strove  to  compose  his  ruffled 
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spirits,  wait  a  lucid  interval  of  the  peer, 
then  lay  the  late  scene  brfore  him,  and 
counsel  what  best  step  to  take. 


CHAPTER  Vir. 


**  *  For  me,  alas !  tlje  god  of  day 
Ne'er  glitters  on  the  liawthorn  spraj^ 

Nor  night  her  comfort  brings; 
I  hare  no  pleasure  in  the  rose ; 
Tur  me  no  vernal  beauty  blo^s. 

Nor  Philomela  sings.* 

So  sings  the  bard,  who*ll  only  scan 
The  darker  shades  of  life's  poor  span, 

Obscur'd  by  grief ^8  grim  shades  ; 
Yet  owns  each  vernal  breath  he  inhales. 
And  sweetly  scents  mellifluous  gales, 

When  tiuth  his  lips  pervades.'* 

When  Abemethy  led  Mrs.  Mordant  to 
lady  Eglintoun's  apartment,  they  found 
her  deeply  engaged  perusing  letters;  on 
the  opening  of  the  door,  her  ladysliip  rose 
to  receive  the  stranger ;  but  before  the  doc- 
tor could  announce  her  name,  the  dowager, 
starting,  said—"  The  lady  Clementina  T 
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though  reflection  as  instantaneoiisly  re- 
buked her  hasty  words,  adding — ^^  Your 
pardon,  madam ;  your  strong  resemblance 
to  that  dear  woman,  who  long  since  has 
laid  down  a  load  of  misery,  betrayed  me." 

**  Oh  that  she  had !"  replied  the  grief- 
worn  mother,  throwing  her  arms  at  the 
same  moment  round  her  old  friend ;  "  then 
had  this  last — worst  pang  been  spared  her. 
Speak  to  Brackannan's  widow  of  her  child ! 
Is  she  safe  ?  Is  the  daughter  of  my  loved 
Hamilton  found  ?  My  Oriana  is  the  child 
of  your  once-loved  Clementina.'* 

The  viscountess,  scarcely  crediting  what 
she  heard,  had  hardly  power  to  say — 
**  Thank  God,  our  loved  girl  is  safe,'*^ 
looking  to  Abemethy  for  a  solution  of  thist 
enigma. 

"  Oh  kdy,  do  not  deceive  me,**  replied 
the  doubting,  anxious  mother. 

"  Not  for  worlds ;  the  feelings  of  a  mo-- 
ther  are  too  sacred ;  these  joyful  letters  say 
she  is  on  her  journey  to  Glenmorris,"  giv-^ 
ing  them  into  her  hands. 

"  Enough,  enough !  Father  of  Mercies ! 
manifold  have  been  my  blessings  as  well  as 
miseries ;  enable  me  to  bear  and  to  receive 
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all  thy  will  with  grateful  love,  and  in  ooA-* 
fident  rdianoe  on  thy  unerring  wisdom*** 

While  she  was  engaged  in  reading  the 
letters  of  Edward  Askew  and  Oriana»  the 
dowager  lady  had  time  to  reflect  <xi  the 
Inexplicable  words  the  widow  Agnes  had 
ottered ;  and  looking  again  on  Abernethy 
with  inquiring  eyes,  the  doctor  said»  as 
he  left  the  room,  to  return  to  the  side 
chamber-—**  I  will  bear  witness  to  the 
truth  whenever  there  is  need ;  and  speedi- 
ly  I  see  the  whole  must  come  to  light." 

Agnes,  after  caressing  the  letters^  har 
mind  comparatively  composed,  was  en- 
abled  to  satisfy  the  anxious  inquiries  of 
her  early  friend,  though  disjdlnted,  and 
Sometimes  a  little  incoherency  in  her  re. 
plies,  her  thoughts  still  dwelling  on  her 
absent  child,  whom  more  than  •ever  she 
longed  to  fold  to  her  bosom ;  still  she  said 
enough  to  chase  all  doubt  of  her  identity 
from  the  mind  of  the  dowager. 

Elevated  by  delight  and  astonishment, 
still  much  of  deep  speculation  rested  with 
her — how  and  for  why  she  had  nursed  her 
widowhood,  and  reared  her  tender  plants 
in  solitude,  for  Mrs.  Mordant  never  named 
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Strathbogie  in  the  little  she  had  said.  Lost 
in  n  labyrinth  of  ideas,  the«  viscountess 
ceased  to  interrogate  her  fiirther,  peroeiv« 
ing  how  greatly  the  subject  agitated  her  i 
topics  of  less  moment  therefore  engaged 
their  attention,  till  a  new  scene  opened  to 
their  wondering  ears. 

Lady  Arminia  had  restrained  her  feeh 
ings  in  her  conversation  with  the  prince  re« 
gent;  on  quitting  him,  she  felt  them  all 
return  with  redoubled  force ;  and  left  to 
the  free  workings  of  her  tortured  mind,  on 
her  entrance  she  rushed  into  the  arms  of 
lady  Eglintoun,  extending  one  hand  to 
Mrs.  JSIordant,  saying—"  Ah,  dearest 
fri^ids !  whither  shall  Arminia  hide  from 
the  world's  contumely  a  guilt-struck  fa^ 
ther?  Oh  that  I  should  have  cause  to  cri- 
minate Jiim— -Am  whom  I  love !  to  know 
bim  base,  yet  baser  than  'tis  even  given  me 
to  know ! — ^that  I  should  have  cause  to 
shudda*  at  a  name,  till  now  so  honoured 
and  adored! — for  next  to  that  Divine  Good- 
ness who  gave  me  being,  I  thought  him 
perfect" 

**  Be  calm,  my  child,"  gently  replied 
the  viscountess,  who  knew  of  nothing,  ex- 


« 
«< 


110  STRATHBOGIE. 

cept  his  rebellion,  that  could  so  work  on 
her  mind,  \vith  the  recent  knowledge  that 
count  Louis  proved  to  be  the  self-made 
regent,  not  having  been  admitted  to  his 
chamber  since  her  arrival. 

Mrs.  Mordant,  who  had  more  cause  to 
comprehend  the  nature  of  her  grief^  wept 
over  her,  saying — "  My  sweet  inheritor  of 
thy  mother^s  wrongs,  collect  your  reason, 
and  be  more  yourself;  submission  is  the 
Christian's  duty." 

It  is  true,"  added  the  lady  dowager, 

your  mistaken  father  has  erred ;  yet  I 
trust  he  erred  from  principle;  if  'tis  his 
Opinion  that  the  chevalier  has  a  prior 
claim  to  these  realms,  his  mistaken  zeal 
claims  our  pity  and  deep  regret.  None 
more  strongly  feels  this  unhappy  defection 
than  myself  in  my  noble  kinsman;  yet 
much  is  to  be  ceded  to  all  errors  that  pro- 
ceed not  from  the  heart ;  while  that  remains 
untainted,  still  bow  in  grateful  thanks  for 
such  a  father." 

Arminia  cast  a  penetrating  look  on  her 
kind  friend — ^'^  Are  you,  madam,  indeed 
quite  ignorant  of  all — or  is  it  but  a  friend- 
ly attempt  to  make  me  discredit  the  evi- 
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dence  of  sense?  Oh  Power  Supreme !  has 
he  an  untainted  heart?  No,  uo,  not  prin- 
ciple— ^not  virtuous  aror — ^not  holy  love 
of  loyal  and  patriotic  zeal,  nor  fraudulent 
persuasion,  drew  him  from  his  duty.  Am- 
bition, cruel  fiend,  played  round  his  heart, 
subverting  his  better  judgment,  else  had  a 
virtuous  mother  lived  to  shield  her  worse 
than  orphan  child ;  nor  had  affliction  sought 
refuge  in  the  river's  ooxy  bed,  or  dark  sus- 
picions raised  of  infants  murdered;  else  had 
his  wretched  cliild  been  free  to  choose  her 
path  of  happiness,  which  now  this  fiend- 
like spirit  strives  to  guide,  forcing  the  bar- 
riers nature  and  strong  affection  had  erect- 
ed. Honour  held  not  existence  in  Strath- 
bogie's  breast ;  the  thick  veil  of  assumed 
virtues  at  length  has  dropped,  and  oh,  gra- 
cious Power !  my  father,  my  still-loved  fa- 
ther, stands  confessedly  a  villain — a  self- 
accusing  victim  for  men  to  point  their 
scorn  at;  the  stiletto,  Brackannan,  the 
western  tower — oh  grant,  all-merciful  Hea- 
ven !  these  may  not  be  added  to  his  crimes. 
I  will  go  there  again;  immediately  I'll 
visit  the  tower,  and  learn  the  sum  of  all 
my  wretchedness." 
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Mrs.  ISfordant  knew  but  too  well  all  hef 
allusions  but  the  last ;  ditching  her  hand 
as  she  was  going  out  of  the  room,  she  de- 
manded, with  emotion — ^  What  of  the 
western  tower  ?" 

.  •*  Ah,  that  is  what  I  want  to  know  f 
Something  strange  and  wonderful  is  there; 
I'll  learn  what  it  is,  since  I  fear  it  concerns 
my  father,  else  why  hold  such  bold  autho- 
rity— ^why  nurse  his  maniac  sorrows  there? 
He  has  promised  to  see  Arminia  ere  he 
dies,**  drawing  frcMn  her  pocketbook  the 
several  written  papers  she  had  received; 
"  then  why  not  now  ?  He  is  compas- 
sionate amidst  his  suflferings.  I  will  tell 
him  Arminia  is  wretched;  then  he  will  see 


me.'' 


Agnes,   in  astonishment,    would  have 
spoken,  but  for  the  interruption  of  the  vis- 
countess, who  had  been  all  but  petrified 
at  her  young  friend's  bold  accusation  of 
her  father,  and  asked  pathetically — ^  What 
mean  ,you,  Arminia  ?     Have  I  to  moura 
my  sweet  young  friend's  subverted  reason, 
or  regret  her  total  loss  of  duty  and  respect 
for  one  who  has  ever  shewn  himself  the 
best  of  fathers  ?" 


Aitninla  repliad— *'  Do  not,  dearly-re* 
vered  lady,  think  so  hardly  of  me ;  to  you 
and  Mrs.  Mordant  only  could  I  have  spo- 
ken thus ;  agititted  as  my  spirits  now  are, 
I  cannot  enter  on  a  detail  of  all  tliat  pains 
me;  much  have  I  strove  to  reject  eacb 
tale  from  my  belief,  convinced  they  wrong- 
ed a  parent  I  adored— *nor  ever  gave  the; 
sad  intruding  recollection  of  them  breath 
till  now,  as  your  lips  proclaimed  him  rebel 
to  the  noble  cause  he  at  first  espoused.  I 
find  myself  affianced  to  Charles  Stuart-^ 
have  heard  tJie  wild  ravings  of  his  guUt- 
struck  mind^^^nd  heard  him  all  but  curse 
me,  if  on  the  morrow  I  give  not  my  hand, 
to  this  self-made  regent.  These  thingii 
foreC'  m^  to  believe  each  tale  that  slowly 
meets  my  incredulous  ear ;  the  fatal  truths 
burst  like  thunder  on  my  aching  senses—* 
my  swdin  heart  beats  thick — and  I  came 
her^,  dear  friends,  to  ease  the  heavy  load.** 

*'  Affianeed  to  the  Pretender's  son !"  ut^ 
tered  the  two  dowager  ladies. 

**  Speak,  Armiuia,"  continued  the  vis-» 
countess ;  "  did  I  hear  you  rightly  ?  Can 
the  earl  have  so  played  the  hypocrite,  when 
to  my  Dudley  you  have  been  betrothed  so 
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long — 80  strongly  too,  that  no  alternative 
but  your  own  Hps  could  break  tbe  bond 
asunder  ?  for  with  so  much  tender  care  for 
your  repose  did  my  once-noble  kinsman 
draw  up  this  contract,  that  though  he 
avowed  it  to  be  the  thing  nearest  his  heart 
to  form  an  uniori  'twixt  my  son  and  you, 
yet  still  he  laid  no  bias  on  your  wi^es. 
Speak,  child,  speak — did  I  hear  you  right- 
ly P** 

**  Faith  of  every  nature  dissolves  withiif 
the  fierce  crucible;  ambition  fires  the 
grand,  the  powerful  monarch  o£  Stratb- 
bogie's  soul,"  replied  Mrs.  Mordant,  >;hile 
her  clasped  hands  were  wrung  in  agoniznig 
retrospection. 

Arminia^s  eyes  were  rivetted  cai  her  as 
she  spoke — **  You,  dear  madam,  s«em  to 
know  my  father's  character,  and  yet  have 
never  told  me  ought  pertaining  to  it ;  shall 
I  alone  have  thought  him  virtuous?  Ah, 
dear  lady !"  to  the  viscountess,  '*  accuse  me 
not  with  want  of  filial  love ;  it  is  the  itrong 
recollection  of  his  tender  care — a  grateful 
sense  of  all  that's  past,  which  pains  me 
thus :  liad  he  ever  been  what  my  tortured 
sense  now  discovers  him  to  be,  I  had  not 
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feared  to  have  assumed  my  native  rights ; 
1  then  had  not  learnt  to  honour  his  ima-* 
gined  vutues;  now  it  is  scarcely  short  of 
madness  to  think,  while  I  love  him  with 
enthusiastic  fondness— owe  to  him    the 
lively  gratitude  and  obedience  of  a  tender- 
ly-reared child,  I  must  cease  to  contem- 
plate  his  long-imagined  virtues— -cease  to 
respect  the  dear  author  of  my  being ;  ah, 
never,  never  can  my  ear,  with  fond  de- 
light, list^i  to  his  praises  as  in  times  past; 
no,  no!  such  mockery  would  pierce  my 
soul  more  keenly  than  each  fatal  truth, 
however  boldly  uttered,    harsh-sounding 
on  my  sickening  s^ise." 

The  bitter  struggle  of  her  mind  now 
found  reUef  in  tears,  which  she  Ind  in  the 
bosom  of  her  dear  Mrs.  Mwdant. 

The  viscountess,  staggered  at  Arminia'a 
bold  avowal,  and  no  less  surprised  at  Mrs. 
Mordanf  s  hints  coalescrng  with  her  young 
fiiend's  words,  unfolded  the  earl's  letter 
Arminia  had  put  into  her  hands,  and  read 
the  contents,  while  the  widowed  Agnes 
was  tenderly  endeavouring  to  compose  tlie 
spirits,  and  assuage  her  ladyship's  grief 
Surprise  for  a  while  kept  the  dowager  si- 


116  STBATHBOQtfU 

lent ;  though  she  could  ireely  forgive  the 
earl's  breach  of  faith  to .  her  son,  yet  she 
felt  not  less  shocked  at  it,  as  well  as  at  the 
mean  injunction  laid  on  his  daughter,  to 
fet  the  act  pass  as  her  own  free  will,  by 
which  the  obloquy,  on  his  part,  would  be 
done  away ;  this,  the  insult  oSered  his  de- 
serted monarch  and  wronged  country,  and 
Mrs.  Mordant's  speech,  whose  manner, 
more  than  words,  told  h&r  that  she  owed 
to  the  eari  some»  if  not  all,  her  many  years 
of  suffa'ingy  gave  her  but  too  much  room 
to  fear. 

Liady  Armmia  had  just  grounds  ftr 
what,  with  anguish,  she  bad  uttered ;  she 
turned  an  inquiring  look  on  Mrs.  Mor- 
dant-^-recalled  to  mind  the  candid,  .siqifde 
elegance  of  Oriana's  features,  which  she 
had  often  contemplated  as  not  unknown, 
yet  doubtful  on  whom  tOv  fix  the  resem- 
blance, and.  was  now  no  longer  at  a  loss— 
Brackannan's  ingenuous  features,  feminized 
broke  on  her  mind. 

Agnes  understood  her,  and  said-—**  What 
I  have,  ray  d^r  friend,  to  communicate, 
will  shock  you  more  for  the  guilty  eari 
than  even  your  pitying  nature  will  feel 
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for  the  sufferings  of  yoiir  injured  friends; 
but  this  is  no  time  for  such  a  subject — ^ra- 
ther  let  us  now  strive  to  sooth  the  mind  of 
our  dear,  afflicted  girl " 

But  in  vain  their  efforts ;  her  sorrow 
'was  too  keen  to  be  assuaged  by  language 
— ^reason  had  lost  its  calm  and  powerful 
influence  over  her.    Regardless  of  what 
they  advanced,  she,  in  digointed  sentences^ 
said — "A  princess!  pshaw!  what  guilty 
weakness !  a  universal  diadem  should  be 
rejected  on  such  terms.  Tower — ^grandeur 
— what  can  ye  bring  your  possessors?  mere 
baubles  all — the  playthings  of  a  corrupted 
mind.     I  possess  more  already  than  my 
unambitious  soul  requires,  yet  ye  will  not 
stand  sentmels  o'er  my  heart,  to  guaid  it 
from  affliction's  bitter  pang — ^no,  no,  you 
£dthless  waidens  of  a  castled  dame !    The 
world's  wealth  sits  lightly  on  my  heart; 
I  oould  yield  with  pleasure  all  superfluous 
dross — ^mioiifold  joys  would  the  disposal 
of  it  bring  my  heart;  but  what  reconv- 
pence  is  there  for  a  loved  father's  lost  in- 
t^prity  ?  what  can  atone  for  all  that  spe- 
cious show  of  virtue  which  lately  I  thougiit 
entbiKmed  in  his  manly  breast  ?  oh !  why 
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did  he  tiuin  me  to  such  a  strict  love  of, 
and  close  adherence  to,  rectitude,  to  which 
bright  gem  he,  but  in  theory,  was  a  stran- 
ger? yet  that  exalts  him  in  my  grateful 
heart — ^for  that  mercy  will  forbear  to  close 
her  gates  against  him.  Oh !  I  will  recount 
all  his  wondrous  tenderness — ^his  careful 
anxious  toil  to  rear  me  in  the  path  of  rigbi; 
rejecting  evil  as  my  sure  destruction ;  but 
thou,  all-puissant  Prince  of  peace !  thou, 
seeing  all  things,  knowing  all  things,  know 
all  those  duties  so  well  performed  to  me, 
and  will  grant  to  my  poor,  miserable  fii- 
ther  penitence  and  pardon." 

Her  head  had  s^mk  on  the  seat  of  the 
sofa  in  convulsive  sobs. 

At  this  juncture  the  door  opened,  and 
the  long-wished-for  Oriana  was  pressed  to 
the  bosom  of  her  beloved  parent — *^  You 
are  found  in  a  sad  moment,  my  love,"  said 
her  mother,  pressing  her  with  rapture; 
"  praise  and  adoration  to  that  blest  being, 
my  child,  who  hath  extended  over  thee 
his  protecting  mercy !  But  how  thin,  pale, 
and  ill,  my  sweet  treasure  looks ! — ^how  are 
you,  love  ?" 

"  Only  a  little  weak  and  fatigued,**  re- 
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plied  Oriana,  "  but  quite  well ;"  and  em- 
braced the  lady  Eglintoun,  who  poured 
her  joy,  in  unaffected  greetings,  at  the  sight 
of  her  late  charge. 

Mrs.  Mordant,  who  frequently  turned  her 
eyes  to  the  door,  expecting  to  see  the  old 
man  who  had  rescued  her  from  such  im- 
minent danger,  at  length  said — "  Where 
is  your  deliverer,  my  child,  your  hermit, 
that  1  may  look  my  thanks,  for  words  will 
want  force  to  speak  my  feelings  ?" 

"  He  is  on  the  road,  my  dear  mother ; 
I  could  not  wait  his  feeble  steps ;  so  bound- 
ed again  into  the  carriage,  and  drove  on 
with  our  good  old  Highlander.  Donald  and 
Maud  knew  my  reverend  guide,  and  gave 
iiim  such  a  greeting  as  their  honest  hearts 
dictated;  and  Maiid  would  detain  him  to 
take  some  refreshment,  though  he  was 
loath  to  giye  me  even  into  Donald's  care ; 
hut  at  length  he  said — *  Weel,  weel,  I  ken 
Donald's  an  honest  carle,  and  sae  I'll  e'en 
trust  him ;  sae  speed  ye  to  the  lady  Agnes, 
and  I  will  pay  my  duty  to  her  anon ;  my 
soul  longs  to  see  her,  that  I  may  doubt  no 
more." 
"  Maud<— Donald  knew  him—the  lady 
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Agnefr— doubt  no  more !  oh, 

poser  of  events!   what  is   your  hamifs 

name?" 

"  Indeed  I  know  not.  He  ad^ed  your 
name— my  father's — ^what  rank  he  held — 
where  and  how  he  died ;  with  many  other 
questions,  and  then  was  rapt  in  thoa^f 

**  Have  then  my  prayers  at  length  been 
heard  ?  will  it  be  given  me  to  know  eadi 
cruel  circumstance  that  widowed  my  poor 
heart?" 

Absorbed  in  this  idea,  she  sat  without 
speaking,  while  it  excited  wondev  in  lady 
Eglintoun's  mind,  that  this  Wddi  moun- 
taineer should  thus  iiifluaice  hope  or  &ar 
in  her  mind. 

Oriana's  attention  had  been  called  to  the 
further  end  of  the  room  by  a  deep  sigh 
from  lady  Arminia,  who,  strongly  oppress- 
ed by  ihe  guilty  sufferings  of  her  father, 
had  continued  with  her  head  on  the  sc^ 
unconscious  of  the  passing  scene.  Qriana 
raised  her  head'— "^  My  loved  Arminia,  I 
come  to  sooth  your  grie&  and  share  your 
'anxioi;ts  tdl.  My  diearest  mother  will  not 
refuse  my  doing  such  good  offices  as  a  siek 
sioom  and  an  afflicted  fiiesnd  has  cbam  to." 
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Tjady  Arminia  said,  as  she  sunk  on  her 
bosom—"  Welcome,  dear  girl,  Heaven 
bless  y oii !  but  for  your  Arminia,  her  peace, 
Jier  hope,  her  every  joy,  is  fled ;  her  littie 
span  of  happiness  is  over ;  it  has  just  dawn- 
ed on  the  day,  like  the  ephemeral  fly  that 
flutters  awhile  in  sportive  innocence,  and 
then  is  nothing." 

At  that  instant  Donald  ush^ed  in  the 
hermit.  Mrs.  Mordant,  conscious  of  the 
vast  debt  she  owed  him  in  her  child,  ex- 
tended her  hands  to  receive  him.  She 
would  have  spoken,  but  various  sensaticxis 
opposed  her  words. 

He  gazed  a  moment  at  her,  then  clasp- 
ed her  hand  in  his,  sank  on  his  knees,  and 
cried — "  Eternal  Providence,  ever  wise 
and  just,  extend  thy  mercy  still!  oh! 
vouchsafe  to  complete  thy  blessings  on 
thy  prostrate  servant ! — No,  honoured  iady^ 
time  nor  grief  has  not  beai  aide  to  destroy 
nature's  happiest  work,  nor  worn  the  traces 
of  lady  Clementina  from  the  memory  of 
your  faithful  vassal,  bound  to  you  and  to 
Brackannan's  house  for  ever." 
Arminia  and  Oriana  started  at  the  name 

of  Clementina, 
voj:..  III.  G 
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"  Great  Being  of  all  good !  receive  my 
diie  acknowledgments,"  replied  the  almost- 
faintilig  Mrs.  Mordant ;  ^^  this  is  indeed 
the  faithful  servant  of  my  lord.  Say,  good 
Furgerson,  why  have  you  withheld  your- 
self so  long  from  all  that  knew  you? 
though  my  reported  death  had  reached 
your  ear,  still  there  were  some  who  would 
have  conveyed  you  to  my  retreat." 

"  True,  lady ;  but  that  wisdom  far  above 
-mortal  foresight  bore  me  to  Cambria's  moun- 
tains, to  save,  blest  moment !  my  lord  Brack- 
annan's  daughter.  Her  pretty  woe-wom 
face  brought  to  my  oppressed  remembrance 
the  benign  expression  of  my  loved  master, 
when  first  I  saw  her  rush  toward  the  gkssy 
stream,  that  wooed  her  sidily  fancy  to  de- 
struction. Nor  did  I  reject  tfie  intuitive 
pleasuTO.  True,  it  was  strange,  most  won- 
derful!  (or  the  report  that  his  oiphan 
twins  were  not,  had  reached  my  know- 
ledge, and  pained  my  heart ;  how,  tibere- 
fbre,  such  an  unlooked-for  blessing  could 
be  in  store,  puzzled  me  much ;  notwith- 
standing, my  spirits  lost  their  years,  and 
I  again  was  young  in  hope  asd  fruitful 
fancy." 


Xjstdy  Arminia  had  drawn,  step  by  st^, 
toward  him,  half  doubting  what  ^>^  hoandL 
saying — "  Did  you  «ave  Oiiana  ?" 

"  Ifady,"  replied  he,  "  I  was  bajjrpy 
enough  to  do  so,"  bowing. 

^  Bless  you  fcM*  that  act,  old  man  !*  and 
throwing  her  arms  round  tlw  ueok  erf  Ag- 
nes^ <;ried— "  Well  might  my  he^rt  adopt 
thee  as  it  did,  dear  iii^known  eli^ect  of  my 
nerer-eeasing  rqgret.  How  faring  have  I 
been  in  giief,  uneonscious  of  my  presump- 
tion !  but  now,  1  thought  that  joy  could  ne- 
ver enter  into  this  disc(»)solate  haart  £^ain. 
Horatio,  my  proud,  my  brave  Horatio, 
'tis  you  .are  lord  of  all  these  vast  domains, 
which  have  so  long  raock^  tne  with  tbe 
name  of  mistress.  Long  life  and  every 
blessing  be  Horatio's!  No^v  I  wiU .hasten 
to  my  father's  couch^-Kihase  from  Ms  tor- 
tured fancy  tlK>se  horrid  images  that  drink 
up  his  precious  life." 

"  Hold,  my  Arminia !"  said  Mrs.  M^m*- 
dant;  "  the  truth  just  now  would  rather 
confirm  hi§  malady~-speak  not  of  me  yet/* 

*'  Maud,"  said  the  old  man^ "  has  on  my 
way  hither  developed  to  me  the  means  by 

G  2 
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which  your  ladyship,  my  lord  Horatio, 
ahd  the  lady  Oriana,  have  been  preserved 
from  the  rude  grasp  of  persecuting  villany ; 
but  the  time  draws  near,  when  this  deep- 
plotting  earl  will  no  longer  stand  the  un- 
rivalled object  of  his  vassals'  love,  or  hear 
his  praises  rung  from  each  resounding  vale. 

♦  I  bear  that  about  me  shall  make  his  every 
sense  alive  to  the  sound  of  honour,  shrink 
within  his  guilty  soul.  Let  some  one  lead 
•me  to  the  lord  Strathbogie^s  chamber." 

"  Oh,  not — ^not  yet  !**  said  Mrs.  Mordant, 
."  for  many  reasons," 

r  Lady  Arminia,  seizing  Furgerson's  arm 
with  a  degree  of  wildness,  said — *^  Hold, 

*  hold,  old  man !  would  you  kill  him?  would 
you  destroy  my  poor,  sufiering  father  ?  to 

I  what  do  those  harsh  insinuations  tend  ?  are 

not  the  diildren  living  you  thought  dead, 
and  whom  his  diseased  fancy  thinks  so  too? 
•  —-All-puissant  Power,  I  thank  thee  that 
my  poor  fiither  has  not  blood  upon  his 
head !  they  live  to  for^ve  whatever  wrong 
he  has  done  them ;  for  my  sake,  my  Oriana 
will  forgive  him ;  and  will  not  Horace  too, 
dear  aunt?  will  not  you?  oh  yes!  lam 
sure  you  will  set  them  that  bright  exam- 
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pie — 'tis  glorious  to  forgive  an  injury;" 
hanging  entreatingly  on  Mrs.  Mordant  as 
she  spoke. 

"  My  sweet,  interesting  love,"  replied 
Agnes,  pitying,  "  1  do  forgive  all  the 
dreadful  p^st;  be  more  composed— your 
delicate  frame  will  suffer  from  all  this  agi- 
tation." 

Furgerson  fixed  his  eyes  on  lady  Ar- 
minia — "  If  my  memory  is  not  unfaithful, 
in  that  fair  &ee  I  see  the  semblance  of  the 
lady  Anriabella — ^if  you  are  her  daughter, 
pardon  my  rude  speech ;  yet,  young  lady, 
this  is  not  the  hour  for  ceremony;  though 
the  marchioness  and  her  children  live,  it 
but  in  part  removes  Strathbogie'is  guilt— 
I  must  see  the  earl,  and  unapprised  must 
see  him." 

"  Cruel"  old  man  !"  replied  Arminis^  **  to 
blight  the  transient  gleam  of  joy  my  be* 
nighted  soul  had  caught  at." 

"  Lady,  we  must  be  cruel  sometimes  to 
be  just ;  and  you  must  grant  your  pardon, 
since  nothing  in  mdice  actuates  my  con- 
duct— justice  to  my  master's  house  alone 
animates  me ;  'tis  I  only  can  bring  forth 
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sufiicient  proofs  c^  tliis  long-sofiGHing  li- 
dy's  claims/' 

"  All,  old  man,  shall  be  restored,'*  re- 
plied Arminia. 

Mrs.  Mordant  uttered  a,  bitter  groan. 

"  Indeed,  dear  aunt,  it  shaH." 

**  Sweet  child,  it  is  not  in  thy  power  to 
make  me  restitution ;  still  I  am  doomed 
to  mourn,"  replied  Mrs.  Mordant. 

"  Lady,"  said  Furgerson,  "  you  have  had 
but  little  converse  with  a  bad  woorld,  and 
have  yet  to  learn  that  fraitidful  gains  will  be 
fraudulently  maintmned.  I  know  the  earl, 
base,  proud,  ambitious  and  deceitftil :  his 
lordshipTs  ravings  spring  not  from  a  sense 
of  guilt,  but  fear  of  punishment ;  his  fiaud- 
ful  heart  remains  uninfiueneed  by  contrite 
sorrow.  His  is  a  seared  consciencfc,  and 
will  remain  so  till  he  has  drank  such  co- 
pious draughts  of  sorrow  or  shame,  as 
drown  ambition,  and  its  co-mate  pride. 
Biit  I  will  to  the  western  tower  first" 

**  The  western  tower  J"  eagerly  reiterated 
lady  Arminia ;  "  that  place,  so  big  with 
wdmder  ?" 

^'  Aye,  lady ;  have  you  access  there,  or 
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does  coward  caution,  guilt's  prime  minis- 
ter, bar  it  from  human  eye  ?" 

**  No,  old  man,  no  T  replied  Arminia^ 
her  pallid  face  glowing  with  indignaticMi. 
as  she  spoke ;  "  I  have  seen— will  see  again 
— must  speak  to  its  strange  inhabitant ;  to 
that  intent  I  meant  to  visit  it  this  day." 

**  'Tis  strange,  Furgerson,"  said  Mrs.. 
Af ordant,  **  there  should  hang  a  mystery 
about  the  western  tower ;  tell  me,  my  good 
old  man,  who— what  is  it  ?** 

^  Alas !  my  lady,  it  is  a  poor  old  friend 
of  mine,  bom  in  this  castle,  under  that 
pride  of  chieftains,  the  good  old  Lionel, 
whom  this  proud  lord  has  grossly  wronged, 
that  some  six  or  eight  years  since  caused 
the  loss  of  reason ;  and  ere  the  earl  can  be 
informed  that  you  are  living,  he  must  be 
made  to  right  this  maniac.  In  doing  that» 
there  will  need  no  other  witness  to  your 
just  claim,  he  carrying  about  his  pers(»i 
documents  to  that  effect,  which  no  one  can 
persuade  him  to  resign  but  me.  As  to  the 
identity  of  your  heirs,  we  have  proof  suf* 
ficient.  When  I  have  seen  the  state  of 
this  poor  maniac,  I  will  then  'go  to  this 
mighty  peer,  and  force  him  to  ri^ht  my 
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injured  friend,  working  on  his  guilty  mind 
through  fear,  if  argument  avail  not*  His 
life  is  in  my  power,  should  he  be  deaf  to 
reason." 

Arminia,  trembling  with  anger  and  ap- 
prehension, looked  expressive  of  the  two- 
fold feelings  of  her  heart — "  Cruel,  vin- 
dictive man !  if  my  dear  father  willingly 
or  witlessly  has  wronged  your  friend,  I 
can — I  will  redress  the  evils  which  have 
fallen  on  him ;  but  thus  to  crush  me  by 
sudi  accumidated  accusations — it  seems, 
old  man,  you  glory  in  oppression — so  snarb 
the  mongrel  when  the  mastiff  is  not  near; 
but  be  assured,  my  influence  over  my  fa- 
ther, in  all  points  but  one,  is  such  as  for 
me  to  obtain  whatever  I  ask*" 

"  Dearest  love,"  said  Mrs.  Mordant,  *'f(Jr- 
give  the  zeal  of  this  my  faithful  servant 
These  are  painful  truths  you  ought  not  to 
have  heard ;  and  it  was  your  regretted  mo- 
ther's last  request,  that  you  should  be  kept 
in  ignorance  of  all  the  occurrences  of  that 
sad  period ;  but  since,  by  some  strange  con- 
catenation of  events,  they  have  broke 
rudely  on  your  ear,  in  strict  justice,  my 
love,  let  whatever  else  be  said  meet  your 
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patience,  though  they  must  wound.  Hor- 
rors, though  but  surmised,  have  held  silent 
possession  of  my  breast  for  nineteen  years, 
or  more ;  and  this  day  I  expect  them  to 
be  confirmed.  Oh,  Power  Supreme !  sup- 
port  me  to  hear  the  worst  t  If-^if  base 
assassination  tore  him  from  me^— my  poor, 
my  murdered  Hamilton !  ■**  A  flood  of 
tears  came-  to  her  relief. 

•*  Muidered — ^my  uncle  assassinated  !" 
softly  reiterated  Arminia,  and  threw  her- 
self on  the  sofa,  where  the  affrighted  vis- 
countess, in  expectant  horror,  sat;  while 
Oriana  first;  ckmg  to  her  mother,  her  eager 
tongue  ready  to  say  a  thousand  things^  yet 
knew  not  how  to  speak,'  or  how  to?  con- 
nect her  words — then  to  Arminia,  in  all 
l£e  tender,  participation  of  her  suffering; 
state. 

Furgerson  could  not  see  the  deep  ex- 
pression of  woe  in  lady  Arminia's  face  tm-- 
moveA— he  saw  the  child  was  quite  unlike 
the  father ;  and  pitying  hes  unmerited  suf- 
ferings, he,  submissively  bowing,  said  to» 
her — "  I  will  appeal,  dear  young  lady,  to 
your  justice  and  your  compassion,  relative 

Q  3 
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to  my  care«erazed  friend,  ere*  I  break  on 
the  earl's  repose.  It  h  veiy  far  &om  Far* 
person  to  wish  to  afflict  the  daughter  ci 
the  lamented  lady  Annabella^  for  these 
arms  have  often  borne  her  in  my  faoyisk 
days.  We  will  speak  further  on  this  sub- 
ject, with  yom*  ladyship's  leafve,  sometime 
hence,  probaUy  within  an  hoar ;  for  time 
is  on  tlie  wing,  and  we  have  a  mee  point 
to  carry,  lady,  in  doing  jostifie  here,  and 
not  wound  your  sensibility  in  the  earl's 
exposure.'' 

Her  ladyship  looked  on  Furgerson  as 
he  spoke — she  saw  a  tear  roll  down  his 
aged  cheek-^her  resentmoit  yieUed  to 
the  native  sweetness  of  her  disposition— 
"  You  knew  my  mother,"  stretching  forth 
her  hand  to  him  as  she  ^K>ke ;  *<  aoid  did 
vou  love  and  honour  her  virtues  ?" 
Yes,  truly,  lady." 

riien  I  will  trust  you,"  she  replied 
**  You  will  not  needlessly  affiict  her  child, 
nor  the  father,  for  that  child's  sake.^' 

"  We  will  be  no  harder  with  the  earl, 
young  lady,  than  the  existir^  case  makes 
necessaiy ;  yet  I  fear  the  least  that  can  be 
done  must  wound  your  peace." 


46 
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Arminift  sighed,  and  wiped  a  ailent  tear 
away — "  1  have  a  paper,  old  man,  that  I 
TTould  shew  you,  ere  you  go  to  the  wes- 
tern tower ;  and  you  must  take  a  message 
from  me  to  that  stranger ;  but  remember, 
my  peace,  almost  my  life,  is  bound  up  in 
that  of  my  loved  father." 

Furgerson  bowed  respectfully  on  her 
hand,  promising  to  exert  all  his  powers 
for  her  happiness,  when  it  did  not  clash 
with  the  interest  of  his  lady  and  his  liege 
lord. 

"  All,  old  mau !  the  interest  of  my  aunt 
and  cousins  is  my  own ;  fear  not .  that  I 
Tvoiild  interrupt  their  comforts,  or  withhold 
from  such  dear  objects  the  slightest  good, 
much  less  that  whidi  is  theirs — ^yet,  as  a 
tenderly-indulged  daughter,  I  must  be  al- 
lowed to  feel — to  plead."         ^     ^ 

Mrs.  Mordant,  seeing  Arminia  more 
composed,  rose,  and  seated  herself  by  her,; 
Oriana  placing  herself  on  the  footstool  of 
lady  Eglintoun,  rating  on  the  laps  of  Ar- 
minia and  her  mother. 

Mrs.  Mordant  had  been  anxiously  wait- 
ing to  learn  tl>e  longed-for  yet  dreaded 
truths  of  her  husband's  death,  and  now  re- 
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quested  the  veteran  to  relate  each  parti- 
cular. 

**  Dear  and  honoured  lady,"  replied  Fur- 
gerson,  '*  spare  me  the  pamful  task  tillto- 
monxjw,  then  you  shall  know  all,  as  near 
as  memory  will  permit ;  for  wearied  age, 
with  the  great  joy  of  finding  you  and  your 
illustrious  offspring  li\4ng,  would  render 
•the  task  somewhat  difficult*'^ 

"  It  is  an  age  till  lo-morrow,  good  For- 
gerson,"  replied  his  lady;  ^  and  too  deeply 
are  those  events  imprinted  on  your  mind, 
for  casualties  to  wear  tbem  out,  though 
but  for  a  moment,  or  I  have  given  more 
to  your  faithful  love  than  was  your  due." 

•*  Mistrust  not  my  faith,  dear  lady,  hut 
grant  something  to  my  age,  or  rather  to 
an  almost  twenty  years'  mental  suffeiing, 
and  many  sultry  summers  of  liard  toil, 
with  heavy  stripes,  for  twelve  of  them 
were  passed  in  slavery  in  Algfiers — ^there 
no  mercy's^  shewn — mercy's  not  under- 
'Stood ;  youth,  age,  and  rank,  are  alike  bent 
by  the  tyrant's  scourge.  Lady,Icamiotnow 
speak  of  the  past ;  yet  more — allow  to  my 
full  persuasion  that  this  is  neither  time  off 
j^ce  for  this  subject — give  till  to-morrotr, 
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or  perhaps  late  in  the  evening ;  i  will  tben 

produce  that  which  will  speak  more  fully 

than  my  fidtering  tongue  can  do.     It  is  a 

small  boon,  lady,  for  all  the  toils  and  an- 

^lisli  I  liave  endured,  to  let  me  enjoy  the 

bliss  the  present  moment  offers ;  nor  even 

ill  this  short  respite  shall  I  be  found  ne- 

glectful  of  the  great  cause  that  brought 

me  hither." 

!Mrs.  JVlordant,  long  schooled  in  patient 
durance,  uniting  with  that  great  acquire- 
ment a  benevolent  sweetness,  that  greatly 
elevated  her  character,  enabled  her  to  )deld 
her  most  ardent  wish  to  the  bumble  en^ 
treaties  of  her  faltliful  sei'vant,  for  whose 
past  sufiferings  her  own  feelings  did  not 
make  her  unmindful.     She  stretched  fcnth 
her  hand,  in  silent  acquiescence — ^  Well, 
then,  my  friends,  overruled  in  this  grand 
pointy  I  will  return  to  my  happy  retreat — 
will  you,  my  child,  accompany  me  to  the 
Glen?  or  does  our  loved  Arminia's  sor- 
rows solicit  your  presence  here  ?" 

Lady  Eglintoun  observed,,  as  she  must 
shortly  lay  her  daim  to  the  estates^  she 
had  better  remain  at  the  castle,  for  her 
person  being  familiarized  to  the  house*^ 
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hold,  would  aid  memory,  when  past  evetits 
were  spoken  of.  She  thought  it  more  po- 
fitic  her  not  returning  to  the  Glen. 

"  Right,  right,  your,  ladyship  counsels 
very  right ;  yield  not  again  your  posses- 
sicms;  I  will  prepire  the  household  and 
various  clans,  by  certain  truths,  for  this 
happy  change,  when  Brackannan's  line 
again  shall  hold  their  rightful  sovereignty 
over  them." 

Mrs.  Mordant,  casting  a  tender  look  on 
Arminia,  sighed,  and  was  about  to  speak; 
but  the  generous  girl,  throwing'  her  arms 
round  her,  said — "  Yes,  dear  aunt,  let  ray 
entreaties  strengthen  their  well-judged  ad- 
vice; nor  will  I  withhold  my  powCTfiil 
proofs  from  intuitive  nature,  to  strengthai 
these  truths  to  their  astonished  ears.'' 

"  Are  you  aware,  my  noble  giri,  how 
great  a  sacrifice  you  make  ?'*  replied  Mrs- 
Mordant. 

"  Call  it  not  a  sacrifice,  dear  aunt;  I 
yield  but  what  I  can  spare,  and  the  sur- 
render of  it  will  bring  a4;wofdld  transport 
to  my  heart,  all  sad  and  sorrowful  as  it 
now  is,  and  must  be,  while  fihal  tender- 
ness  holds  seat  in  my  bosom.     StiU  will 
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BraclcannaD*s  lands  style  me  their  marchio^ 
nesSy  liolding  that  honourable  name  by 
a  dearer  title  than  by  any  other  way  it 
were    }x)ssible   I  should.     Forgive  your 
Arminia,  dear  lady,  and  hide  my  blushes 
in   ycHir  bosom,  while  I  declare,  that  in 
right  of  your  Horatio,  the  title  will  be  ten 
thousand  times  more  valuable.  The  noble, 
generous  ISIordant  will  no  longer  withhold 
sentiments  which  pride,  and  a  liigh  sense 
of  honour,  have  hitherto  restrained.    You 
are  amazed,  dear  aunt ;  yet  I  assert  but  a 
truth.    Full  well  I  read  his  heart,  proudly 
as  he  strove  to  liide  its  softer  movements 
in    my  favour,   which   chance  confirafied 
while  we  were  in  Wales,  for  since  my 
Oriana's  departure  the  post  brought  many 
letters.    The  superscription  of  one  was  to 
myself — the  hand  was  colonel  Mordant's* 
Eagefly  breaking  the  seal,  my  heart  sunk 
on  finding  it  addressed  to  Oriana.     I  was 
about  to  close  it,  when  my  eye  was  ar- 
rested l^  my  own  name,  united  to  some 
expressions  congenial  to  my  wish.     I  for- 
got honoiu',  propriety,  all,  save  that  which 
gratified  my  own  heart ;  and,  pardon,  dear 
Omxia,  but  as  &r  as  related  to  myself,  I 
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read  your  letter,"  drawing  it  from  her 
pocket,  a  deep  crimson  suffusing  her  whole 
neck  and  face  as  she  presented  it  to  her. 

"  Ah,  my  Arminia !"  said  Mrs.  Mordant, 
**  what  will  the  earl  say  to  this  clandestine 
attachment  ?  has  he  not  aJSxanced  you  to 
another  ?"^ 

"  Yes,  dear  aunt,  to  more  than  one; 
therefore  am  I  free  to  choose,  from  his  for- 
feit words,  even  did  not  lord  E^ntoun 
hold  hiis  written-  promise  of  freedom  to  my 
choice ;  and  the  Pretender's,  son,,  now  no 
longer  held  by  the  strong  interest  which 
le^  him  to  accept  my  offered  hand,  will; 
through  pohcy,  leave  me  to  present  it 
where  n^  heart  ar\d  reason  best  approve." 

"  Be  not  too  sanguine,  my  love,"  replied 
Mrs.  Mordant ;  "  I  wish  not  my  Horatio 
a  brigher  gtm  to  grace  his  line  of  ancestiy 
than-  ycftir  unaffected  sweetness^ — ^And 
now,.  Oriftna,  since  I  am  overruled  by  that 
good  old  man  in  my  heart's  first  wish,  I 
doubt  not  your,  friend^^  as-  well  as  myself, 
are  desirous  of  hearing  your  strange  ad* 
venture,  which  so  much  savours  of.  ro* 


mance.'" 


Furgerson^^  finding  himsdif  going  to  be 
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made  the  hero  of  the  tale,  and  his  presence 
now  more  necessary  elsewhere,  modestly 
retired,  engaging  lady  Arminia  to  meet 
liim  in  an  hour  in  the  picture-gallery. 

Anxious  to  enter  on  the  first  essay  that 
should  lead  to  the  grand  denouement,  he 
sought  the  outer  porch  of  the  western 
tower ;  not  daring  to  hreak  too  suddenly 
on  the  unhappy  maniac,  he  sought,  by  a 
little  manoeuvring,  to  find  out  his  present 
state,  in  order  to  form  his  plans. 

On  his  retiring,  Oriana  commenced  her 
little  narrative,  not  failing  to  impress  her 
auditors  with  a  due  sense  of  Mrs.  Sand- 
ford's  interesting  merits ;  but  carefully  con- 
cealed the  names  of  Askew  and  Dudley,, 
knowing  the  lady  dowager's  nice  sense  of 
honour,  and  her  reliance  on  that  c£  her 
son,  would  be  keenly  wounded  in  the 
knowledge  of  the  truth. 

Leaving  them  to  suppose  she  had  been 
kept  in  ignorance  of  her  persecutor's  name,, 
we  will  leave  the  ladies  thus  engaged,  to 
visit  the  sickly  clwmber  of  a  diseased  ima* 
gination. 
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•*  IJcpe  is  the  lover's  staflf— walk  bcoce  with  that, 
^nd  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts/' 

Chables  Stuarty  filled  with  a  variety  of 
contending  thoughts,  on  being  left  thns  by 
the  lady  of  the  mansion,  sought  to  calm 
his  spirits  in  a  walk  round  the  pleasure- 
grounds  ;  yet  finding  the  woods,  the  lawns, 
lakes,  each  surrounding  beauty,  lost  in  the 
winning  graces  which  had  made  a  captive 
of  him,  he  sought  the  antichamber  of  the 
carl,  which   the  physicians  prevailed  on 
him  to  quit,  as  the  earl  was  in  a  fine  sleep; 
and  could  he  be  kept  in  a  gentle  dumber 
for  a  few  hours,  every  good  might  be  hoped 
from  it;  his  mind  being  thus  long  kept 
calm,  he  would  lose  those  gfoomy  retro- 
spections which  had  haunted  him  of  late; 
his  constitution  was  unimpaired  ;  and  the 
wound  so  well,  that  in  a  few  days  he  mighty 
if  necessary,  join  his  regiment. 

Stuart,  therefore,  was  obliged  to  seek 
new  objects  to  rest  his  thoughts  on. 
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In  his  rambles  he  learnt  she  had  ordered 
tlie  steward  to  write  for  the  return  of  the 
Srackannan  and  Dunbleath  detachments^ 
Avhich  were  on  their  march  to  CuUoden. 
"While  he  felt  their  loss,  he  admired  h» 
stiict  adherence  to  her  principles ;  the  more 
she  opposed  his  wishes,  the  more  forcibly 
tie  felt  her  worth,  which  tempted  him  to 
debate  in  his  mind  whether  he  had  not 
entered  on  an  unjust  cause.    Should  he 
resign  it,   and  by  such  strong  proof  of 
love  work  on  her  sensibility?  But  thii 
proved  but  a  momentary  diusion  (^  a  love* 
aiek  brain — ^the  idea  was  no  sooner  con* 
ceived  than  his  justice  and  his  honour  re- 
jected it.   Even  she  he  adored  would  hold 
him  weak  and  inconsistent,  to  trifle  with 
the  twofold  ties  most  dear  to  man— a  pa^ 
rent's  interest  and  his  own  honour;    Then 
if  he  should  quit  the  castle,  at  once  resign* 
ing  her  to  her  chilling  pride,  and  her  fa- 
ther's  further  aid  ;  but  this  required  more 
courage  than  our  Gallic  soldier  was  master 
of;   he  could  brave  the  cannon's  deep* 
tongued  thunder ;  but  to  fly  beauty  and 
merit,  in  the  fair  form  of  Arminia  Ard* 
more,  was  impossible. 
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His  next  recourse  was  to  the  castleV 
cliapldn.  He  knew  the  hifluence  this 
faithful  servant  of  the  church  had  over  her 
ladyship :  from  him  she  had  received  the 
most  solid  as  weH  as  the  most  brilliant 
parts  of  her  education ;  his  private  virtues 
and  shhiing  abilities  had  won  the  high  es- 
teem of  all  within  his  circle.  Could  he 
gain  him  in  his  interest,  a  ray  of  hope 
would  break  on  his  fear-&aught  mind. 

Mr.  Malthus  reasoned  with  him  on  tlie 
&llacy  of  such  an  argument,  nor  to  expect 
happiness  in  an  union  of  constraint ;  using, 
.  in  his  turn,  such  arguments  as  he  hoped 
would  induce  Stusoi:  to  relinquish  her  hand, 
for  to  this,  her  early  friend,  she  had  applied 
for  advice  how  best  to  avoid  this  repugnant 
union. 

Malthus  had  advanced  to  h^  ladyship 
only  such  arguments  as  ^t  forth,  in  a 
strong  point  of  view,  parental  authority ; 
for  while  he  wished  not  to  lessen  filial  duty, 
he  was  far  from  appro\ing  a  young  adven- 
turer and  a  Roman  Catholie  for  Brackan- 
nan's  marchioness — this  was  what  his  pure 
ideas  of  the  Protestant  faith  could  not  ad* 
mit ;  not  that  he  was  a  bigot — :lie  revered 
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^l  s€cts  not  inimical  to  evangelical  truths^ 
nor  did  he  feel  personal  enmity  to  Charles 
Stuart ;  he  knew  him  well,  and  esteemed 
his  many  excellendes;  for  though  pure 
^nd  ardent  as  her  ladyship  was  for  ha: 
years,  in  religious  sentiments,  he  Tcnew 
Avith  what  dangerous  sophistry  the  sons 
of  Rome  argue. 

When  the  earl  acquainted  him  with  his 
purpose,  and  bid  him  be  ready  to  perform 
bis  part  of  the  service  in  the  marriage,  he 
ventured  his  sentiments  on  the  subject ;  on 
which  the  earl  respectfully  ordered  him 
from  his  presence,  observing,  that  on  that 
topic  he  could  not  listen  to  him ;  that  if 
he  had,  from  a  false  sense  of  right,  scruples 
that  did  not  become  his  situation,  he  would 
never  force  him  to  perform  a  ceremony  in- 
imical to  his  feelings. 

To  this  Mr.  Malthus  made  no  reply,  and 
bowed  an  adieu,  clearly  perceiving,  that 
to  endeavour  to  stem  the  current  was  but 
to  add  additional  force  to  it. 

From  such  a  man,  therefore,  Stuart  found 
little  consolation.  He  was  about  to  pro- 
mise a  thousand  extravagancies,  if  Malthus 
would  but  prove  his  friend  in  this  instance,' 
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when  a  message  wras  brougbt  fixnn  the 
carl,  that  he  wished  die  presence  of  oount 
Louis. 

^uart  repaired  to  the  eonvalescent  earL 
He  found  him  cahn  and  collected;  fortibe 
Test  he  had  obtained  had  given  him  re- 
newed strength  c£  ideas  and  body,  even 
beyond  what  the  most  sanguine  of  his  me- 
dical friends  had  expected.  Perceiving 
chagrin  on  the  features  of  Stuvt,  be  iq>- 
prehended  some  unfavouraMe  informatioD 
jhad  i^bed  him  dther  from  the  camp  or 
Continent,  which  had  spread  such  a  gloom 
ovei-  a  face  strongly  diacacteristic  of  a  gay, 
ingenuous,  and  h^py  disposition;  with 
much  solidtude  he  therefore  asked — 
**  What  news  from  the  chevalier  yefur  fa- 
ther, or  from  the  troops,  that  you  Jock, 
my  lord,  so  woeful  ?"  but  cm  learning  his 
uneasiness  proceeded  from  lady  Arminia's 
cold  disdain,  he  smiled — ^*  All,  my  friend ! 
you  are  not  yet  versed  in  the  coquettish 
graces  of  a  Scotch  woman  of  &shion.  My 
'Arminia  is  an  excdlent  creature,  but  still 
she  is  a  woman,  and  will  plsr^  off  her 
pisetty  airs  to  her  lover ;  fkidiog  her  r^gn 
is  to  be  so  short,  she  is  unwiUing  to  lose 
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the  privilege  her  i^liarms  give  her  over 
you/' 

"  Ycm,  Stiathbogie,"  replied  the  love- 
lorn swain,  ^  speak  as  a  father,  while  I  fi^d 
as  a  despondiiig  lover."  He  then  proceed- 
-ed  to  fitate  every  circumstance  of  her  con- 
dvict  since  lier  arrival ;  and  when  he  spoke 
of  her  disbanding  the  Brackannan  and 
Dunbleath  troops,  the  earl  changed  cornv- 
tenance. 

In  an  instant  recovering  the  mastery  of 

his  feelings,  his  resolution  became  more 

fixed  to  his  purposed  point,  as  the  only 

means  by  which  their  future  aid  could  be 

obtained,  and  replied,  with  a  forced  smile 

— "  A  little  artful  gipsy !   no  bad  trick 

this,  played  on  your  highness;  faith,  the 

girl  deserves  a  dozen  kisses  for  her  inge- 

imity;   doubt  not,  my  dear  ja-ince,  but 

they  wiU  all  follow  tlieir  leader  to  a  man, 

when  he  is  again  capable  of  beading  them, 

nor  will  even  her  impotent  voice  be  issued 

to  restrain  them.     Suffer  not  your  noble 

soul  to  sink,  because  a  captious  woman 

frowns ;  we  were  bom  to  commiand — they 

to  obey:     Still  be  ass«red  that  she  is  the 

gentlest  thing  alive.    Have  you  not  mark-^ 
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ed  her  pretty  heaven-addressing  eyes  and 
hly  hands  raised  in  supplication  to  me 
when  I  frown  ?  I  still  doubt  not  her  com- 
pliance to  our  wishes ;  yet,  if  refractory, 
one  elevated  glance  of  offended  authority 
will  awe  her  to  obedience.  She  has  been 
well  trained,  my  lord ;  you  must  have  ob- 
served her  look  of  terror  whenever  I  spoke 
with  parental  force."* 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  youth,  "  I  have  mark- 
ed with  admiration  the  affectionate  alarm, 
which  gave  additional  beauty  to  her  native 
charms ;  but,  my  lord,  your  lovely  daugh- 
ter's peace  is  too  dear  to  me  to  see  her  again 
thus  a^tated — I  would  be  the  husband 
of  Arminia's  choice,  not  of  her  obedience; 
let  us  give  her  more  time  to  discover  I 
am  not  so  unworthy  her  esteem  as  she 
now  thinks  me ;  to  a  mind  gentle  and  ge- 
nerous, the  ardent,  humble  lover  will  have 
m<»e  influence  than  argumentative  autho- 
rity. Peer,  I  love  the  beautiful  marchio- 
ness, and  must  owe  my  happiness  to  her 
free  election ;  I  would  not  think  years  idly 
spent  to  obtain  her  invaluable  heart — ^nor 
any  sacrifice  too  great,  save  the  honour  of 
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itoy  royal  father,  pledged  to  his  gj&nerous 
allies.  I  could  relinquish  a  diadem  freely 
for  Arminia's  heart." 

The  earl  shook  his  head — ^*  Gratifying 
as  your  highnesses  approbation  of  my  child 
is,  yet  am  I  sorry  to  see  you  suffer  your 
reason  to  be  hoodwinked;  and  I  promise 
you,  prince,  if  you  understood  military 
tactics  no  better  than  you  ken  how  to  over- 
come the  idle  scruples  of  a  pretty  woman, 
I  would  not  give  my  charger  for  your  fa- 
ther's pretensions  to  the  British  throne.* 

^  Nay,  be  serious,  good  my  lord ;  rally 
me  when  she  is  kind,  but  spare  my  feel- 
ings now ;  grant  at  least  to  her  entreaties 
till  the  decisive  blow  is  struck ;  I  see  her 
noble  nature  shrinks  from  constraint,  and 
X  fear  from  it  more  than  I  can  utter ;  to 
sooth  her  anguish,  therefore,  I  have  pro- 
mised." 

The  earl  started  from  the  coudi — 
**  What,  foolish  boy !  what,  rash,  unthink* 
ing  prince !  has  your  weakness  promised  to 
wait  a  green  girl's  will,  at  such  a  momen- 
tous epoch  of  your  aSairs?  Has  love  de- 
prived you  of  your  reason  ?    Do  you  con- 

VOL.  in.  H 
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sider  what  the  decisive  day  requires  of 
you  ?  not  only  all  the  forces  that  can  b^ 
collected,  but  the  strong  energies  of  the 
mental  as  well  as  personal  man.  How 
will  you  lead  to  victory — how  animate  and 
rally  your  bold  adventurers  and  gallant 
countrymen,  as  the  various  chances  of  the 
battle  may  require,  if  your  soul  lies  at  the 
feet  of  a  wayward  mistress?  You  have 
yet  to  learn  the  nature  of  that  lion-like 
duke  William.  Pshaw,  prince !  you  make 
me  angry  with  you ;  secure  her  person— 
her  dearest  interest  will  then  be  to  aid  your 
power;  I  warrant  love  will  follow  in  its 
train." 

Strathbogre  saw  the  need  of  all  possible 
supplies  for  the  decisive  blow,  and  wished 
not  to  expose  the  Ardmore  clan,  unaided 
by  Brackannan  and  Dunbleath's ;  he  like- 
wise knew,  though  Arminia  was  gentle, 
she  was  firm ;  his  own  high  views  were 
lost,  if  he  suffered  the  regent  to  act  from  ! 
the  native  generosity  of  his  disposition, 

Stuart  was  a  good  general,  but  not  so 
keen  a  politician  as  the  earl,  therefore  spoke      I 
the  dictates  of  an  honest  and  feeling  heart,      ' 
but  wanted  experience  to  enable  him  to 
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look  forward  to  consequences  and  effects. 
Stuart  replied — "  It  is  not  for  the  lover  I 
should  tremble,  for  in  the  field  of  combat  the 
husband  and  the  father  call  forth  the  feel- 
ing sigh  on  the  eve  of  battle,  who  has  left 
a  loving  wife,  whose  tender  offspring  call 
loudly  on  his  heart,  and  who,  ere  the  next 
setting  sun,  may  be  for  ever  deprived  of 
folding  either  in  his  fond  embrace;    'tis 
then  my  ears  ring  with  the  widows'  and 
the  orphans'  cries ;  those  thoughts  almost 
unman  me ;  and  ere  I  issue  to  the  fight,  I 
am  ready  to  curse  that  ambition  which  im- 
pels, with  such  destructive  force,  man  to 
oppose  his  fellow.     If  for  my  comrades 
then  I  feel  thus,  what  should  I  not  endure 
for  myself  in  a  similar  situation  ?    To  fal 
in  battle  such  as  I  am,  doubtful,  nay,  al- 
most despairing  of  the  bright  prize  you 
offer,  would  affect  me  nothing  in  anticipa- 
tion ;  but  were  she  loving  as  she  is  beloved, 
the  wound  her  gentle  soul  would  feel  at 
^y  uncertain  fate  would  almost  make  a 
coward  of  me." 

The  earl  looked  sternly  on  him  while  he 
said — "  Are  you  that  prince  regent  I  have 

H  2 
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met  in  fight,  whose  arm  was  terrihie,  and 
whose  eye  all  fire — who  so  won  my  admi- 
ration, that  in  beholding,  he  seemed  to 
me  a  god  in  arras?  Fie,  fie,  my  lord! 
throw  off  this  woman's  folly,'*  ringing  as 
he  spoke.  On  the  attendant's  entering— 
"  Say  to  the  young  marchioness  I  would 
wish  to  see  her. — You  shall  see,  prince, 
what  influence  I  have  over  her ;  and  learn 
from  me  how  in  future  you  may  win  her 
to  your  wishes." 

Stuart,  walking  in  great  perturhation, 
bowed — '"  To  your  better  knowledge  of 
her  character  I  submit,  my  lord ;  remem- 
ber, to  lose  her  is  the  thing  I  dread  the 
most,  except  the  meriting  her  hate;  hff 
Wcmiquering  glance,  at  our  first  inter- 
view, fixed  me  her  willing  slave— 4o  be- 
oome  her  tyrant  I  never  can.** 

**  Fear  not,  young  sir ;  I  doubt  not  her 
.rewarding  your  bighness'ls  voluntary  sub- 
jection*^t  is  but  maiden  prerogative ;  she 
plays  upon  you,  to  raise  the  value  of  har 
pretty  self — a  common  trick  <rf  the  sex.* 

^  Arminia,  my  lord,  is  void  of  art;  her 
ai^uuoua  mind  floats  in  her  int^gent 
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eeii,  and  plays  on  her  ruby  lip :  but  I  yield 
my  opinions  to  you." 

Stuart  Ht  his  lips  in  anger  against  Oke- 
earl,  and  remmned  silent. 

Lady  Arminia  no  sooner  zeceived  the 
summons  from  her  father;  than  she  ^ew 
to  congnUxilate  him  on  his  amendment» 
and  broke  upon  them  ere  Charles  Stuart 
had  assumed  that  air  of  composure  the 
earl  i^as  endeavouring  to  infuse  into  him. 
Policy  was  so  predominant  a  feature  in 
Strathbogie'6  character,  that  it  infused  it- 
self into  every  little  minutia  of  life ;  not  so 
Stuart;  he  happily  blended  the  graceful 
polish  of  a  court  with  an  ingenuous,  unso- 
phisticated   mindy    which  was  indelibly 
marked  on  his  features ;  nor  could  he,  on 
the  entrance  of  Arminia,  conceal  his  a^- 
tation;  nor  did  it  escape  her  penetration; 
though  she  loved  not  Stuart,  and  various 
causes  rose  in  her  mind,  in  opposition  to 
this  union,  yet  her  candour  admitted  thfi 
excellencies  of  his  character,  and  could  not 
but  regret  he  was  so  circum^^tanced.    Hav- 
ing, after  her  interview  with  Furgerson  in 
the  western  tower,  made  up  her  mind  on 
the  subject  of  h^  marriage  with  Stuait, 
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Hhe  had,  in  a  certain  degree,  prepared  her* 
self  for  a  renewal  of  a  discourse  she  was  as* 
sured  the  earl  would  enter  on  whenever 
they  met ;  yet  wishing  to  wile  away  the 
time,  and  draw  his  attention  from  the  fatal 
subject,  entered  into  desultory  discourse. 
But  the  ^earPs  mind,  rivetted  to  the  one 
grand  point  in  view,  checked  her  lively 
humour,  by  prefacing  his  discourse,  like 
another  Judas,  with  a  kiss — "  Say,  what 
would  Arminia  do  to  illumine  this  pallid 
face  with  the  bright  glow  of  happiness — 
say,  what  are  a  father's  claims  upon  his 
child — and  how  far  is  that  only  hope  of 
mine  disposed  to  fulfil  them  ?** 

"  Oh,  my  dear  loved  lord.  Heaven  grant 
you  health !  it  is  my  earliest,  my  latest,  my 
incessant  prayer;  and  to  indulgent  Hea- 
ven I  have  made  a  solemn  asseveration,  to 
do  all  that  is  possible — all  that  I  dare  do- 
all  that  integrity  and  strict  honour  will  ad- 
mit— ^for  the  peace  of  that  loved  father,  in 
whom  is  centered  his  Arminia's  happiness 
— without  whose  blessing  Ufe  would  be  a 
heavy  existence." 

"  I  know  it  would,  my  sweet  treasure; 
I  have  always  found  you  requite  my  eveiy 


STRATHBOGIE.  151 

care  with  the  most  perfect  filial  obedience." 
**  There  is  no  merit,  my  dear  father,  in 
compliance,  when  interest  and  inclination 
are  on  the  side  of  duty,  which  has  hither- 
to been  the  case." 

"  And  ever  will  be,"  replied  the  father ; 
"  the  obedience  I  now  require  of  you  will 
be  highly  to  your  interest — and  your  hap- 
piness has  been  the  first  consideration  in 
the  resolve;  it  will  be  most  sweet,  my 
child,  to  your  sensitive  mind,  when  you 
behold  the  joy  that  lifts  ray  heart  in  smiles 
to  thee,  and  says,  this  is  your  work,  Ar- 
minia ;  yes,  when  it  warms  my  sickly  fea- 
tures into  health,  and  own  they  owe  th^ 
bright  glow  to  thee." 

Arminia  was  silent  for  a  few  moments ; 
the  part  she  had  to  act  was  become  ex- 
tremely delicate,  requiring  a  nice,  discri- 
minating judgment,  with  a  mind  more  at 
ease  than  circumstances  could  admit  hers 
to  be,  to  know  how  to  reply.  To  break 
on  the  earl's  present  serenity,  by  opposi- 
tion, was  dangerous  to  his  weak  state — 
still  more  dangerous  to  raise  hope  in  his 
and  young  Stuart's  mind ;  that  she  might 
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be  enabled  to  avoid  the  threefold  evils  be- 
fore her,  she  sought,  in  a  Power  above,  that 
wisdom  and  discretion  from  whence  alone 
we  can  derive  aid  mider  all  our  difficulties ; 
assuming  more  composure  than  she  folt, 
and  hoping  so  to  guard  her  replies,  that 
the  earl  might  not  guess  at  the  decided  re« 
solution  she  had  made,  she  was  about  to  an* 
swer ;  but  the  earl,  not  willing  die  should 
speak  till  he  had  worked  more  strongly  on. 
her  foelings,  resumed  his  speech — "  Time 
presses,  dear  Arminia;  our  prince  txxmt 
speedily  to  the  camp-^-and  I,  the  author 
of  your  being,  must  as  speedily  sink  pre^ 
maturely  into  the  tomb  of  my  smcestors, 
or  follow  my  gallant  leader  to  victwy  and 
glory,  a&  you,  cliild,  shall  decide ;  the  phy- 
sicians give  every  assurance  of  a  hafity  re- 
covery ;  but  your  conduct  only  can  ensure 
it,  or  cause  a  relapse  most  fetal  to  my  ex- 
istence and  your  own  peace." 

"  Alas !  my  dear  lord,  I  mu*t  be  bfeg- 
gared  in  my  mind's  peace,  be  my  decision 
which  way  it  will,  unless  you  repeal  Hnb 
heavy  tax  levelled  on  my  obedience." 

^  Arminia,  your  father's  life  is  at  stake 
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— ^w^iU  you  be  his  murderer  ?     Oh,  child, 
'child,   you  know  not  the  miseries  of  ^ 
l>iood-stained  pillow !" 

^rminia  shuddered^   and  Stuart  stood 

aghast,  as  he  beheld  the  convulsive  throes 

of  the  earl,  whose  clenched  fist  struck 

thrice  <m  his  forehead,  then  turned  his  Ian* 

guid  eyes  to  heaven,  tremblingly ;  but  re- 

odQecting  him^lf,  fearful  of  creating  sus- 

picion  in  the  minds  of  his  child  and  frigid, 

bent  them  altatiately  on  the  one,  tb^i  on 

the  other — **  1  feeM  am  yet,  child,  very 

weak ;  but  paternal .  love  and  duty  force 

me  to  proceed." 

"  I  beseech  y<mr  lordship,"  said  Stuart» 
^  not  to  expose  your  weak  frame  to  such 
a  state  of  agitation  again ;  I  unite  my  en* 
treaties  to  h^  ladyship's  supplicatory  looks^ 
that  you  postpone  this  subject  till  yoi*  ob- 
tain more  strength ;  behold  what  effect  it 
has  had  on  this  lovely  face." 

The  earl  looked  htm  into  sikiMie,  an4 
proceeded — "  Think  you,  my  best  hope» 
you  could  support  the  curses  c^  a  dying 
father,  prematurely  sinkii^  into  his  grave 
thrc^gh  your  non-obedience?"^ 

&3 
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He  uttered  those  words  with  such  pa- 
thos, that  though  his  ideas  were  quite 
clear,  his  spirits  were  so  much  agitated, 
that  the  couch  on  which  he  rested  shook 
under  him ;  past  events,  which,  since  first 
made  known  to  her,  had  never  left  her  me- 
mory, crowded  so  fast  on  her  mind,  that  they 
almost  deprived  her  of  herself;  the  words 
— "  My  poor  mother,"  had  nigh  fallen 
from  her  pallid  lips ;  but  pity  for  her  guilty 
father  restrained  her ;  and  exerting  the  ut- 
most fortitude,  she  threw  her  arms  round 
the  neck  of  her  father — **  Ah,  my  dear 
lord,  you  cannot  curse  your  Arminia,  who 
loves  you  wdth  all  the  power  of  her  soul ! 
No,  curse  not  her,  my  father,  who  has  been 
your  avowed  comfort  so  many  years — ^that 
child  who  in  thrice  seven  rounds  of  time 
has  never  willingly  offended  you." 

"  Force  me  not  to  do  so  then,  Aiminia; 
great  will  be  the  struggle  ere  I  do  it — 
ere  I  renounce  you ;  and  in  so  doing  it 
will  cut  the  thread  of  life.  Let  me  not 
look  on  you  as  a  reproach — as  a  disgrace." 

"-  Fear  not,  dread  sir,  that  I  will  ever 
act  unworthy  of  my  illustrious  ancestry. 
I  never  can  forget  how  the  daughter  of 


STAATHBOGIE.  155 

earl  Strathbogie,  and  descendant  of  Brack* 

annafi's  marquis,  ought  to  act;  and  in  all 

things  consistent  with  my  liege  duty,  a^d 

that  holy  faith .  you,  my  loved  father  and 

my  honoured  tutor,  have  inspired  in  me, 

I  bow  submissive  to  your  authority ;  but 

pardon  me,  jsir,  in  saying,  the  obedience 

vou   now  demand  of  me  is  a  violation  of 

those  sacred  duties  you  have  taught  me  to 

reverence,  and  which  I  cannot  cease  to 

hold  in  the  highest  estimation  through 

life/' 

The  earl,  frowning,  bit  his  lip,  but  rer 
plied  with  calmness — "  You  must  be  aware, 
my  love,  that  a  subject  of  such  moment 
has  not  been  lightly  weighed ;  nor  will  I 
ask  any  thing  of  you   inconsistent  with 
your  strict  duty ;  only  permit  me  to  point 
out  wherein  that  duty  consists,  from  deep 
deliberation  and  long  experience :  the  per- 
ceptive powers  of  the  young  mind  are  so 
obscured  by  enthusiastic  zeal,  for  what- 
ever cause  they  enter  on,  that  right  is  but 
dimly  discerned  by  them.    Neither  time 
nor  my  strength  will  permit  me  to  say  a 
fiftieth  part  of  wliat  the  subject  would  ad- 
mit ;  but  be  assured,  yoiur  happiness  and 
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interest  have  been  now  as  much  my  oon^ 
ftidetatioti  as  m  every  other  instance  of 
yoiur  life.  The  prince  regent  honours  me^ 
by  agreeing  to  make  you  his  royal  con* 
sort  to*m(MTOw;  and  I  expect,  Arminia» 
yott  will  bend  your  stubborn  wisdom  t<^ 
my  more  matured  knowledge.  The  prince 
loves  you,  equid  to  my  fondest  hopes. 
My  lord,  take  her  hand — die  cannot  xe* 
<Use.'' 

Stuart  respectfully  obeyed  the  parental 
command,  not  without  much  fear  of  bet 
severe  rebuke. 

.  Her  ladyship  saw  his  struggle^  and  ffAt 
lor  his  situation,  though  she  could  not  le- 
lieve  it;  gently  witfadrawii^  het  hand» 
addressing  her.  father^--^'^  Your  pardon,  my 
lord;  I  never  will  acknowledge  such  a 
prince,  nor  any  sovereign  but  George  of 
Hanover;  the  invader  of  my  cotmtry^s 
dvii  and  religious  liberties,  and  of  tiie 
rights  of  that  monarch,  who  has  been  the 
faithful  father  of  his  people,  I  will  never 
*  admit  as  a  just  claimant  of  those  high  d^ 
nities  you  bestow  on  this  gmtleman.  I 
•declare  I  have  no  personal  objection  to 
Charles  Stuart ;  I  ceol  honour  ^oid  lespeot 
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l\im,  as  a  worthy,  elegant,  and  accomplish* 
ed  gentleman ;  but  as  I  can  never  love 
liim,  I  must  be  wretcbed  in  being  his 
wife  ;  nor  ever  will  1  receive  him  as  heir 
aipparent  to  these  redm&'* 

**  How,  lady  Ajrmink/' replied  die  earl,, 
in  £t  extern  and  elevated  tone  of  voice,  ^  da 
you  wxasider  what  you  sayy  and  to  whom 
yo«  speak?*^ 

^  Alasr  retumfid  the  tietnh&ig  girl,. 
^  full  well ;  I  know  I  am  speaking  ta  the 
d^iTesfe  dbject  of  my  life*'*  - 

*^  Tour  ladyiriup  then  must  prove  this 
a»s^1^)n,  by  yielding  to^  my  fixed  rasolve^ 
tof  your  becoming  tlie  wife  of  thss  gentle^ 
man.  I  care  not  whether  you  give  him^ 
his  dxie  honomrs  to-day  or  not^t  will  soon 
be  your  interest  to  do  so  * 

Armlnia  knelt,  and  claspmg  his  hand 
in  hers,  cried — ^  Oh,  my  beloved  father,, 
look  not  so  sternly — speak  not  such  chilli 
ing  words ;:  if  you  force  me  to  be  Charlei^ 
Stuart^s  wife,  you?  seiJ  my  doom  for  mise- 
ry  for  ever.  Think  of  my  youth,  and  cal- 
cukte  what  a  long  life  of  wretchedness  yoa 
are  sunHntng  up  for  me." 
.  Stuart  was  ^gadti  about  to  ^igpeak,  bat 
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Strathbogie  a  second  time  looked  him  into 
silence — "  Foolish  girl,  you  know  not  what 
will  call  forth  misery  or  blessings;  they 
are  too  deeply  hidden  in  the  womb  of  time 
for  youth  to  perceive  their  spring;  trust 
yourself  to  my  guidance,  whose  anxious 
solicitude  for  you,  and  close  study  of  the 
woiid,  give  me  a  clearer  insight  into  the 
character  of  men  and  things,  which  alone 
enables  me  to  draw  just  and  prudent  con- 
clusions.'* 

He  waited  her  reply ;  a  variety  of  argu- 
ments Arminia  could  have  brought  in 
answer  to  this  flimsy  speech,  so  unlike  his 
general  style  of  reasoning,  but  that  she 
feared  to  rouse  his  anger,  and  thus  brii^ 
on  a  return  of  his  alarming  paroxysms^ 
Inexperienced  as  she  readily  admitted 
youth  to  be,  yet  probity  and  truth  can 
dearly  see  what  fatal  delusions  ambition 
leads  its  unhappy  votaries  into,  thought 
the  silent  Arminia. 

The  earl,  hoping  this  pensiveness  boded 
him  much  good,  continued — **  Till  now, 
my  love,  your  father's  happiness  has  been 
yours ;  but  now  I  see  I  must  resign  the 
^weet^st  source  of  life  and  joy  in  your  at 
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fectioii — you  cease  to  love  that  father  who 
has  made  a  thousand  sacrifices  to  you — oh, 
Pow^er  Infinite,  such — such  sacrifices  for  an 
ungrateful  girl  as  my  tongue  dare  not 
name  T 

Arminia,  still  on  her  knees,  replied— 
"  Oh  no,  no,  my  loved  father !  never,  ne- 
ver were  you  more  dear  to  my  filial  heart 
than  at  this  moment.  Oh,  I  regret  that 
sacrifice,"  alluding  to  his  rebellion ;  "  glad- 
ly would  I  hide  me  in  a  cot — a  cave — ^to 
restore  thy  tarnished  faith — thy  blighted 
honoiu' :  say  not  Arminia  does  not  love 
her  father,  for  you  do  not  think  so.** 

**  Close  not  my  day  of  sunshine  with 
such  an  overwhelming  cloud  as  your  per- 
verseness!  Disobedience,  Arminia,  is 
death — oh  horror!  certain,  unprepared 
death  to  me  f  Be  not  a  pan-icide,  my  child ; 
a  murderer  knows  not  Peace — she  flies  his 
pillow,  while  her  scorpion  brother,  Con- 
science, takes  the  lash,  to  fKght  a  world 
of  comforts  from  him." 

The  earl  closed  his  hand  over  his  eyes, 
stifling  every  breath  he  drew,  lest  he  should 
discover  what  he  dared  not  think  of. 
Her  injured  mother  rose  full  on  Armi- 
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nia's  mind,  forcing  a  deep  sigh  to  issue 
from  her  parched  lips. 

Stuart  would  have  been  glad  to  have 
escaped  this  scene,  but  had  not  power  ta 
quit  the  side  of  his  aH-attracting  tormentor,, 
&om  whose  look  he  di^ew  bo  hope  to  him* 
3elf,  and  was  frequentfy  on  the  point  of 
resigning  aU  his  hopes  of  happiness  in  her 
and  in  her  father's  succours ;.  but  this  jntv 
po9ed  union  had  reached  tiie  ears  of  the 
chevalier,  his  father,  and  had  received  his 
orders  to  cultivate  the  favour,  smd  obtaiit 
the  interest,  in  all  possiUe  ways,  of  so 
powerful  a  chieftain,  that  Stuart  was  not 
free  to  act  fcom  himself;  and  the  more  ^- 
dent  he^t  hi$  affection  rise  for  the  ric^ 
prize  he  sought,  the  more  he  became  dis- 
tressed to  feel  himself  the  sad  cause  of  per- 
secution to  the  dear  revolting  spirit  of  his 
mistress. 

Arminia's  full-fraught  mind  held  her 
silent,  which  was  lost  on  the  earl,  who 
seemed  entranced  in  the  retrospecti(»i  hi» 
last  few  words  had  given  birth  to;  at  length, 
in  a  voice  scarcely  articulate,  Arminia  ut- 
tered-i-"  Your  early  lessons^  my  dearest 
&tha:,  are  deeply  engraven  on  my  hearty 
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which  my  matured  judgment  approves 

and  venerates:  all  things  consistent  with 

those  bright  rules  you  taught  me  to  hold 

sacred,  I  promise  to  perform ;  only  let  thi^ 

hatisful  subject  rest  as  it  is  for  the  present.'' 

The  earl  started  from  his  reverie,  and 

caught  her  to  his  bosom,  in  the  fond  idea 

she  had  no  longer  power  to  withstand  his 

will — •*  It  shall  be  dropped  for  to-day  t 

only  at  eleven  to-morrow  the  priests  will 

wait  your  attendance  in  this  chamber." 

"  I)ear,  my  lord,  tliat  is  not  the  bocm  I 
have  asked;  wait  till  your  health  is  re* 
stored,  and  our  country  once  more  enjoyr 
ing  peace ;  for  if  the  house  of  Hanover  i» 
successful^  as  my  fond  hope  thinks  it  will 
be,  what  evils,  as  the  wife  of  Stuart,  must 
await  your  Arminia-^a  fugitive  with  him 
she  has  sworn  to  obey-— exiled  Irom  her 
native  shore — ^her  friends,  her  every  com-- 
fort  fled;  probably  you^  even  you,  my 
dearest  father,  not  aUe  to  join  her  in  her 
flight;   think,  think  but  on  the  sorrow, 
that  will  then  await  me !  Yoar  friend  him- 
self will  make  it  his  request,  that  in  this 
you  will  indulge  me,"  looking  at  Stuart 
to  remind  him  of  his  promise. 
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"  Indeed,  my  lord,  there  is  great  weight 
in  my  loved  lady's  argument;  true,  it  tells 
much  against  my  ardent  wishes  to  secure 
her  mine ;  yet  all  self-consideration  1  will 
be  forward  to  yield,  to  see  her  dear  mind 
tranquillized,  and  win  her  gratitude." 

"  I  know,  prince  regent,  your  extrava- 
gant love  has  induced  you  to  offer,  very 
foolishly,  to  wait  her  pleasure  in  this  at- 
fidr;  while  I  admire,  and  with  gratitude 
acknowledge,  your  c<Midescending  good- 
ness, I  blame  such  tenderness  in  this  in- 
stance. His  highness  sees  not,  my  Ar- 
ininia,  as  I  do  (an  old  warrior  and  states- 
man) the  danger  of  this  delay ;  but  shall  I 
take  mean  advantage  of  such  exalted  af- 
fection, which  makes  him  blind  to  the 
great  cause  his  princely  fatha*  delegates  to 
him  ?  No,  my  child ;  under  existing  cir- 
cumstances, you  must  wave,  to  the  public 
good,  your  sex's  prerogative." 

Her  ladyship  hung  on  his  bosom  in  dead 
silence;  she  dared  not  speak  what  her 
heart  dictated;  she  had  had,  during  this 
interview,  proofs  on  what  a  slender  thread 
his  reason  hung;  but  busy  thought  sug- 
gested  that  a  bad  cause  cannot  have  a 
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good  support :  how  \V€^ak  the  arguments  of 
this  deluded  sufferer — how  unlike  the  firm, 
the  bold  Stmthbogie,  when  honour,  loyal- 
ty, and  patriotic  virtue  dignified  his  speech  f 
then  he  stood  forth  a  shining  pillar  of  the 
state — ^a  moving    monument  of  justice. 
Still  did  the  father  possess  the  undiminish- 
ed tenderness  of  her  heart,  though  her  rea- 
son approved  not  the  man.    Recovering 
from  her  reverie,  she  said — **  I  beseech 
you,  my  lord,  not  here,  nor  on  to-morrow ; 
but  let  this  hateful  ceremony  take  place 
in  the  chapel  of  the  western  tower  a  few 
days  hence — only  a  few  days  hence." 

•*  Yes,  my  lord,  I  plead  for  only  a  few 
days  hence,"  says  Stuart,  kissing  her  hand; 
''  then,  then  she  will  ratify  the  engage- 
ment I  am  proud  to  have  entered  into." 

"  When,"  continued  Arminia,  "  your 
growing  strength  will  permit  you  to  re- 
visit it ;  there  you  received  the  hand  of 
my  mother — there  are  deposited  my  gr^id- 
sire  and  her  dear  remains;  from  thence 
their  blessed  spirits  will  bend  over  their 
child  and  heir,  and  bless  the  solemn  vow 
I  there  shall  make." 
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Stuart's  heart  sprang  to  his  lips  with 
transport. 

Strathbogie  frowned,  and  shewed  some 
agitation  at  the  naming  of  the  western 
tower ;  but  commanding  himself  he  said 
— "  Why  will  you  vex  me  thus  with  idle 
objections  and  superstitious  nonsense? — 
will  sudi  whims  counterbalance  the  inevit- 
aUe  evil  which  must  result  from  this  vile 
s|>irit  of  procrastination  ?  Meet  your  prince 
as  your  bridegroom  here  to-morrow;  for 
this  is  the  last  parley  I  will  condescend  to 
hold  with  you  on  the  subjects  On  your 
conduct  rests  my  blessing  or  my  heaviest 
malediction :  I  am  not  to  be  shaken,  Ar- 
Qiinia^" 

,  "  Oh,  revoke  but  the  word  to-motTOw» 
sir,  if  you  have  any  latent  spark  of  tender- 
ness left  for  the  wretched  Arminxa;  some- 
thing appals  my  trembling  heart — I  know 
to-morrow  I  cannot  give  my  hand  to  Stu* 
art.'' 

*^  Urge  it  not,  weak  girl.  My  lord  re- 
gent,  take  this  hand ;  'tis  yours,"  giving  the 
cttie  he  held  into  Stuart's ;  "  take  her  away; 
a  sick  cliamber  gives  her  the  vapours :  all 
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T?in31  be  right,  my  lard.  Meet  me  in  the 
morning,  lady  Arminia,  prepared  for  my 
loest  blessing,  and  light  these  languid  fea- 
tures into  life." 

She  bowed  as  her  lover  led  her  from 
lier  father^s  presence ;  Stuart  ventured  to 
raise  her  hand  to  his  lips,  as  he  was  about 
to  leave  her  at  the  door  of  her  apartment  3 
a  chilling  look  upbraided  his  temerity,  and 
she  said — "  Sir,  what  has  just  passed  may 
prove  to  you  how  dear  a  parent's  peace  is 
to  me;  yet  I  would  not  have  you  forget 
what  I  this  morning  said,  nor  think  I  ever 
will  be  bound  by  any  tie  to  you,  save  that 
v^rhich  hospitality  demands.    I  charge  you, 
by  your  be$t  hope  in  arms,  force  me  nc^ 
to  infringe  on  that ;   1  am  Arminia  Ard- 
more,  and  there  are  relative  duties  attached 
to  that  name  which  must  be  supported,,  as 
well  as  those  belonging  to  Strathbogie's 
.  daughter.    Offend  me  not  by  your  intru- 
sive love ;  and  I  charge  you,  as  you  regard 
your  pa-sonal  safety,  be  the  refusal  yours 
to-morrow;   for  from  the  moment    you 
think  yoursdf  masta"  of  this  castle,  that 
moment  it  becomes  your  prison.     You 
have  already  seen  what  my  authority  i% 
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passi<Mis,  in  the  present  delicate  state  of 
his  reasoning  powers,  may  overpower  na* 
ture ;  tha^efore,  dear  lady,  if  it  is  possiUe 
for  you  to  wave  your  prejudice  against 
Stuart,  which  1  imagine  arises  irom  the 
hostile  character  he  w^ears,  it  is  right  to  do 
so ;  yet  do  not  suppose  I  am  a  fnend  to 
the  rebel  party ;  my  duty  as  a  churchman 
and  a  Christian  leads  me  to  consider  cha- 
racters unbiassed  by  party  prejudice,  as 
likewise  such  qualities  as  are  possessed  by 
your  lover,  which  justify  the  supposition, 
that  a  woman  of  sense  could  not  fail  of 
faappmess  under  tiie  honourable  protection 
of  such  a  man.  I  speak,  my  dear  lady 
Arminla,  of  Stuart,  from  a  perfect  know- 
ledge of  his  character  wiien  I  last  visited 
the  Continent;  he  was  then  justly  held  up 
as  a  bright  example  of  every  virtue;  a 
more  amiable  character,  or^  for  his  years, 
a  greater,  I  never  knew.** 

**You  alarm  me,  my  revered  friend; 
you  are  Stuart's  advocate,  and  plead  fi>r 
the  ambition  of  an  ill-judging  father." 

''  I  am  inclined  to  think,**  said  lady 
Eglintoun,  ^  howev«  true  the  picture  has 
been  drawn,  that  Stuart  possesses  art;  yoa 
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Tcwpget  'twas  Ire  alluTed  ftiy  kJnstoian  from 
his  allegiance— wIk>  placed  the  shadow  6{ 
a  diadem  before  his  weakened  reason.** 

"  Ijong  since  amHtion's  captive,  my  bd- 
noured  su*,'*  rejoined  Oriana. 

*^  I  fear,*'  added  Mrs.  Mordant,  ^*that  in 
my  loved  Atminia's  mind  rests  a  cause  still 
mot^  powerful  than  all  that  can  be  said. 
I  mean  ftot  to  plead  for  Stuart;  but  I 
would  have- her  examine  her  own  heart 
well,  at  the  same  time  she  sct'utinizes  into 
tlmt  of  others.  Does  not  the  sentiment 
you  told  me  of  this  morning  strongly  mi- 
litate against  parental  injunctions  ?" 

"  Dear  madam,"  with  a  deep  blush,  **  I 
plead  guilty  to  the  charge ;  biit  is  there 
nothing  to  be  advanced  in  favour  of  a  heart 
pre»-^ngaged  ?    Left  by  that  dear  father  to 
make  its  own  election,  when  I  should  enter 
the  gay  scene  he  was  anxious  to  lead  me 
into,  an  unbiassed  freedom  was  given  me^ 
and  I  yielded  it  to  an  assemblage  of  merit 
rarely  to  be  met  with.    This,  though  a  se- 
cret treasure,  till  my  full  heart  broke  it  to 
you,  is  still  unknown  to  the  object  who 
possesses  my  highest  admiration;  and  ought 

VOL.  III.  I 
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not  a  sense  of  this  preference  to  withbpid 
my  vows  from  another  ?  shall  I  dare  ap- 
proach the  sacred  altar  with  an  alien  heart? 
But  strong  a^  is  this  motive,  there  is  ano- 
ther fully  as  binding  to  my  mind.  You 
forget  the  faith  of  this  man-r-nurtured  in 
the  bosom  of  the.  'Roman  church,  bigoted 
to  all  its  errors — this  alone  would  influence 

^  me — this  would  be  a  never-ending  source 
of  terror  and  disquietude." 

Malthus  interrupted  her — "  I  must  re- 
Uiark  to  lady  Eglintoun's  observation,  *that 

.  it  was  Stuart  that  allured  the  earl  from  his 
duty.'  In  that,  lady,  you  are  deceived — 
not  that  I  should  think,  had  that  been  the 

4  case,  blame  could  have  been  attached  to 
the  young  man,  delegated  to  so  great  an 
enterprise ;  it  must  have  been  deemed  po- 
licy, not  art — in  this  instance  two  distinct 
principles — it  was  his  duty  to  obtain  all 

,  the  interest  he  could ;  but  even  the  earl 
acknowledged  to  me,  when  I  presumed  to 
speak  of  his  military  conduct  with  reproof, 
that  he  had  made  the  overtures,  informing 
the  prince  regent  of  his  treble  influence; 

-  which  Chai'les,  seeing  the  day  likdy  to 

turn  against  him,  seized  on  the  overture, 
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bidding  him  make  his  own  terms.  We 
ill  know  the  fatal  event  to  the  royal  arms 
af  tbat  negociation.  Pardon,  lady  Armi- 
nia,  this  digression,  or  rather  necessary  oh- 
servation,  that  your  mind  might  not  have  a 
false  impression  of  the  character  in  ques- 
tion.    Proceed  with  your  objections." 

"  Oh,  they  are  insurmountable  !  honest 
pride — ^feminine  delicacy — faith — rise  in 
arms  to  support  ray  plea ;  but  should,  as  I 
tnist  it  will,  my  sovereign  prove  success- 
ful, when  the  decisive  blow  is  struck,  if 
im  the  morrow  I  become  Stuart's  wife,  in 
the  fulfilment  of  my  duty  I  must  become 
an  alien  to  my  native  land — ^my  possessions 
forfeited — torn  from  every  friend — perse- 
cuted by  a  faith  I  can  never  adopt — thus, 
in  a  state  of  banishment,  deprived  of  every 
consolation,  while  the  very  tenderness  of 
the  man  my  duty  binds  me  to  is  repugnant 
to  my  every  feeling.  And  where  is  the  pro- 
spect of  inward  peace,  should  affairs  take  a 
different  turn?  suppose  me  already  raised 
to  that  elevated  rank  my  unhappy  father  so 
ardently  wishes — should  the  Almighty  in 
his  wisdom  visit  our  national  offences,  in 

1  2 


172  OTRATHBOGIE. 

giving  success  to  his  claim,  and  once  more 
scourge  us  with  popery — admitting  that  I, 
through  excess  of  tenderness,' i?iras  aliowed 
to  enjoy  my  own  religious  tenets  tinan- 
tioyed — could  a  crown  sit  easy  on  my 
brow,  purchased  with  the  best  blood  of  my 
country  ?  could  I  behold  my  people,  in  a 
twofold  degree  endeared  to  me,  under  the 
bjppressive  hand  of  persecuting  power,  or 
shrinking  from  the  dread  ordeal,  violate 
their  feith  and  principles,  eating  the  bread 
of  «weet  contentment  myself,  or  lose  their 
sufferings  and  wrongs  in  the  regal  magnifi- 
cence that  surrounds  my  own  person?  Hap. 
piness,  in  either  case,  must  fly  far  from  me. 
Say  then,  my  friends,  can  my  union  with 
Ch^ies  Stuart  be  consistent  with  either 
policy  or  religion,  independent  of  that 
violation  of  faith  and  piety  I  must  be 
guilty  of,  by  vowing,  in  so  sacred  an  ordi- 
nance,  to  love  him  who  is,  and  ever  must 
be,  an  alien  to  my  heart  ?  Could  the  cari 
be  induced  to  postpone  the  ceremony,  tiH 
the  decision  <rf  this  intestine  carnage  is 
over,  circumstances  might  alter  his  senti- 
ttients — would  do  so,  should  George  of  our 
native  isles  prove  victorious.     Oh,  he  lias 


SfRATHBOGIE.  173 

taken  a  fearful  and  a  purUind  leap !  I 
have  done,  and  submit  my  objections,  my 
revered,  guide,  to  your  correction,  and 
those  of  my  valued  friends.  If  prejudice, 
or  undue  sentiment,  has  dimmed  the  eye 
of  reason,  'tis  yours  to  chase  the  unconsdr 
ous  error  from  its  seat,  and  shew  me  reason 
as  it  really  is." 

"  It  was  the  wish  of  Mr.  Malthus,  my 
dear  Arminia,"  replied  the  viscountess, "  to 
reconcile  the  duty  of  a  child  to  the  will  of 
a  parent,  if  it  was  possible  that  your  mind 
could  have  been  sufficiently  pliant  to  ad^ 
mit  of  happiness  contrary  to  strong  prin- 
ciples early  inculcated." 

Malthus  replied — "  Your  ladyship  in 
part  is  right,  though  I  confess  it  was  more 
a  probe  than  a  wish ;  I  should  have  been 
greatly  disappointed  had  I  found  the  care 
and  application  of  her  youth  had  taken  such 
slight  root.  Our  country  and  our  religion^ 
grounded  on  gospel  purity,  ought  to  be 
powerfully  dear  to  us ;  and  whatever  mili- 
tates against  the  one  or  the  other,  should 
be  deeply  considered  and  strongly  op- 
posed." 
"  I  breathe  again,"  said  Arminia ;  "  I 
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see  clearly  what  I  must  not  do — ^wliat,  so 
sanctioned,  I  will  not  do ;  but  how  avert 
my  dear,  unhappy  father's  heavy  maledic- 
tion?" 

"  It  is  but  a  threat,  Annihia,"  said  the 
affectionate  Oriana ;  **  he  loves  you  with 
such  intenseness,  that  he  nevef*  could  make 
good  his  words." 

Mrs.  Mordant  shook  her  head,  and  mur- 
mured out — "  Alas !  my  loved  sister  fore- 
saw this  hour." 

"  My  mother,  madam  ?  my  ever-regret- 
ted  mother !  what  said  she,  dear  aunt  ? 
speak  to  me  of  her — ^that  name  acts  as  a 
talisman  on  my  nerves.  Did  she  foresee 
the  trial  I  sustain,  and  in  her  prophetic 
spirit  not  throw  wide  a  door  for  my  escape? 
alas !  it  was  not  given  her  so  to  do,  or  she 
Would  not  have  left  me  in  this  thraldom." 

Malthus,  taking  the  hand  of  her  lady- 
ship, said — "  My  dear,  there  is  a  door 
opened  for  you,  perfumed  with  the  sweet- 
est frankincense  of  love  and  mercy ;  there 
we  will  lead  you — there  we  will  unite  in 
jrecommending  your  innocence  to  its  balmy 
influence.  Divine  love,  seeing  the  purity 
of  your  intentions,  will  extend  liis  pater- 
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xial  amis  to  shield  you  from  the  dreaded 
evils,  or  grant  you  Christian  fortitude  to 
sustain  the  trials  his  wisdom  shall  assign 
you.  Still  let  your  faith,  in  firm  reliance, 
rest  on  this  sure  rock  of  hope  he  has  pro- 
vided. Meet  the  morrow  with  your  wont 
ed  spirit  of  humble  trust  and  filial  duty." 

"  Your  presence  then,  dear  sir,  must 
strengthen  me,  when  first  I  meet  the  earl." 
**  I  will  endeavour  to  do  more,  though 
I  was  forbid  his  presence,  as  a  meddling 
priest,  for  daring  an  opinion  on  the  sub- 
ject; but,  however  I  offend,  it  is  an  in- 
cumbent duty  once  more  to  argue  the 
point  with  him,  ere  I  withdraw  myself 
from  the  castle,  which  but  for  your  sake, 
dear  lady,  I  had  done  long  since." 

"  I  hope,"  cried  Arminia,  Oriana,  and 
Mrs.  Mordant,  in  the  same  instant,  "  I 
hope  you  will  never  leave  us." 

**  Yes,"  continued  Mrs.  Mordant,  "  we 
shall  often  need  such  a  friend." 
He  bowed. 

It  w^s  then  determined  that  lady  Eg- 
lintoun  should  join  Mr.  Malthus  in  his 
proposed  visit  to  the  sick-room  that  even- 
ing, if  the  convalescent  earl  had  no  re- 
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I^pse,  though  with  very  litUe  hope  of 
bringing  down  the  a^l^tious  views  of 
Strathbogie  to  the  fair  standaifd  of  reason. 

Taking  our  leave  for  the  present  of  the 
higher  personages  of  the  family,  we  will 
descend  into  the  steward's  room,  where 
Furgerson  was  recognised  by  all  his  old 
associates,  and  met  such  a  reception  as  gra- 
tified his  self-love.  He  heard  his  lord  and 
lady  deeply  regretted ;  while  the  multipli- 
city of  inquiries  brought  back  much  pain 
to  his  heart,  but  was  so  strongly  contrast- 
ed by  the  pleasing  picture  hope  had  drawB 
on  his  fancy,  that  tears  and  laughter  burst 
^t  once  fro&i  the  faithful  Highlander,  de- 
nying him,  for  a  while,  uttering  the  replies 
he  was  ready  to  make  to  the  medley  of  in- 
terrogatories. 

Some  things  he  said  were  greedily  be- 
lieved, that  lit  up  joy  in  the  old  vassals,  and 
hope  issued  from  the  lip  of  every  ancient, 
when  he  gave  assurance  of  their  lord  Ha- 
milton of  Brackannan's  being  alive,  that 
with  much  difficulty  he  bridled  their  joy. 
His  purpose  was  to  prepare  the  minds  of 
the  vassals  for  his  reception,  and  try  w^hat 
strength  of  attachment  ther^  still  remajn- 
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ed  to  the  Brackannan  line,  but  not  to  have 
his  half-told  tale  spread  at  once  in  wild 
confusion  through  the  castle. . 

When  he  spoke  of  having  seen  the  lady 
Clementinay  he  obtained  no  credit.  The 
old  Macintosh  cried — "  Ah,  hoot,  hoot^ 
man !  yere  sances  are  gan  geet." 

"  Or  else,"  said  Symon,  "  he  is  na^  Fur- 
gerson,  as  ye  ha'  a'  believed,  but  ane  of 
Maud's  sprites  she  ha'  conjured  o'  the  dike, 
and  sant  here  to  raise  a  thud  amangst  us." 
"  Ha,  ha,  ha!  you  are  right — ^you  are 
right,  my  young  gilpy,"  replied  Furger- 
fion,  who  in  the  hilarity  of  his  heart  kept 
up  the  northern  dialect ;  **  I  sal  indeed 
raise  a  thud,  and  sic  a  joyfu'  ane,  ^^s  ha'  na' 
been  seen  sinsyne  the  laird  Lionel  died ; 
but  gif  ye  should  see  the  lady  Clementina^ 
with  her  twa  bra  bairns,  within  the  castle's 
wa's,  ye  wi'  gie  cradit  to  my  tale,  I  trow." 
**  Aye,"  cried  Glaucus, "  gif  we  see  them ; 
}}ut.  Heaven  rest  her  peer  saul !  by  this 
time  her  bones  are  washed  as  white  as  ivo- 
ry ;  ye  may  indeed  ha'  seen  her  ghaist — I 
dinna  doubt  that,  sine  she  ha'  na'  had  Chris- 
tian burial*" 

I  a 
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**  Pshaw !  dinna  lat  us  ta'k  about  our 

late  laird  and  lady,**  said  another ;  "  it  wi' 
drive  away  a'  joy  at  sight  of  thee,  our  auld 
hearty  marrowmate." 

"  True,"  added  Macintosh, "  the  eild  are 
often  deceived  with  sights  and  dreams. — 
Here's  a  hearty  welcome  to  thee,  Furger- 
son,"  taking  up  her  muchkin  of  ale. 

"  Well  said,  mither,'*  uttered  a  variety  of 
voices ;  "  here  at  ye,  marrowmate ;  now 
tal  us  a'  yere  travels.'" 

Furgerson  had  discovered  enough  for 
his  purpose,  and  therefore  was  content  to 
be  esteemed  a  visionary — ^the  conviviality 
of  the  household  received  no  farther  inter- 
ruption from  the  sad  tales  of  th6  family. 

The  deep  policy  of  Strathbogie  had  pre- 
vented  them  from  knowing  any  change, 
except  the  name  of  their  chief:  reflec- 
tion had  not  taken  deep  root.  Certain  oc- 
currences would  sometimes  call  forth  a 
burst  of  grief  for  the  past,  while  present 
enjoyment  soon  calmed  again  their  ductile 
minds.  Happy  vf  ould  it  be  if  this  simple 
native  philosophy  was  more  in  circulation; 
but  imaginary  refinement  too  often  over- 
atepar  the  boundary  of  reason,  or  affectation 
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puts  on  her  sensitive  garb,  enveloping  com- 
mon sense. 

"Not  so  with  Furgerson — ^he  was  a  true 

child  of  sensibility ;  there  was  no  need  of 

local  causes  to  harmonize  his  character ;  yet 

for  the  afflictions  of  a  beloved  master  he 

had  sighed  and  wept,  till  by  adoption  they 

had  become  his  own ;  and  the  first  glimpse 

of  hope,  though  its  weak  ray  was  obscured 

by  the  dim  lamp  of  improbability,  in  the 

rescue  of  Oriana,   still  it  beamed  on  his 

declining  day  a  transport  he  had.  never 

hoped  to  have  felt. 

At  the  close  of  day,  lady  Arminia  sent 
to  him,  in  order  to  visit  the  western  tower. 
With  some  difficulty  he  prevailed  on  het 
to  postpone  it  for  an  hour  or  two,  when, 
after  some  conversation  with  his  friend,  he 
would  introduce  him  to  her,  previously 
placing  her  in  his  accustomed  retreat. 

His  respectful  manner  softened  her  lady- 
ship's feelings ;  he  bade  her  hope  for  more 
pleasing  prospects  than  her  affrighted  spi- 
rits had  a  few  hours  since  pictured.  She 
then  sought  the  sick  chamber,  and  Fur* 
gerson  the  porch  of  the  western  tower^ 
'     In-  the  earl's  injunction  to  lady  Arminiat 
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to  meet  Urn  ia  the  morning,  he  had  not 
forbidden  her  his  presence  till  Hien.  On 
this  recollection  she  ventured  to  the  door, 
resolved  not  to  thwart,  even  by  a  look, 
any  of  his  observations,  that  his  night's 
repose  might  not  be  broken  in  upon  on  her 
account. 

Extending  her  hand  to  him  as  she  en* 
tered,  she  said — "  Will  my  lord  permit  his 
Arminia  to  pay  her  evening  devoirs^  as 
usual  ?" 

Stuart  rose  to  lead  her  to  him,  which 
she  permitted ;  the  earl  likewise  met  her 
half  across  the  room,  and  placed  her  on  the 
couch  by  him,  giving  her  the  most  grati* 
fying  welcome ;  but  Stuart  read  her  looks 
— he  saw  her  passive  obedience,  and  felt 
the  morrow  would  be  a  struggle  to  them 
all 

Shortly  after  the  groom  of  the  chambers 
announced  lady  Eglintoun  and  Mr.  Mai- 
thus. 

Strathbogie,  looking  with  a  suspicious 
eye  on  Arminia,  said — '^  Bid  that  meddling 
priest  come  when  he  is  sent  for — I  am  not 
dispased  to  see  liim ;"  then  turning  to  his 
daughter—"  Gq  you,  nay  love ;   I  mean 
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not  to  6fifend  Malthus — ^he  is  a  worthy  fel* 
loiv»  and  I  highly  esfteem  bim,  though  I 
^will  not  give  him  an  opportunity  to  inter- 
fere in  ray  present  plans.  To-night.excuse 
me  to  both  yoiur  revered  friends — say  to 
my  lady  cousin,  I  hope  to-raorrow  my  spi* 
lits  will  be  more  equal  to  the  receiving  of 
Iier  kind  compliment — to-night  I  must 
be  quite  calm.      I  have  done»  my  love> 
some  wrong  to  that  most  excellent  wo- 
man; and  I  could  not  encounter  the  mild 
dignity  her  offended  pride  might  put  on^ 
notwithstanding  the  generous   discharge 
she  has  sent  me  to  our-  former  engage^ 
ment" 

Arminia  obeyed — ^*  Ah  !"  thought  her 
ladyship,  "  had  his  conscience  always  been 
as  tender  as  iii  this  instance,  how  many 
sorrows  had  it  spared  himself  and  me !" 

Stuart,  spite  of  her  forbidding  frownsj 
led  her  to  thp  drawing-room,  where  thq 
conversation  became  general,  till  lady  Ar- 
minia was  summoned  by  Furgerson. 

At  the  same  time  Mrs.  Mordant  and 
Oriana,  att^ided  by  Peggy's  reluctant 
steps,  repaired  to  the  chamber  that  had 
been,  her  own  in  happier  days,  the2:e  being 
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an  entrance  to  it  through  the  main  body 
of  the  castle,  without  going  through  those 
hideous  rooms  that  had  appalled  the  senses 
of  the  household — ^without  breaking  on  the 
retreat  of  the  care-crazed  Robin.  As  she 
retraced  those  well-known  walls,  that  were 
wont  to  echo  gentle  responses  to  the  sweet 
melody  of  her  voice,  she  felt  all  the  past, 
and  cried,  in  the  language  of  the  poet — 

"  Oh,  memon',  thou  fond  deceiver  I 

Still  importunate  and  vain; 
To  former  joys  recurring  ever, 

Aivi  tarniog  all  ibe  past  to  pain. 

"  Tlioa,  like  the  world,  the  oppressed  oppressing^ 
Thy  smiles  increase  the  wretch's  woe ; 

And  be  who  wants  each  other  blessing 
Must  ever  find  in  thee  a  foe  " 

This  she  deemed  the  fittest  moment  ta 
reveal  to  Oriana  the  sad  calamities  attend- 
*  ing  her  hirth,  as  the  true  cause  of  her  se- 
clusion from  her  rightful  inheritance, 
though  she  entered  not  into  the  minutiai 
of  her  life,  as  she  had  done  to  Horatio — she 
dwelt  on  the  leading  circumstances  alone. 

.  _  » 

When  she  had  ended,  Oriana  raised  her 
humid  eyes  and  hands  in  supplication — 
^  Oh  grant  it,  most  wise  and  mereiftd 
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rector  !  let  not  the  hope  he  raised  in  vaiii 
— the  sweet  expectancy  be  short !" 

The  mother  seeing  her  pale  and  in  tears, 
entreated  her  to  lie  down  till  Furgerson 
came,  with  truths  she  longed  for,  yet  feared 
to  hear. 

"  No,  my  dear,  injured  mother — ^no,  my 
poor,  suffering  father — I  will  not  sleep  till 
my  mind  is  cleared  from  these  alternate 
hopes  and  fears.  Poor  Robin !  dear  ma^ 
niac  !  oh,  sweetly  treasured !  do  not  leave 
me  now." 

"  What  enigma,  my  love,  is  this — ^what 
is  th6re  to  excite  hope  ?" 

"  Now  then,  dear  madam,  hear  the 
strange  tale  I,  on  my  part,  have  to  relate ; 
and  I  think  it  will  whisper  comfort  to 
you." 

She  related  hers  and  Arminia*s  first  visit 
to  the  tower,  with  all  the  subsequent  par- 
ticulars, produced  the  copy  of  those  wri- 
tings that  had  passed  between  the  maniac 
and  themselves,  with  whatever  Furgerson 
had  said  relative  to  his  afflicted  master — 
•*  Now  mark,  dear  madam,  the  strange 
concatenation  of  events,  all  so  well  corro* 
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borating;  is  there  not  much  piobabilitjr 
that  my  father  is  alive  ?" 

The  modier  smiled  through  her  tears  at 
the  vivadty  of  the  young  mind,  that  ro- 
mantically  seizes  on  every  pas^g  shade, 
extracting  comfort — "  'Tis  a  great  blessing,*^ 
i^e  said,  ^'  that  the  mind  of  youth  is  so  or- 
ganized ;"  but  gave  no  credit  to  the  tale,  as 
ripe  with  joy  fOT  her — **  I  confess,  my  dear, 
seeing  your  maniac  within  these  walls,  and 
the  ashes  of  your  murdered  father  in  Ve* 
nice,  prove  but  little  corroboration  of  eir* 
cumstances  to  my  mind.  I  have  no  hope 
on  this  subject,  but  to  clear  Strathbogie 
from  the  foul  suspicion  my  mind  has  cast 
upon  him,  and  to  discover  the  most  pru* 
dent  method  of  laying  daim  ta  these  lands 
for  Horatio  and  yourself.  Be  not  too  san- 
guine, my  love,  for  disappointment  will 
sit  heavy  on  you,  in  proportion  as  you 
have  suffered  h<^  to  beguile  you." 

Thus  diflfeireutly  iinpi«»ed  did  the  mo- 
ther  and  daughter  pass  the-  early  part  of 
the  night,  Oriana  now  and  tlien  lightly 
toudiing  the  hite  she  had  taken  with  her, 
to.  wear  off  the  tedious  hour  of  expectancy. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


**  All  evils  DQtural  are  moral  good ; 
All  discipHue,  indulgence :  on  the  whole^ 
None  are  unhappj.    All  have  cauae  to  smile. 
But  such  as  to  themadves  that  caus^  deny/' 

As  Furgerson  wcnind  cautiously  round  the 
exterior  of  the  building,  he  saw,  by  the 
silvery  brightness  of  the  moon,  poor  Kobinv 
seated  on  a  pile  of  stone,  once  ornamental 
to  the  decayed  porch,  with  uplifted  eyes^ 
ajid  hands,  crossed  on  hi3  naked  breast,  in, 
oalm.  sileuce. 

The  Highlander,  fearing  he  would  se- 
crete himself  on  his  approach,  as  was  hi» 
custom  at  the  sound  of  feet,  arrested  his; 
attention  by  a  cry  of  distress.  He  knew 
his  generous  nature,  that  flying  from  the. 
happy  and  the  gay,  he  would  listen  to  af- 
fliction. A  few  paces  from  him,  half-con- 
cealed by  one  of  the  buttresses  of  the  wall,, 
he  uttered  a  piteously  enfeebled  cry  of— ^ 
"  Help-^oh,  help  T' 
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Robin  started  from  his  reverie.  The 
cry  was  repeated  somewhat  louder.  He 
turned  his  eye  to  whence  the  sound  issued, 
directed  his  ready  step  by  the  moon's 
beams,  whose  translucid  softness  reflected 
an  almost  new  day.  He  spied  an  object, 
and  demanded  the  cause  of  his  complaint. 

"  Oh !  lend,  for  charity's  dear  sake,  your 
strong  arm,  to  guide  my  enfeebled  steps 
beneath  some  friendly  covert  for  the 
night,"  said  Furgerson^  in  a  feigned  and 
feltering  voice. 

"  Alas !"  replied  poor  Robin,  **  I  am  not 
strong,  nor  is  niy  habitation  fitted  for  any 
but  myself,  yet  I  will  help  you,  if  you 
can  walk  at  all.  Come,"  taking  his  arm, 
"  a  few  steps  will  lodge  you,  though  but 
sorrily.  Are  there  more  sorrows  abroad 
than  my  own  ?"  as  he  led  the  veteran  on. 

"  Aye,  mMiy,  I  fear,  gude  raaister ;  and 
you  are  happy  by  comparison,  be  your 
cares  what  they  will." 

"  How  is  that?"  replied  the  maniac ; "  has 
this  stream  robbed  any  but  myself?  let 
them  come  hither,  and  1  will  teach  them 
by  my  griefs.  Does  thy  heart's  treasure 
rest  in  the  river's  oozy  bed  ?  has  a  northern 
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blast  untimely  nipped  thy  opening  blos- 
soms, under  the  mask  of  sacred  friend- 

**  Nae,  nae,  sained  be  the  Laird  aboon !" 
replied  the  old  man,  affecting  to  be  scarce 
able  to  totter  through  feebleness. 

**  Then  all  short  of  that  is  nothing ;  and 
yet  you  sink — ^^come,  lean,  lean,  L  am 
stronger  how,  and  learn  of  me  to  live,  en- 
during cankered  grief  Come,  cheerly 
now — a  few  steps  more  will  take  you  with- 
in the  porch.  This  is  my  palace — I  can 
sit  on  a  coffin  and  contemplate  death — 'tis 
my  throne,  and  all  the  regalia  of  mortality 
are  the  subjects  of  my  meditation.*^ 

Furgerson,  perceiving  the  yet  unsettled 
state  of  his  mind,  in  the  fear  of  the  event 
sent  forth  a  heavy  sigh. 

The  half-reasoning  maniac  caught  the 
sigh,  and  sympathizingly  said — "Poor  soul! 
pardon  me — my  own  sufferings  have  so 
hardened  my  feelings,  that  I  am  quite  cal- 
lous to  others'  wrongs — I  speak  what  the 
momentary  idea  presents.  There,  now — 
now  thou  art  seated ;"  as  he  led  him  down 
two  steps,  and  placed  him  on  a  bench  that 
filled  a  niche  in  the  gateway  ;  ^*  sit  there,^. 
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I  pray  thee,  and  i  will  get  thee  some  noble 
cheer-'-a  scalding  and  a  barley  bannock.'' 

On  saying  this  he  descended  a  little  loiyert 
andl  soon  rctkurned  with  bis  promised  meal 
-p-^^  I  havq  not  eateQ  this  many  a  day ;  I 
sung  ycstan3ay,.and  to-day  I  have  prayed; 
90  now  I  will  eat  a  bit  with  thee.  I  am 
thankful  to  Heaven.for  this — ^it  had  been  a 

delicacy  to^me  wheift  at^ — at oh,  I  wont 

think.  Well,  how  is  it  with  thee  now  ? 
The  undouded  mpcmi  gives  us  a  pleasant 
light — she  has  been  my  lamp  many  a  weary 
night ;  I  covet  her  stay-— I  converse  with 
her,  and  she^  repays^  my  adoration  by  her 
lovely  softness;  she  infiisea  a  sweet  me* 
kncholy  into  my  breast ;  and  I  had  rather 
bear  her  company  than  the  gaudy  sun. 
Well,  man,  how  is't  with  thee  ?  can  speak 
more  cheerily?' 

"  Yes,  Heaven's  benison  be  with  ye, 
my  ain  gude  master  I  A  bright  gleam  of 
hope  breaks  on  my  eild  heart,  for  ndclde 
do  I  thipk  I  sal  see  you  smile  once  more;* 
in  his  natural  tone  of  voice^ 

**  That  voice  I  should  know — ^take  off 
that  bonnet,  man,  and  let  yon  lamp  shine 
on  thy  face — it  should  be  an  honest  one." 
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•*  Forgive  your  faithful  vassal,  my  lord, 
who  could  not  longer  live  without  behold- 
ing you,**  uncovering  his  head  as  he  spoke, 

Robin  fell  on  his  neck.  After  a  few  mi- 
nutes {jause — "  I  can  bear  to  see  you  now. 
Sorely  of  late  has  my  mind  been  disquiet- 
ed about  you.  More  than  once  I  have 
fjeen  disposed  to  send  thy  kinsman  £br 
thee;  welcome,  thou  faithful  fellow,  wel- 
come.** 

**  I  have  never  ceased  to  be  disquieted 
ab(cmt  you,  my  honoured  lord ;  therefore 
•am  I  come  to  ask  a  blessing  of  thee  ere  I 
die." 

**  And  thou  shall  have  it,  good  old  man 
—Heaven  eternally  bless  you !  But  say, 
what  are  the  afflictions  you  bewailed,  when 
I  first  heard  you  ?  speak,  my  friend — oh, 
hell ! — ^hell  is  in  that  word,'*  striking  his 
forehead ;  "  the  heart  of  man  knows  it  not 
— it  is  but  the  vapour  of  the  brain,  that 
vanishes  before  man's  sordid  interest,  like 
the  unemTi>odied  mist  from  off  the  moun- 
tain's top,  when  the  thirsty  sunbeams  kiss 
its  verdure,  but  leave  a  scorpion's  sting  to 
prey  on  his  vitals.  But,  oh,  forgive,  thou 
Great  First  Cause !  in  wisdom  thou  hast 
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pitying  bosom  the  pearl  of  senjnbility ;  and 
at  this  painful  epoch  of  bet  life,  your  ten- 
der solicitude  and  advice  would  at  once 
sooth  her  oppressed  mind,  instruct  her 
how  to  shun  the  impending  storm,  or 
teach  her  to  endure  it.  Hemember,  my 
lord,  your  griefs  were  Aot  to  absolve  you 
fkttn  the  performance  of  relative  duties — 
they  have  only  rendered  you  for  a  time 
incapable  of  exettdsing  them ;  an  impor- 
tant one  for  the  first  time  calls  you  into 
action,  and  Heaven,  in  a  great  degree, 
has  mercifully  c^dmed  yoiur  tortured  mind, 
preparatory  for  tliis  work.'* 

Robin  shook  liis  head. 

**  It  is  fit  you  exert  your  new-found 
powers,  sir,  when  so  striking  an  opportu- 
nity  offers  to  snatch  youth,  beauty,  and 
innocence,  from  oppression's  grasp,  in  the 
person  of  your  deeply -regretted  sistefs 
child.'' 

**  Hold,  Furgerson !  jj^ou  shake  my  soul, 
and  torture  me  afresh."  Pausing — "  Yet 
*  you  are  right — ^negati^^  good  is  little  short 
of  evil,  and  receives  not  divine  approba- 
tion :  biit  I  am  not  equal  to  the  task — I 
am  not  a  man,  only  the  shade  of  him  ttoit 
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)eeii-^poor,  impotent,  and  weak.  But 
^hat  afflicts  the  gentle  Arminia?  what 
just    indignatioii  agionst  ofiaading 

in  store  for  youth  and  umoooaoe 
hers?  Oh  that  Divine  Mercy  may 
md  sujppcMrt  har!  Uess  her  with  vir- 
and  with  wisdom!     That  Strathbo* 

iUness  weighs  heavy  on  her  duteous 
»  I  douht  not;  &x  great  us  are  his 
les,  he  has  been  a  fond  and  fiuthful 
'dian  of  my  Annabella's  wphan.  My 
Ts  have  not  rendered  me  insensiUe  to 
peace;  and  often  wh^i  the  passing 
1  has  spoken  of  her,  I  have  learnt  how 
lerly  he  has  reased  her;  therefore,  4>Id 
I,  what  makes  the  lady  and  sole  faewess 
iliese  domains  unhappy? — md  if  so, 
r  can  so  impotenjt  a  being  as  myself 
re  her — ^how  give  ccmsolation? .,  Will 
ng  my  sorrows,  or  knowing  thejr  cause 
.  spring,  Ittll  hers  to  rest?-rwill  she  sit. 
the  cofBn  qf  her  broken-hearted  njoth^ 
[  r^oioe? — shall  she  hear  of  my  Cle- 
ntina  and  her  wrongs^  imd  be  no  mwe 
?  Alas!  I  can  only  unite  my  tears  to 
s,  and  pray  the  Qo^  oC:  all  jopnsolation 
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to  Teiie^  H  righlKsfiHit  Ite  lii^  Other's  ^eart^ 
iflEid  shelter  ter  dotii  Wrong.'' 

•-  The ^nyeFy  »y  l€MPd,  is  JHst ;  bat  you 
Imtie  not'  to  ieaAi  from  your  poor  vassal^ 
tksit  the  jy  imgbty  works  Ms  inscrutsMe 
^riU 4)y  fiuHMoi  agency;  the  hnir  of  n^^tHre 
hafr  ^p(»nted  you  her  guaa^an,  m  default 
cf  a-'pareiftV  cafe,  andoiow  she  loudSy  ealls 
upon-^^oa  to  assuHie  y^inr  -charge;  he 
prompt,  my'  I(»d ;  -  iti  doing  ^-  you  honour 
toore  the  meltiory  of  your  lost  friends,  than 
in  aU  Aese  lEiany  yeam  of  unavaiting  sor* 
nMur;  ]^aidon  my  free  speech;  6^fi^  scxr- 
Jfows  -  w<»k  no  good  -heBB—^recave  no  re- 
^rard  herei^fter;  we  are  dd^ated*  while 
bere,  to  a  sacred  ii^ust  of  smne  nature  or 
oliier,  aiSoordku?  to  'the  locafity  of  thnss; 
«i^axfe]idtto^eforsel^  however  iiarao- 
tesily  vre  fpasis  our  days." 

^  Oh,  torbsre  me  not  widi  tnttha  Aat 
aa^tl^disgraioe  as  Weil  ais  my  miAfertune! 
&&W  ^&it  ^ttien  trfB»n|ibed,  oh  Btottfhbc^* 
.]gle!  y€t  ifM 'wldiottt  nra^  ti  scsoret  pang 
to  wnAiieter  <his  mcntd  -wat&Bfe.     9«ft 

^49tf  4iMt  ^dhi^ftain,  lii^  lofS,  I  wirfied 
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leak,  but  feared  his  name  woidd  agr- 
your  present  blessed  serenity." 
Time  has  been,  such  care,  old  man, 
needful ;  for  some  time  past.  Heaven's 
cy  has  enabled  me  to  think  of  him 
1  pity ;  even  now,  when  your  distress- 
ay  arrested  my  attention,  I  was  invok- 
the  choicest  blessings  on  the  young 
dinia,  and  a  free  pardon  for  her  guilty 
er.  But  yet  you  have  not  told  me 
it  steals  Arminia's  peace." 
In  grief  of  heart,  she  this  night  has 
.  me,  that  on  the  morrow  at  eleven  the 
state  earl  commands  her  to  give  her 
d  to  Charles,  the  rebel  prince." 
What,  old  man,  devote  my  innocent 
Romish  priests  and  popish  supersti* 
I  ? — ^wrest  my  lands  from  out  their  nor- 
m  heritage,  to  waste  and  plunder  on  an 
n  breed  ?  And  is  the  rebel  so  near  in 
son?" 

^  Ay,  my  good  lord,  even  in  this  castle, 
)wn  to  the  household  as  count  Louis  de 
llevuie." 

*  Within  my  castle's  walls !"  He  pauV- 
a  while—**  Mine,  did  I  say  ?    Oh  no ; 

K  8 
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iipit  do  I  wish  them  mine !  Oh,  memory, 
memory,  thou  worst  of  evils,  the  crudkast 
/x>mpanion  of  my  sorrow  T 

He  was  silent 
The  kdy  Armima,"  said  Furgersoo. 
Right ;  go  on.** 

'^  She  requested  I  would  ask  my  mind- 
bewildered  friend,  if  he  would  shelter  her 
within  his  cave,  to  shield  her  £nom  the 
bitter  denunciation  of  her  father^  ahoaU 
she  disobey  ?" 

''  Go  fetch  her,  old  man;  let  me  shield 
her  in  this  bosom — ^let  me  see  who  shall 
dare  to  wrest  her  henc^ :  but  bring  cloth- 
ing— she  will  be  perished  here.  WfaatshaD 
I  do  with  her?  Oh,  how  can  I  protect 
her?** 

"  This  will,  my  lord,  give  her  and  her 
friends  time  to  devise  some  means  moie 
permanent  to  avoid  this  detested  unioB. 
Her  absence  would  rouse  all  his  patemd 
tenderness,  and  probably  induce  him  to 
revoke  the  harsh  decree." 

'*  Here  she  will  perish  with  wan^  and 
there  with  anguish;  and  must  I  curse  thee 
y:et,  apostate  traitor!,  What  have  my  & 
then  done^  that  thus  this  fiend  is  sent  to 
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stotirge  to  all  their  race?  Iti  mercy^ 
.  him  from  his  eruel  purpose,  or  give 
power  to  protect  this  innocent  T 
That  power^  my  beloved  master,  is" 
'  yours,  if  you  could  but  think  so.' 
end  to  the  dr^sing-ro<Hii,  and  I  will 
h  her  to  you ;  there  she  will  be  safe." 
I  shall  be  betrayed^  and  lose  my  all  of 
iforto  here  below/* 

Fear  not ;  trust  in  Providence  and  in 
active  love.** 

'  Furgerson,  I  have  been  a  presump- 
lus  creature,  to  murmur  at  the  ^ wise  de^ 
e  of  Heaven :  now  take  my  thanks  fov 
t  life  your  faithful  love  preserved,  since; 
>an  give  a  grateful  service  to  my  Anna- 
la's  orphan.  I  will  see  her : — no,  I  have 
t  endured  life  in  vain — welcome,  wel- 
ne,  life,  with  all  your  oppressive  weight 
iU,  tiU  I  have  rescued  the  sweet  relic 
^ni  so  great  a  sacrifice.  To  fold  her  in 
f  armis,  old  man,  to  bless  her,  will  shake 
y  shattered  frame;  think  for  me — I  am 

0  weak — ^my  head  will  not  bear  all  this 
once.  Say,  will  her  gentle  spirit  bear 
e  mansions  of  the  dead? — ^will  she  hang 

1  this  enfeebled  arm,  and  sit  by  the  tomb 
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^my  C3emeQtiiia ?  Tell  h^  she  wiUbe 
aafe  here— he  daiie  not  fareak  on  myie- 
treat;  his  affiigbt^  soul  dare  not  look  on 
such  things.  Go,  go,  fetch  her  quickly, 
man ;  how  my  hrain  burm ! — ^my  ^es  M 
ine;  haste,  I  shall  be  lost  ere  sbe  comes. 
Oh,  FurgetMn,  how  shall  I  support  aD 
which  her  presaaiee  will  recall  to  my  stgo- 
nized  breast  P**  ♦ 

He  daqped  the  neck  of  his  servimt  for 
sometime. 

'*  You  milst,  my  noble  lord,  rouse  your- 
self—assert  your  claims ;  by  flAiewingyour* 
self  Brackanmoi's  marquis  only  .can  yoa 
give  to  your  nieoe  that  assistance  she  is  so 
much  in  need  of." 

He  started — **  I!  what  have  I  to  do 
with  titles^  wealth,  and  honours?  I  pray 
yott,  speak  not  of  such  things  again ;  dear 
are  the  sorrows  I  have  clKiished,  nor 
would  I  change  tibetn  ^r  a  diadem.  Talk 
Hot  of  Brackaiman's  rights ;  what  Stratb* 
hoffe  eariy  wrested  from  me  must  be 
Arminia's;  she  is  my  rightful  heir,  and 
Heaven  enable  her  to  possess  my  lands  in 
peace  and  purity ! — I  ask  no  more*  IVhat 
is  the  world  to  m^"'  stretching  one  Land 


to  the  iron  gi^  ^uiNt:  oj^«9^  tft  t;)ie>  ^mr- 

all  of  c^i»jR»1f«'-4ui^  «^  tjiife  «qiM»  «C  % 
Vrakm^imrtj^  sister^  tlh^  pii<^  lilf^  Qiqua- 
mmk  of  «wt  H%htood  cimt^i  ^t^M^  ti^^ 

bwe  ^[im  I P9J  my  mgfatly  o«i«0!ii3b  mk 
hm^  tlfe^  mocning  bymn  tQ  900^1  mji^^i^ 
ing  heart;  I  tatt^  witk  Clen«Rti«|g^  «^  ilm 
day,  and  at  night  fond  fancy  folds  her  in 
these  unsheltered  arms." 

**  But,  my  dear  master — ^my  honoured 
lord ^"     . 

'^  Hist,  hist !  w>  mwe^  the  world  hath 
wronged  me  much,  good  Furgerson;  and 
shall  I  live  in  aniity  with  it— nur^e. gossip 
to  its  hantlings  P' 

**  But,  dear  my  lord,  you  will  serve  the 
^ffliet^  Vtd^r  Amintfit,  who  reflet  i^i 
ftiU  confidene^'  m  your  tendej  tymp^tiiy.  - - 
'  "  True*  dd  nwo ;  let  us  go  whH¥^r  yo« 
&nst  proposed;  ahe  i&  not  aecmtoofted  tt^ 
^^  wi^  canopy  of  h(^¥€»i>  ^  I  am,  1 
jEeel  tumoltUQUsi  thoughts  wiQ  riae;  but  ^ 
late  I  h»Ye  been  bles^  wllb  a  inove.  eqmk 


tempefature  o£  mind,  and  think  it  the 
happy  presage  of  a  sleep  eternal." 

They  then  proceeded  up  the  nanow 
stairs  that  led  to  hi^  occasional  retreat. 

Furgerson  rejoiced  to  find  him  in  cme 
of  those  happy  intervals  of  sense,  and  se-^ 
cretly  prayed  this  sweet  cottiposixre  might 
^able  him  to  hear  the  joyful  truths  he 
had  to  disclose,  yet  saw  still  much  cau* 
tiofl  was  necessary  to-be  observed. 


CHAPTER  XL 


^  Amidit  my  list 
Of  blessings  infiioite,  stands  this  tht  forenuMt^ 
That  my  heart  has  bled/^ 

liADY  Armima,  filled  with  a  variety  of 
apprehenrions^  grew  impatient  for  Fur* 
gerson's  promised  summons ;  she  therefore 
crept  to  the  door  of  the  dressing-room,  to 
listen  if  she  heard  his  voice ;  but  not  doing' 
so,  tried  the  lock,  that  yielded  to  her  hand. 
She  entered— all  was  silence;  she  the» 
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ened  the  door  that  led  to  the  staircase,. 
th  an  intent  to  descend  some  steps,  and 
en  call  to  him ;  but  the  gloom  that  per- 
ided  around — ^the  hollow  munnuring  of 
le  wind,  which  now  and  th^i  broke  on 
le  solemn  stillness,  awfully  swelling 
>uder  throu^  the  narrow  gallery  in  which 
[le  stood,  heightened  by  the  quick  vibra- 
Lon  of  the  half-falling  tapestry,  somewhat 
ppalled  her.  Undetenained  Ik>w  to  act, 
he  indistinctly  heard  Fuigersoii  advise 
he  maniac's  assertion  of  his  claims ;  lost  iiit 
undigested  thought,  she  had  just  retreated 
within  the  room,  as  they  appisared  at  the 
door. 

The  maniac  lord,  as  he  entei^,  his  eyesH 
bent  on  the  floor,  uttered — **  Yes,  Armi- 
nia  was  the  signature..  Oh,  if  she  bear& 
any  resemblance  to  her  naother^  I  shaU  be 

betrayed  r 
Arminiay.  at  sight  of  him,,  involun&riiy 

exclaimed — "  Who  and  what  art  thou? — I 

eonjureyou,  speak  P* 
Furgerson,  bowing  as  he  stepped  up  ta» 

her,  said— *'*  Bcackannan's  marquis,  m»<- 

dam." 
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.  At  the  same  moment  the  marquis,  ras^ 
ing  his  sunken  eye,  demanded — ^^  Who  is 
it  thus  conjures  me  to  the  truth?"  On 
catching  a  view  of  her  fa^e,  he  started, 
trembled,  and  sunk  cm  Furgerson's  shoul- 
der, saying — ^^  It  is  herself— it  is  my  An- 
nabella;  just  so  she  looked  when  I  last 
parted  with  her.  Oh^  torturing  remem- 
brance!* 

He  hid  his  face  with  his  hand. 

^*  It  is  I,  Arminia  Ardmore,  trembling 
with  Tiope,  demands  this  truth.*' 

He  made  an  effort  to  speak;  one  arm 
was  extended  to  receive  her;  but  over- 
whelming thought  shook  his  shattered 
frame  so  much^  that  he  fell  back  in  the 
arms  of  his  servant,  and  remained  motion^ 
less  for  a  few  moments.  Recovering— 
**  Welcome,  dear  semUance  of  my  Anna- 
bella;  come,  let  me  bless  thee,  ere  my 
ileeting  spirit  floats  in  yon  ethereal  ex- 
^panse." 

Arminia  knelt 

He  continued—"  Blesd  her,  ^  sweet  Hea- 
'iren !  make  her  to  shine  in  all  her  mothei^s 
virtues,  as  in  outward  loveliness  she  re- 
sembles her^''  raising  her  in  his  arms;  ^  to 


this  iniiooenty  this  UcxHning  plant,  is 
some  alleviation  to  that  deep  9orrovr  be* 
trayed  friendship  has  engraven  on  my  heart 
Oh  villain^  livest  thqu  Iq  pe$|oe — and  canst 
thoi)  die  so  too?"  igh^king  hm  fae^ct  9$  if 
obtrusive  thoMgfat  Are^teq^d  again  hi$ 
weakened  sense.    ^  I  hope  he  m^y,''  he 
then  added*   **^  C6d  I  know  my  self  ?   Vwi 
thoughts  'ti?  »<>t  &r  laoirtsi^  to  undejTstand 
so  deep,  so  complicated  a  creature  as  himt 
;sdtf-~so  made  up  with  vapfing  passions, 
wnging  perp^tfial  war  ^;ainst  each  oth^ 
'with  strong  irregulmty.     Even  now  I 
idly  thouglrt  I  had  forgiven  all  my  wrongs, 
but  Annabelia's  child  recalls  the  past  in 
{»aii^ul    retrospectant    widening    those 
wounds  whkrh  time,  amidst  the  general 
devastation  of  his  hand,  in  vain  hath  strove 
to  heaL    Ob,  thoi^  grim  sovereign,  when 
win  thy  anpows  reach  this  tough  hear^ 
whose  strength  makes  misery  straoger?"* 

Arminia,  still  within  his  arms,  said— 
^^  Dear  suffi»«c,  let  your  own  ]iips  name  to 
jne  who  yaa  ave." 

**  I  was,  swfset  girjn-@h,  ask  me  not 
what  I  was — I  now  am  nothing ;  to  forg^ 
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tvhat  I  was,  has  been  tlie  struggle  of  many 
a  painftil  year.'^ 

"  Nay,  but,  dear  stranger,  by  the  sacred 
truth  of  that  stupenduoHs  Being  who  in* 
fuses  life  into  our  earth-S)rmed  temples,  I 
conjure  you  tell  me  your  proper  name*  ' 
/^  Of  what  purport  is  it,  dear  child,  smc6 
you  are  alike  Bradoinnan's  as  Strathbogie'i 
heir — ^the  all  of  ^al  aadent  house  that* 8 
left.* 

*^  Nay,  but  tell  me,  dbes  Bhickannan'ft 
marquk  live— *and  in  yoinr  venerable  peiv 
son  lives  he?  In  pity  say  if  'tis  so,  and 
elear  my  wretdied  father  from  the  foul 
stain  that  is  imputed  to  him.^ 

*^  If  to  know  Hamilton  Montreal,  JBrack* 
annan's  marqui^  fdl  not  by  the  guilty  ma- 
;«}ainations  of  Stmthbo^,  is  what  you  wish 
to  learn,  then  rest  assured  he  is  free  from 
that  foul  deedr  h  Brackannan,  do  exist— 
my  peace,  and  not  ray  body,  murdeFed." 

^  Bountiful  Providence!  receive  my 
thanks ;  and  you,  dear,  injured  unde,  bear 
with  my  joy,  since  you  are  found,  and  mjr 
toved  father  has  not  murder  to  appal  his 
weakened  spirit  J'  > 
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•*^  Ah,  dear  child,  I  wish  I  could  say  as 

Ynuch — else  would  my  Clementina  and 

xny  twins  at  this  sad  moment  bless  mf 

arms ;  thou  art  a&  that'^  left  me,"  pressing 

lier  to  his  bosom. 

^  Oh  no,  dear  uncle.  Heaven's  mercy 
rests  not  her^e— he  doth  not  Uess  in  part/* 
A  shriek,  loud  and  piercing,  suddenljr 
assailed  their  ear& 

Fufgerson  flew  ta  the  adjoining  room. 
The  marquis  would  have  followed;  but 
Arminia,  recollecting  what  it  was,  checked 
the  first  in^ulse—-^^  Proceed  no  further,  I 
beseech  you,  sir ;  enter  not  where  joys  un- 
boped-for  would  but  confound  your  sense, 
but  patient  wait  with  me  Furgerson's  re- 
turn.'* 

The  marquis  looked  at  her  with  strong 
marks  of  terror — **  Hush !  hush!  I  shall  be 
betrayed !  I'll  creep  to  my  friendly  co^ 
vert,  where  I  have  mirsed  my  woes — 
where  still  'tis  luxury  to  look  and  weep. 
Come  with  me,  chMd ;  they  shaft  not  part 
us  yet." 

"  No,  my  dear  unde,  we  will  not  part/' 
holding  him,  as  he  endeavoured  to  move 
towards  the  staiss. 
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"  Be  siknt,  Ai'minia — be  secret,  love, 
as  you  wish  the  prayers  and  blessing  of 
]KX>r  Robin." 

Furgerson  returning,  aUured  him  again 
into  the  room — ^*'  Poor  lady,"  «aid  he, "  her 
tiarves  are  weak;  but  she  is  well  agiEua 
Come,  dear  mast^,  I  have  good  news  t0 
ieU  you." 

The  marquis  shook  bis  head—*'  I  am 
known,  old  man,  and  ruin  awaits  me; 
;they'll  take  away  her  coffin  and  my  chil- 
dren's ashes  from  me^  and  lock  i;^  Anna* 
jbella's  tomb.  Oh,  how.  shall  I  bear  life  if 
X  have  not  them  to  look  at!  Let's  go  and 
^ard  them;  for  even  Hugh  Aidmoie 
4)are  not  enter  if  I  stand  centrnd.** 

**  Fear  not,  dear  uncle ;  none  dare  mo- 
lest you  or  your  painful  comforts.  I  ^tand 
mistress  hare;  my  word's  a  law  through- 
4>ut  the  castle*-»none  would  presume  to  do 
.so,  unless  I  gave  permission:  you  and 
yours  are  sa&-— a  loved  sister'a  ^bSd  wooU 
;liot  deceive  you.  Cmne^  Fui^gersoo^  teH 
u«  the  good  news,"  placing  the  marquis  oa 
tte  couch,  between  his  servairt  and  hersel£ 
.  ^S.3w^t  ^lild,  the  soothing  melody  of 
your  voice  draws  my  hcfot  from  sc^ude; 
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i.:f  you  will  visit  me  every  day,  I  shall  not 
x-egret  the  past  so  much  as  fcNmerly." 

^  Ob,  my  dear  lord,  we  will  often  be 
^X3gether.  Furgetson,  what  noise  was  it 
that  took  you  from  us?" 

^*  It  was  the  lady  Oriana  shrieked  <m 
your  aunt's  fainting,  occanoned  by  hearing 
xny  lord  announce  his  name  to  you,  who, 
tiU  this  happy  moment,  mourned  him  lost 
in  death.** 

The  marquis  looked  on  the  <»ie,  then  on 
the  other;  but  the  mane  of  Oriana  arrested 
his  attention^—''  Somewhere,"  said  he,  **  I 
have  heard  that  name,  Oriana !  it  strikes 
on  my  heart,  as  if  I  was  indebted  to  that 
name.  Did  I  not  once  see  it  written,  Ori- 
ana and  her  fnend  Arminia  ?  Were  they 
not  conjoined  when  first  you  broke  upon 
my  privacy?  Since  that  period  I  date  a 
calmer  mind." 

**  Right,  my  dear  unde;  my  cousin 
Oriana  sought,  with  myself,  to  sooth  your 
unknown  sorrows,  though  then  she  knew 
not  who  her  father  was,  or  I  that  she  was 
my  cousin.  But  say,  Futgerson,  how  left 
you  my  aunt— was  the  marchioness  reco- 
vering?" 
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Brackaiuian  fixed  his  eye  i^dly  Ott 
her — **  What  aunW^what  cousin  ?  Hugk 
Ardmore  was  an  only  child — I  had  one 
jnster,  and  she  he  murdered." 

Arminia  hung  on  his  shoulder^  and 
burst  into  tears. 

^  Ha,  ha,  hal  Why,  you  can  weq)^ 
then  yoa'U  neirer  he  mad — ^thafa  omofor^ 
ehfld." 

Furgerson  replied  to  her  ladyship's  in- 
terrc^irtoTy — ^'The  mardiioness,  madam, 
my  long-lost  mistress,,  bade  me  say  she  was 
well,  and  summoning  fcNrtitude  to  bear  the 
happy  interview;" 

The  marquis  pressed  his  handis  to  hk 
head-*-**  Busy  old  man,  why  this^  co^unc* 
tion  ? — dost  envy  me  a  momentary  respite, 
that  thu&  you  coi^we  up  ideas  too  mighty 
foj£  suffering  nature  to  endure?  When 
will  this  harassed  frame  sleep^  with  its  na- 
tive dust,  and  its  impidsoned  spirit  emanci- 
pate from  bondage  ?" 

'*  I  wish,  my  lord,.  I  daved  tell  you  a 
truth  that  woidd  shake  off  this  corroding 


sorrow." 


^  What  dost  talk  of,  man2  art  mad  as 


<hy  care-crazed  master?  Sorrow  provideft 
xne  meat  and  drink,  an  inexhaustiUe 
eruse  of  both — ^fire  by  winter,  fi)r  I  am 
never  cold — she  clothes  me»  shelters  me ; 
sorrow,  my  handmaid,  is  all  the  treasure 
thy  bankrupt  master  hath." 

"  Nay,  not  so,  dear  uncle ;  your  Armi-^ 
nia,  your  loved  sister^s  child,  fondly  hopes 
to  be  a  source  of  comfort  to  you.*^  > 

He  pressed  her  to  his  breast,  and  kissed 
the  tears  that  still  chased  each  othelr  dowi^ 
her  pale  cheek. 

^*  My  lovely  cousin,  the  lady  Qriana,: 
longs  tp  be  a  comfort  to  thee  too;  she  wilt 
be  a  great — a  precious  Uessing-  Al^ 
dear  girl,  now  I  know  what  passed  ii^ 
your  agitated  breast  as  you  gaz^  on  the 
portraits  in  the  library;  intuitive  nature 
taught  you  to  acknowledge  a  parents 
And  what  will  my  Horace,  my  brave 
Horatio,  feel  when  he  shafl  learn  Brackan- 
nan's  marquia  lives  ?" 

*^  You  speak  in  riddles ;  let  me  go,  for 
now  you'll  both  betray  me.** 

"Never,  my  lord,  but  to  unhoped-for 
happiness.    You  shall  go  whea  you  have 


Meenmy  dear  Oriana,  i£  jou  then  wish  it, 
audi  will  gi^  with  you." 

^  Mf  bram  boms,  and  yei  yova  syim 
Toioe  holds  tne  agaiost  my  wffl.  Oh;^  Aa- 
xiabri3bv  nevar  was  sister's,  arcmcny  sa  dear 
-—never  was  widowed  heart  so  sad f  Hsukf 
whaTstiet?'' 

'  A  sound  of  music  cau^bt  hi&  easr;  he 
seemed  entranced  by  it. 
^  Qrkna  had  resumed  hw  lut^  and  now 
<trock  it  louder,  in  the  hoipe  it  might  awa- 
ken in  the  breast  of  the  marquis  eompa« 
suie,  as  it  often  £d  on  herxno&er^a;  unit^ 
lag  her  voice  to  a  Kttle  isaiiDomptu^  as  falL 
lews: — 

'<  Sweet  incense,  gen^  zepbjr|  brin^ 
In  baJmy  fragrance  on  th^  wing; 
Play  around  ht»  templet  now. 
Cool  the  aogwsh  ef  kis  brov; 
Sooth  hie  terrevv  «^s«  1^  g^ef« 
Bring  the  tuBferer  qui<^  relief. 

'*  Despondency,  with  hajj^gan)  eye^ 
No:i«o(re  the  chiefVain  shall  deeory  j 
Peace,  on  her  onspoUed  throae* 
Bends  to  earth,  nor  bends  alone  ; 
Troops  of  blessings  hover  rouad, 
Spof  t&ve  o*er  Bnckaanan'a  gvojudflk. 
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**  Twinn'd  orphans  of  a  widow'd  dame 
No  ni9re — we  boast  a  happier  claim ; 
Breckannan'a  chieftain  stands  conftatf 
.  And  sorrow,  flies  each  troubled  brctst ; 
Thrice  welcome  from  thj  courts  above. 
Hymeneal  treasure,  wedded  love.'' 

During  these  sounds,  the  marquk  sunk 
on  the  shoulder  of  Furgerson,  scBteely 
igieeming  to  breathe,  though  every  pause 
vras  filled  by  him  with — '*  Just  so  would 
sing  my  wife,"  with  a  deep  si^.  Again 
— **  Hush !  let  me  listen !  The  whcde  air 
vibrates,  as  with  the  sofit  melody  of  Qe» 
mentina's  voice."  During  the  last  stanzap 
^  convulsive  struggle  seized  him* 

Arminia,  greatly  alarmed,  began  now 
to  think  eadi  had  gone  too  fiur  at  first  to^ 
wards  an  edaircissecSent,  and  proposed  ao» 
company ing  him  to  his  poor  retreat,  when, 
with  vehemence,  he  exdaimed — '^  Wili 
nature  ever  be  upon  the  rack,  yejt  never 
9ink  beneath  laborious  thought!  Burst, 
burst,  thou  surcharged  heart !  Gh^  let  no 
one  henceforth  fear  the  assassin's  knife — 
I  have  outlived  ten  thousand  piercing 
wounds !  the  breath  of  Heaven,  in  every 
particle,  has  a  two*edged  sword;  whether 
it  descends  in  gentle  whimpers  or  m 
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rous  violence,  alike  to  my  sad  ear  it  giVer 
but  Clementina's  fate;  while  winged  sera- 
phims,  in  my  in&nts*  forms,  hover  around, 
and  doud  tiie  &oe  of  day !  Soft,  harki 
they  call — they  summon  me  from  above  F 
I  come,  dear  spirits,  to  taste  parental  bliss, 
of  which,  on  earth,  a  brother^s  hand  cfe- 
prived  me.  Oh  bloody  blood  f  see  it  drops 
from  the  vaulted  diamber,  e'en  to  the  cen- 
tre of  the  couch  on  which  he  lies.'' 

A  silence  succeeded,  as  frightful  as  the 
wild  paroxysm  he  had  just  endured.  In 
vain  Armima  hung  on  him — spoke  in 
soothing  accents;  he  was  regardless  to  att 
around  him — ^*  We  have  destroyed  him,** 
said  Arminia.  ^^  Oh,  my  aunt,  my  Ho- 
race, my  Oriana,  what  will  be  the  event  \ 
^hlty  selfish  sorrows  have  bnce  more  blightr 
€d  all  your  prospects  f 

Furgerson  assured  her  he  had  no  fear  of 
bis  recovery — **  Had  you,  lady,  seen  him 
as  I  have^  for  weeks  together,  akemate 
violence,  then  deep  despondency,  yoa 
would  think  as  I  do;  and  rest  confident; 
dear  lady,  the  Supreme  Being  hath  not 
brought  all  things  together  in  so  extraoi^ 
dinary  a  manner,  and  qow  destroys,  the 
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Irope  his  goodness  hath  created ;  his  wis* 
^om  found  it  expedient  to  try,  in  this  fiery- 
ordeal,  his  faithful  servant,  my  loved  mas- 
ter— at  the  same  time  humbled,  in  that 
xrucible,  pride  and  ambition." 

**  Oh,  my  poor  father,*  replied  Armi- 
nia,  **  this  sight  would  quite  destroy  you ! 
If  tis  indeed  your  work,  how  guilty !  I 
•dread  to  think  on't." 

The  marquis,  gaining  a  faint  idea  of  his 
situation,  spumed  Arminia,  who  still  hung 
on  him — **  Avaunt,  thou  spawn  of  traito- 
rous fraud — ^begone  1" 

*^  Does  Annabella's  child  offend  h» 
unde?  Then  could  she  see  me  at  this 
moment,  she  would  strongly  upbraid  me 
for  offending  thee  oy  my  officious  duty. 
43h  love  me,  sir,  for  that  dear  sister^s  sake; 
nor  let  the  unhappy  crimes  of  my  poor  fi^ 
tha*  involve  me  in  your  hate." 

His  sister's  name  was  as  a  talisman-— » 
^  Hate  thee,  sweet  blossom!  Trust  me, 
in  my  cool  moments  I  hate  not  even  thy 
&ther — can  I  hate  thee,  my  sainted  sister's 
dbild!  What»  my  pretty  relic,  made  you 
fear  itr 
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^  Because,  my  lord,  just  as  my  poor  fa- 
ther crossed  your  thoughts^  yon  spumed 
Hie  6om  you.* 

^  Did  I  so?    Then  Heaven's  pardon 
first,  and  yours  the  next ;  blame  my  dis^ 
ease,  not  meT    His  strength,  by  the  late 
paroxysm,  was  much  exhausted — a  stupor 
began  to  pervade  his  listless  body — *^  I  am 
sick,  old  man,  and  you  are  sent  in  time  to 
lay  my  weary  limbs  within  earth's  narrow 
confines.    Bless  thee,  my  love ;  and  Hea- 
ven turn  your  father's  heja^  to  virtue. 
Now  let  that  arm,  old  man,  that  saved 
this  wretched  life,  be  my  pillow,  while 
weary  nature  breathes  its  spirit  forth."   His 
feverish  fancy  once  more  wandering,  he 
fsdntly  ejfu^ulated — **  I  come,  dear  wife,  I 
come ;  the  spirit  will  emancipate  ere  long 
fix)m   *  earth's  foul  prison-house!**    fipom 
which  he  fell  into  so  profound  a  sleep,  that 
Hie  affrighted  Arminia  now  thou^t  it  the 
«leep  of  death,  convinced  s6  firom  the  cold 
dews  she  repeatedly  wiped  firom  his  face 
and  hands. 

-  Now.  maaam,  ^a  yott  can  in  ^ 
marchioness  and  lady  Qriana.    Qflm,  ee 
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1  kft  him,  have  I  seen  exhausted  nature 
t;hus  renovated;  he  will  awake  shortly^ 
calm  and  composed." 

The  wife  and  daughter  now  entered^ 
apprised  by  Anninia.  Lady  Braekannan 
s^nang  to  the  couch,  and  threw  her  amis 
round  his  sensdess  form,  while  Oiiana 
bathed  with  tears  of  joy  mid  apprehension 
his  dewy  hand.  The  marchioness's  min- 
gled joy  and  grief  wtere  silent;  nature's 
voice  was  huahed  in  the  tumultuous  move^ 
ments  of  the  heart ;  at  length  the  marquis 
gasped—^  heavy  sigh  issued  from  his  part- 
ed lips. 

*'  Great  <7od,  I  Ihank  youT  exdaimed 
the  wife4  throwing  a  thin  veil  over  her^ 
she  retired  to  the  further  end  of  the  room# 
lest  the  sodden  surprise  at  seeing  her  might 
oocasien  a  zelapse. 

Oyiaaa^istiil  on  her  knee  at  his  ade»  said 
in  a  low  tone  of  rapture — ^  Now  a&Oier'a 
Uesdiig  wifl  lieam  on  his  diild;  firaiikan- 
nan  soon  will  bless  his  Oriana.*' 

The  »9eovering  peer  cau^t  at  (the  maae, 
andi&intfy  aaid-*«-''  Odd  man,  how  famSsar 
is Odiana4k>.]i^iear!  I  thought  Ihadalept 
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nevar  to  hear  it  more^  but  HeaTOi^s  hoiuv 
not  min^  is  best." 

•' True,  my  good  Icjrd,  this  glass  of  wine 
wiUreviveyourspirits;  drink  it,  dear  mas- 
ter,  and  I  will  tell  you  of  Oriana." 

**  Do  so;  and  oome,  Anniniay  sit  dose^ 
do  you  talk  too — ^I  love  to  hear  you  prat- 
tle.   Ha,  who  is  this  ?**  seeing  Oriioia* 

^*  liiis  is,  my  lord,  the  very  lady  Oriana 
I  was  about  to  tell  you  of— -how  wonder* 
fully  I  found  hean — ^how  providentially  I 
saved  her  T 

•  ''  Indeed  T  stroking  the  hand  that  hdU 
his ;  ''  then  you  have  saved  a  pretty  crea- 
ture, who  deserves  my  thanks:  go  on — ^I 
shaU  recruit  while  you  q>eak;  I  am  yet 
but  weak."* 

Furgerson  ^hen  related  the  leading  fea- 
tures of  her  birth,  recluse  manner  of  life^ 
and  causes  of  her  mother^s  xetiremenf^  with- 
holding names  and  places. 
>  The  marquis  continuing  to  gaze  cm  her, 
kissed  her  hand  and  Arminia's  by  tums^ 
at  each  analagous  part  of  his  simpfe  narra- 
tive to  his  own  history;  he  gazed  by  turns 
a|  Oriana,  then  at  Fuigoson,  till  deeply 
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carried  back  to  liis  own  sorrows^  lie  feU 
into  a  reverie,  from  which  no  one  thought 
iit  to  rouse  liim.  At  length,  rising  wiUi 
dignified  composure  as  he  spoke — **  See, 
young  creatures,  in  pity  to  my  years  of 
earnest  prayer,  the  insatiate  stream  at  last 
yields  me  a  momentary  view  of  her  breath- 
less corpse.'' 

The  marchioness,  perceiving  his  eye 
bent  on  vacancy,  moved  gently  to  the 
place  he  gazed  on,  slowly  raisi|}g  her  veil. 
**  Behold  how  majestically  grand !  nor 
time  nor  death  hath  changed  that  lovely 
form.  Look,  Arminia  i  see  what  was  once 
your  aunt !" 

"  And  still  is,  dear  uncle.'' 
But  he  heard  it  not.    He  paused,  gaz* 
ing  in  fearful  wonder,  scarce  breathing, 
lest  he  should  enVelop  in  the  thin  mist 
the  object  of  his  rapture. 

The  marchioness,  trembling  with  joy, 
was  approaching,  when  he  put  forth  his 
hand  to  stay  her  progress — "  No,  not  ano- 
ther step,  dear  saint,  lest  in  rash  transports 
I  forget  the  slight  texture  of  that  shadowy 
frame.  Look,  old  man,  dost  thou  see  her  ? 

VOL.   III.  L 
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time  hatli  not  spoiled  her  of  her  beauty, 
save  the  Vounff  rose  that  mantled  on  her 
cheek.     I  thank  thy  ^e^entle  'pity,  gracious 

/Heaven — now,  if  it  is  thy  will,  take  thy 
sei-vant,  ere  the  loved  image  vanish.** 
•*  Oh,  not  yet,  my  Hamilton  !  too  long 

"has  Clementina  lost  her  lord.** 

Brackannan  advanced  a  step-^rew  back 
' — caught  the  arm  of  Purgerson — "  Hark! 
she  i^aks — let  me  again  hear  the  n^usic 
of  her  voice.** 

Oriana  ran,  and  took  the  hand  of  the  lady 
-— "  This  is  no  shade  your  weak  fancy  pic- 
tures— it  is  my  mother,  Brackannan*s  mar- 
chioness, my  honoured  father.** 

They  both  drew  nearCT,  when  the  wife 

*could  refrain  no  longer,  but  threw  her  arms 
round  the  marquis,  who,  on  finding  him- 
self encircled,  exclaimed — ^** What!  does 
nature  undergo  no  greater  change  than 

•this— no  stronger  struggle  in  entering  the 

*'ivorld  of  spirits  ?  it  doesnot  vanish  on  the 
touch — it  ispeaks — ^it  breathes — oh,  bum 

'not  so,  my  brain!** 

He  paused,  gazed,  and  repeatedly  em- 
braced her-^*^  Can  tiiis  be  real  ?  am  If 


JB^erdiul  Being !  laiised  from  misery's  low- 
est ebb  to  real  j<^,  or  does  ideal  bliss  still 
li.old  my  senses  captive  ?" 

**  It  is  a  truth,  my  Hamilton,  that  we 
are  met  once  more;  and,  to  crown  our 
bliss,  our  d^u:  daldren  live  to  love  and 
Uess  you.** 

"  Yes,**  replied  another  voice — ^it  was  the 

lady  Eglintoun,  who,  informed  by  Jennet 

•  of  all  the  particulars,  had  crept  imperceiv- 

.  ed  into  the  room,  to  share  their  joy ;  "  I, 

your  old  friend,  come  to  testify  th'e  truth 

—•your  wife,  your  daughter,  is  before  you." 

The  marquis  took  Oriana  in  his  arms, 

-  then  his  wife — ^laughed,  wept,  and  fainted. 

When  recalled  back  to  lite,  he  asked — 

<*  Where  is  my  hoy  ?" 

On  being  told  he  was  in  the  royal  camp, 
and  had  bled  for  Hanover,  he  cried — "  My 
boy  is  brave  too — ^here  are  too  many  bless- 
ings. Arminia,  let  me  look  on  thee,  dear 
child,^  and  that  will  check  the  torrent  of 
my  feelings.  Wife,  I  have  much  to  ask 
— much  to  tell,  but  have  not  strength  for 
either. — Lady,"  to  the  viscountess,  "  I  re- 
collect you  now — ^Uves  the  young  Dudley?" 

L  2 
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Fiirgerson,  seeing  his  powers  nigh  ex- 
hausted, advised  him  to  lie  down,  and  re- 
novate  himself,  if  not  by  sleep,  yet  by  si- 
lence. His  surrounding  friends  joined  in 
the  request,  promising  to  watch  by  him. 
To  this  he  complied,  and  a  sweet  sleep 
soon  sealed  his  senses. 

The  morning  now  was  fast  advancing ; 
he  reminded  the  lady  Arminia,  that  as 
her  uncle  was  not  in  a  state  to  be  con- 
sulted, he  thought,  if  she  could  support 
the  scene,  no  place  could  so  secure  her 
from  her  father's  search  as  the  chapel  and 
its  vault;  and  on  the  marchioness  pro- 
mising herself  to  give  her  the  first  intima- 
tion of  Brackannan's  waking,  she  readily 
descended  with  Furgerson. 
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"  The  tender  thought  on  thct  shall  di'^ell'-^ 
Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore ; 

For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  shed, 
Belo\'ed^till  life  can  charm  no  more  ; 

And  mouni*dy  till  pity's  self  be  deud/' 

'*  I  SHALL  leave  the  chapel-dooi*  open," 
said  Forgerson,  **  as  also  the  gate  at  the 
other  ehd>  leading  to  the  lake,  that  you 
Boay  have  free  range,  should  the  chiUing 
company  I  leave  you  with  operate  too 
powerfully  on  your  spirits;  and  he  not 
alarmed  at  the  sound  of  those  who  are  ap- 
pointed to  light  the  stoves,  as  you  know 
they  never  seek  the  interior  of  the  build- 
ing. That  ruined  porch,  that  has  sheltered 
my  lord  so  many  years  from  observation, 
will  shdter  you ;  but  venture  not  beyond  it. 
I  leave  you,  lady,  not  alone ;  there  is  much 
here  for  pious  contemplation ;  and  remem- 
ber, if  it  excite  your  keen  regret,  there  is 
much  more  to  elevate  your  gratefol  heart 
to  Heaven,  who  orders  all  things  welL" 


On  this  he  left  her. 

^*  You  are  right,"  old  man,  as  she  placed 
herself  at  the  foot  of  her  mother's  monu- 
ment 4  "  the  hand  of  Divine  Goodness  di- 
rects all  things — I  see  it  hourly — I  feel  it 
momentarily;  therefore,  having  no  cause 
to  fear,  I  look  to  the  Author  of  Good  in 
tranquil  hope." 

She  fixed  her  eyes  in  pensive  contem- 
plation on  the  marble  form,  which  seemed 
to  bend  in  tend»  solicitude  over  her.  Ima^ 
gination  soon  becomes  highly  wrought  in 
scenes  like  these^^the  young  mind,  at- 
tuned to  melancholy,  drinks  deep  of  fioi- 
ey's  stream^  The  rev^^  resemUanoe 
of  her  broken-hearted  mother  had  fixed 
her  weeping  eyes  till  their  visual  powers 
were  become  weakened,  so  that;  la^nribling 
through  mtense  ^ing,  gjEtre  ammatieii 
to  the  sculptured  form ;  the  fips  parted — 
the  hosom  heav^d-^the  eye  t>eamed  a  mild 
radiance  on  her---4ind  her  ladyship,  to  catch 
the  soimds  she  thought  were  ready  to  issue 
from  its  hdf-dosed  lips,  sprung  up  the 
steps,  and  bent  the  knee  at  the  foot  of  the 
statue,  pressing  her  jmby  lip  on  the  cold 
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msoMf  hapd,  that  seemed  str^etched  out  tQ 
receive  her. 

A  sound  caught  her  ear — ^it  ;was  low 
ajnd  tremulous.     She  raised  her  lucid  orbs 

4 

tx>  look  her  thanks  and  filial  gratitude  fpr 
Tvhat  she  thought  a  whispered  benediction 
—the  sound  strengthened — the  tread  of 
feet  approached^  and  the  transient  foma  of 
a  man  glimpsed  through  the  grated  end 
of  the  chapel — ^it  was  those  that  had  charge 
of  the  stoves. 

She  was  tranquil;  but  shortly  a  iput- 
myr  of  discontent  and  threat  readied  her 
^ac — ^the  feet  were  within  the  building, 
^he  h^esitated  not,  but  seeing  a  door  at  th^ 
side  of  the  mcxiunient;,  entered  through  it» 
satisfied  l^hat  the  sounds  she  faadfondly^ 
weekly  tlt^ou^t  issued  from  the  lips  of  her 
painted  piother,  were  the  orders  of  her  liv- 
ing father)  tp  fois^e  her  to  destruction,  not 
consiidering  it  was  but  early  day,  and  that 
her  absence  could  not  yet  be  knowp[ ;  but 
in  a  moment  of  apprehension  rea;Son  only 
half  unveils  herself;  losing  all  her  forti- 
tude, she  shrieked  with  terror. 

This  door  led  to  a  recess,  partitioned  off 
by  a  low  screen,  in  which  were  placed  rich 
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crimson  velvet  coffins,  under  two  superb 
canopies  of  Parian  marble,  richly  fluted, 
and  other  decorations  of  gold.  Here  she 
was  once  more  safe,  and  she  looked  round 
to  see  to  whom  they  belonged. 

Under  the  &st  canopy,  the  smallest  of 
the  two,  stood  a  single  coffin,  richly  deco- 
rated, and  had  inscribed  on  it — "  Sacred 
to  the  memory  of  my  beloved  wife,  whose 
remains  lay  in  the  stone  coffin  beneath,  the 
lady  Annabella  Montreal,  countess  of  Strath- 
bo^e.*' 

"  And  is  this  all  that  is  left  me  of  that 
dear,  suffering  samt,  to  whom  I  am  indeht- 
ed  for  life ;  nor  no  way  left  me  to  evince 
my  reverence  for  thee,  and  regret  for  thy 
unmerited  sorrow,  but  unavailing  grief? 
Ah,  dear  mother!  vain  is  the  wish  that 
I  liad  never  heard  your  wrongs,  or  that  I 
had  not  lived  to  know  and  love  the  cruel 
author  of  them,  whom  I  am  constrained, 
by  the  double  ties  of  nature  and  gratitude^ 
still  to  love  as  a  father.'' 

She  knelt  at  the  side,  threw  her  arms 
across  it,  and  pressed  it  with  her  strongly 
palpitating  heart — "  Look  on  thy  child, 
celestial  spirit,  and   into  my  weak  and 
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trembling  frame  infuse  a  portion  of  thy 
mighty  greatness,  who  could  endure  the 
'bitterest  wrongs  in  life,  and  the  cold  em* 
brace  of  death,  rather  than  wear  the  sem- 
blance of  dishonour.    Teach  me  to  rise,  as 
you  have  done,  above  the  malice  of  my 
fate,  nor  sacrifice  all  that  is  sacred  in  this 
detested  union. — ^And  thou,  great  Creator 
of  every  virtue,  suffer  me  not  to  mock 
thy  sacred  ordinance ;  rather  than  do  so, 
teach  me,  as  thou  didst  my  sainted  parent, 
to  die  unawed  by  any  thing,  except  the 
holy  fear  of  thee.*' 

After  a  short  pause,  she  rose  to  inspect 
the  other  canopy,  under  which  were  two 
crimson  velvet  coffins,  side  by  side,  at  the 
feet  of  which  stood,  on  tressels  of  gold, 
two  infants*  coffins,  covered  with  light  blue 
velvet.  At  the  head  of  the  canopy,  on 
black  marble,  was  inscribed  the  following 
inscription,  in  gold  embossed  characters — 
**  Designed  to  receive,  if  ever  discovered, 
the  remains  of  Hamilton,  marquis  of  Brack* 
annan,  who  fell  in  a  duel  at  Venice,  and 
for  Clementina,  marchioness  of  Brackan* 
nan,  who,  in  a  state  of  delirium  for  her 

L  3 
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husband's  loss,  plunged  from  the  battle* 
ttients  of  the  western  tower  into  the  lake 
beneath*  At  their  feet  lie  the  remains 
of  then*  infant  twins,  who  lived  but  a  few 
hburs— the  only  oSPspiiiig  of  this  hapless 
pafr.  These  are  here  placed  by  their  ^s- 
Gonsolate  friend  and  brother^  Hugh  Ard- 
more,  earl  of  Strathbogie." 

Her  mind,  so  deeply  impressed  by  her 
fiither's  guilt,  was  so  fraught  with  horror, 
that  her  senses  were  almost  overpowered, 
when  her  eye  was  airested  by  a  window 
t}£  fine  stained  glass — ^its  sulgecii  the  Re- 
surrection. Clasping  her  hands  in  an  ec- 
stasy— "Great  and  gracious  Being,  this 
isight  strengthens  my  oppressed  spirit.  All- 
powerful  that  thou  wert,  to  shake  off  the 
cold  manacles  of  death,  that  so  crueBy 
strove  to  subdue  thee — ^to  burst  the  sealed 
tsepulchre !  whose  wondrous  love  bore  the 
complicated  sins  of  man,  in  order  to  raise 
him  from  the  dark  confines  of  sin  and 
death !  oh,  bless  with  thy  protecting  grace 
the  conscious  trembler  in  hope  before  thee! 
and  deign  to  visit,  with  thy  strong  compas- 
sion, the  chamber  of  my  most  sinful  and  af- 
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491cted  father — ^breathe  into  his  awe-strucK 
soul  an  unfeigned  penitence,  with  a  feeling 
sense  of  pardon,  that  his  contrition  sink 
-not  in  despair — ^renew  him  by  thy  powerful 
lnfli\enoe  in  h|s  hearty  that  his  future  life 
may  be  consistait  with  thy  divine  law — 
leave  me  not,  oh,  heavenly  Spirit  1  to  the 
guidance  of  my  own,  or  any  atha*'s  head- 
.strong  will;  but  keep  me  humbly  waiting 
at  thy  feet  for  wisdom  and  direction.'' 

Her  meditations  were  again  broke  by  a 
voice  strange  to  her  ear,  saying — "  Weel, 
weel,  that  thee  art  nae  mair  is  plam^  but 
strange  not  to  find  Hiy  peir  body«  Evil 
befa'  that  npian  that  hath  t^'en  thee  xm- 
))and$omely  awa';  but  heavier  ill  betide 
that  carle  that.  gar*d  thee  lose  thyself. 
Alack,  alackl  I  thought  Heaven  had  filled 
.ray  measure  pretty  fu',  and  sometimes  I 
:ha'  been  like  to  founder;  .but  my  cares 
ne'er  equalled  thine,  sae  Heaven^s  will  be 
done!  there  Is  anither  spirit  flad  to  bear 
-witness  to  this  naughty  diiejd  of  fraud ; 
^  and  thy  white  hairs,  my  gude  auldjnend^ 
wi'  Portly  strew  the  earth,  when  I  ^sall 
tail  th^e  he  is  nae  to  be  found." 

His  words  indistinctly   met   IiQr  ear^ 
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From  not  being  able  to  connect  them,  her 
affrighted  imagination  confirmed  her  first 
suspicions ;  and  convinced,  now  they  had 
entered  the  repository  of  the  dead,  nothing 
would  stay  their  search.  Witli  an  intend 
therefore,  to  reach  the  dressing-room,  she 
darted  across  the  first  aisle  of  the  chapel^; 
her  light  drapery  caught  on  something, 
and  pulled  down  fi'om  her  grandsire's  ar- 
morial bearings,  a  spear — ^this  she  seized, 
scarcely  knowing  what  she  did,  and  stood 
on  her  defence. 

Her  threatening  attitude,  her  pale  face, 
and  white  attire,  gave  her  the  appearance 
of  one  of  the  marble  figures  that  decorate 
the  monuments.  At  this  moment  a  man 
came  full  in  sight,  who  being  pretty  well 
nurtured  in  northern  superstition,  fled  in 
wild  dismay  at  seeing  this  phenomenon. 
By  the  time  he  had  reached  the  outer 
porch,  he  regained  his  speech,  and  though 
so  sickened  by  fright  as  to  be  scarcely 
comprehended,  he  spoke  to  the  peasants 
and  dojoaestics,  as  he  chanced  to  meet 
theiii,  of  tiae  aMrful  appearance  of  the  lady 
Annabella,  armed  with  shield  and  spear, 
threatening  to  kill  all  that^rame  bef<»re  her. 
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tinA  vowing  revenge  on  the  coward  vassals 
for  not  avenging  the  murder  of  all  her  fa- 
mily— "  Oh,  Heaven  forefend  us,"  added 
lie,  **  when  the  dead  rise  in  steel  to  aveng6 
their  mighty  wrongs !"  ' 

The  tale  soon  circulated,  and  was  re- 
ceived by  each  credulous  ear,  on  going  in- 
to the  courts  and  hall  of  the  castle ;  some 
asserted  they  had  seen  the  spectre ;  othere 
beard  the  thunder  of  her  voice,  and  saw' 
her  gigantic  stature  do  deeds  past  belief. 

The  great  confusion  this  occasioned  soon 
reached  the  ear  of  Furgerson,  who,  sus- 
pecting the  true  cause,  mingled  in  the 
throng,  to  extract  some  good  firom  it  ih 
favour  of  the  double  cause  he  had  in  hand. 
He  very  soon  espied  his  kinsman,  whd 
was  the  poor  fisherman  he  had  engaged  to 
supply  his  maniac  lord  with  provisions, 
and  for  which  purpose  he  had  arrived  there 
this  morning;  he  instantly  made  up  to 
him,  and  by  signs  bade  him  follow  in  si- 
lence. 

This  brought  the  "affiighted  man  again 
to  his  recollection.  Obeying  the  hiiit,  he 
left  for  awhile  the  assembled,  vassals,  some 
of  whom  were  astonished^  others  terrified. 
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tvhik  a  few  laughed  at  the  amazing  tale* 
N<M*  was  it  long  ere  it  reached  the  cham- 
bers of  the  earl  and  Stu^«  collecting  like 
a  snowball,  as  it  rolled  fh)m  niouth  to 
mouth. 

The  earl,  who  never,  admitted  the  idea 
0f  supernatural  appearances,  at  any  other 
time  would  have  sou^t  the  cause  of  all 
this  tumult  in  perscm;  but  his  guilt- 
fraught  mind  had  been  so  disturbed  by 
imaginary  horror,  that  he  could  not,  in  his 
present  weak  state,  hear  such  rumours  un- 
movef^j  from  a  renewed  sense  of  gujlt 
4>rpiight  to  his  mind's  eye.  Nor  was  it 
6U|rpnsing  that  he  who,  in  a  state  of  ddi- 
rium  from  the  combined  effects  of  pain 
^and  laudanum,  thought  he  saw  the  angry 
l^ow  of  an  offended  father^haunt  him  from 
room  to  room,  into  which,  during  his  de- 
lirium, he  had  caused  hhnself  to  be  remov- 
<€d,  ^should  tremUe  and  turn  pale  at  this 
jiew  phenomenon :  yet,  deeply  skilled  in 
policy,  he  collected  sufficient  command  to 
treat  the  tale  with  a  daisive  smile,  order- 
ing such  folly  might  not  interrupt  the  pre- 
•^arations  for. their  lady^s  nuptials. 
,     This  was  the  anchor  of  his  soul — ^that 
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^iccompli#ed^  he  had  obtained  the  Bum« 
nnit  of  his  wish,  for  he  never  doubted  the 
strength  of  the  rebel  power ;  their  nume« 
r*ous  auxiliaries,  their  own  native  strength, 
left  no  doubt  of  a  &vourable  issue. 

Here  was  a  strong  delusion  of  the  heart 
over  reason  and  experience.  The  earl  had 
1)een  an  experienced  and  successful  general^ 
l)iit  he  should  have  taken  into  his  calcula^ 
tion,  that  this  was  the  first  war  he  had  en* 
gaged  in  contrary  to  duty  and  strict  prin- 
ciple ^  nor  should  he  have  forgotten  that 
flie  "  battle  is  neither  to  the  strong,  nor 
the  race  to  the  swift ;"  but  ambition,  break- 
ing down  the  fourfold  barriers  of  justice, 
^^titude,  honour,  and  integrity,  bore 
down  reason  headlong  with  it;  and  we 
may  justly  cry — "  How  are  the  mighty 
faUen  r 

Vain  were  his  wders;  not  a  domestic 
was  there  capable  of  performing  their  re- 
quired duty :  the  credulous  were  too  full 
of  horror,  while  others  were  wholly  en- 
gaged in  endeavouring  to  calm  the  tumult 
it  occasioned.  It  was  now  that  con*oding 
suspicion,  long  lain  dormant  in  the  breasts 
of  the  ancients  of  the  castle,  broke  out  in 
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murtaurings  and  petrifying  cftnjecture^ 
Furgerson  perceived  this  casualty  would  ' 
prove  the  most  effectual  means  of  retard* 
ing  the  ceremony;  he  therefore  secretly 
encouraged  the  suspicions  raised,  by  all  the 
arts  time  and  invention  would  admits 
heightening  terror  by  insinuations,  that 
often  bring  to  the  mind  stronger  confirma- 
tion than  truth  itself  unadvisedly  brought 
forth ;  he  therefore  again  hastened  to  the 
ruins,  with  his  old  friend ;  and  calling  t» 
lady  Arminia,  who  at  the  sound  of  his 
voice  came  forward,  still  holding  the  spear, 
though  slie  had  lost  the  gigantic  form  and 
fierceness  superstition  had  lent  her.  She 
was  reanimated  at  the  sight  of  Furgerson; 
and  after  much  caution,  and  many  direc- 
tions to  tiie  old  fisherman,  he  was  remanded 
to  the  hall,  to  keep  terror  alive,  while  Fur- 
gerson and  the  trembling  Arminia  return- 
ed to  the  marquis  and  marchioness. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

t 

**  Since  ail  have  sinn*d,  and  nefed  forgiving  love^  * 
Be  ours  the  task  to  cha&e  corroding  thoiigl^, 
And  win  the  guilty  suui  fi'Din  Satan's  thr^ldam; 
Together  lead  to  un  ctejiiiiy  of  bliss, 
This,  our  long-sinning  brother." 

The  slumbers  of  the  marquis,  though  hot 
long,  had  been  very  sweet  and  refreshing. 
On  opening  his  eyes,  he  emphatically  said 
— ^**  My  wife — my  child!  how  sweetly 
those  names  vibrate  on  my  heart !  names 
I  never  thought  to  utter  with  delight! 
But  speak,  my  Clementina,  of  my  son-^ia 
my  boy  prepared  to  meet  a  father's  rap- 
tures? does  he  know  the  story  of  his 
birth?" 

"  Yes,  my  loved ,  lord,  Horatio  bums 
with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  youthful  ardour 
to  avenge  his  parent's  wrongs.  I  have 
letters,  that  will  prove  his  spirit,  for  your 
perusal ;  it  hath  caused  me  much  trouble 
to  stay  the  noble  ardour  of  his  soul.  Fran- 
tic with  rage  against  his  unnatursd^  uncle^ 


S34  S7«UXHB0GI£«, 

I  feared  my  influence  would  have  proved 
too  weak ;  but  as  in  all  lesser  things,  so  iii 
that  he  bowed  his  spirit  to  my  reasoning, 
freely  leaving  him  to  the  hand  of  Hea- 
ven." 

**  Which  nQW,  dear  Clementina,  hangs 
heavily  upon  him*  Be  it  our  united  ef- 
forts to  sc^n  the  sufferings  of  detected 
guilt— we  will  aid  him  to  be  self-recon- 
died.  I  hope  all  bitterness  o(  spirit  in  me 
is^  dead ;  the  evil  past  must .  be  forgotten 
in  our  present  good,  nor  longer  anger 
Heaven  by  murmurings  fo;ff  that  which 
cannot  be  recalled." 

^  Such  is  my  wish,  my  Hamilton ;  let 
us  enjoy  the  merdes  he  bestows,  and  bow 
in  homage  to  his  sovereign  wiU.  How 
have  we  been  deceived  into  a  long  life  of 
misery!  though  I,  in  my  boy  and  girl, 
have  had  many  comforts  that  you,  my  poor 
Hamilton,  were  not  allowed  to  taste — ^vour 
sufferings  hg-ve  been  without  alleviation." 

"  Not  totally,  dear  wife ;  yet  admit  it 
190,  the  Power  that  afflicted  me  was  just 
It  was  I  that  imprisoned  you  in  your  re- 
treat, kept  the  naidnight  thori)  upon  your 
pillow,  and  veiled  the  bright  effulgence  c^ 
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the  day«  Had  I  with  manly  spirit  aas^« 
ed  my  just  claims,  long  ere  this  I  had  simK 
moned  you  and  my  children  from  obscu- 
rity. Instead  of  yielding  to  dei^atr,  had 
I  but  nobly  struggled,  as  you  have  done,, 
I  had  not  kept  the  rod  of  Heaven's  majes- 
ty so  long  and  heavily  upon  myself;  but 
you  dead,  I  shuddered  at  life,  and  all  itsi 
vanities.  I  had  in  my  grief  forgotten  the 
*  Maker  justly  claims  that  which  he  made' 
— ^in  short,  I  had  no  heaven  but  you,  though 
my  tongue  owned  a  God,  and  in  mercy  he 
has  scourged  me.  Hugh  Ardmore's  ambi^ 
tion  is  a  venal  fault  compared  to  my  d^eo* 
tioH  fi^m  the  living  God»  in  whose  hands 
we  are  as  nothing ; 

*  Whene'er  I  turn  mj  eyes  within,        » 

A  countless  crowd  is  there 
Of  passions,  unhelief,  and  sin, 

Too  mighty  oft  to  bear.' 

I  will  deem  it  henceforward  a  blessing  that 
I  have  been  made  to  feel.  Thus,  dear  in- 
jured woman,  you  see  how  my  guilty 
weakness  has  added  to  your  sufferings^ 
But  where  is  Arminia,  my  twofold  dear 
Arminia  ?  oh,  Clementina,  that  dear  sistei^ 
-Hsaw  you  her  in  her  misery  ?" 


"  You  shall  hear  all,  my  lord,  another 
time;  regret  her  not — her  gentle  spirit 
was  not  adapted  for  such  a  life  of  suffer- 
ings ;  her  ripened  spirit  early  rose  to  glo- 
ry.** 

The  lady  Arminia  now  entering,  threw 
herself  at  the  feet  of  the  marquis—-"  Ah, 
my  dear,  injured  sir!  through  the  whole 
of  sufferings  I  see  the  wonder-working 
hand  of  Providence  in  mercy  to  us  all,  but 
more  immediately  to  my  sinful  father,  for 
whom  I  plead  to  you  and  to  my  aunt — - 
oh,  mark  not  with  due  severity  what  has 
been  done  !'* 

"  My  child,  you  bring  back  a  painful 
thought — ^in  you  I  contemplate  a  much- 
loved  sister^  whose  modest,  gentle  virtue 
deserved  a  better  fate — at  least  so  thinks 
mortality." 

"  Oh,  my  Hamilton !  let  not  Heaven's 
will  be  questioned  more  by  us." 

**  ISTo,  I  will  only  pray  her  bright  per- 
fections may  shine  forth  in  this  dear  child» 
and  meet  their  due  reward  " 

"  And  let  us  remember,  my  dear  lord, 
a  happy  age  presents  itself^  when  in  our 
children's  children  we  AaU  grow. young 
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^mtgOAn,  or  strengthen  in  our  years,  like  the 
/fcwin  oaks  that  crest  the  lofty  mountains, 
twined  by  the  youthful  ivy ;  in  day's  de- 
cline we  shall  stand,  and  smile  triumphant 
at  the  storm  blown  by.** 

The  lady  Eglintoun  now  reminded  the 
marquis  that  it  was  time  to  adjust  some 
plan  to  save  her  young  iiiend  from  that 
lathering  cloud  that  soon  must  burst  upon 
her  head. 

"  True,  good  lady — your  pardon,  sweet 
child  of  sorrow;  but  my  senses  have 
been  so  assailed  and  buried  in  confusion, 
that  I  but  faintly  call  to  mind  somewhat 
c^  distress.  Let  me  hear  the  tale  again — 
your  pretty  lips,  Arminia,  will  best  im- 
press it  on  my  heart.*' 

"  Ah,  my  lord !  short  as  is  the  tale,  it 
promises  to  me  an  age  of  misery,  unless 
your  interposing  goodness  shield  me  from 
it.  Till  now  the  tender  solicitude  of  mj 
father  has  been  invariable^  rendering  duty 
.  pleasure.  His  great  solicitude  has  beep^ 
that  I  should  gain  respect  and  homage  for 
the  graces  of  the  mind  and  amiable  quaji* 
ties  of  the  heart,  rather  than  owe  them  to 
the  locality  of  birth  and  fortune;  and 
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though  it  appeared  bis  wish  to  unite  me 
^to  the  young  viscount,  this  dear  lady's  son, 
still  I  was  left  unbiassed,  and  permitted, 
^hen- entering  on  the  world  of  &shioD, 
to  make  my  own  election.     Alas,  how 
changed !  amUtion,  his  supreme  governor, 
rekindled  by  this  fatal  war,  his  child  must 
be  its  sacrifice,  or  be  for  ever  banished 
'  from  his  heart    To  Charles  Stuart  am  I 
affianced ;  and  the  infatuated  youth,  spite 
of  my  firm  refusal  and  bold  threatening^ 
supported  by  this  once-tender  parent,  this 
day  expects  to   receive  my  hand.      My 
'  heart,  my  lord,  revolts  against  this  union. 
'My  country's  foe— can  his  weak  preten- 
sions stand  against  our  lawful  prince  and 
father  of  his  people  ?  and  in  Stuart's  over- 
throw Strathbogie's  ruin  is  complete.  Alas, 
my  father!  thy  hoodwinked  fancy  leads 
to  ideal  grandeur — nothing  inferior  to  a 
diadem  will  fit  Arminia's  brow,  which,  my 
^ear  unde,  shrinks  from  the  gaudy  pn». 
*  sure,  even  were  it  clearly  mine.    My  obe- 
dience, hitherto  his,  won  by  tenderness,  he 
^noW  thought  himself  secure  of,  and  brooks 
not  my  daring  to  tissert  my  natural  rights. 
'Argument  eitfrenzies  him;  and  I  iBceno 
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Avay  to  avoid  a  loved  parent's  curse,  but  by 
yidding  to  his  will  truth,  peace,  and  reli- 
gion.** 

During  lady  Arminia's  speech  the  mar- 
quis was  much  agitated,  and  murmured— 
'•*  The  Pretender's  son  is  in  my  power — 
no,  that, would  be  treachery;  and  what  is 
that  power?  as  yet  'tis  all  in  shade ;  nor  can 
^I  take  a  single  honourable,  step  to  aid  toy 
bleeding  country.  In  what  way,  my  child, 
can  I  serve  you,  so  impotent  as  I  at  pre- 
sent am  ?  or  how  uphold  my  niece  in  bold 
defiance  'gainst  her  father's  will  ?  Expos- 
tulation, were  I  to  see  him,  he  would  not 
brook  from  me  ;  and  more  than  that  jus- 
tice, forbids.  Be  the  earl's  vices  what  they 
niay,  a  parent's  rights  are  sacred." 

"  Oh,  my  dear  lord !  your  words  sicken 
'  my  heart.  Could  you  see  your  sister's 
'  child  so  sacrificed  ?" 

Furgers6n  having  imparted  to  the  mto- 
dhionfess  what  was  now  going  on  in  the 
castle,  fi-om'the  effect  of  terror,  took  this 
Opportunity  to  whisper  the  marquis  to  the 
same  effect. 

"  Tndee^,*  old  man,  there  is  something 
in  tliatl"  Replying  to  ajminia— ***I  would 
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.not  have  that  dear  sister^s  child  burst  the 
stronghold  and  sacred  law  of  nature^  in 
the  breach  of  filial  duty.  I  would  advise 
that  dear  relic,  whose  honour  and  whose 
happiness  will  ever  constitute  a  part  of  m  j 
own,  to  hold  herself  obedient  to  her  fa- 
ther's summons." 

Her  ladyship,  sinking  on  the  bosom  of 
her  aunt,  said — ^^  Gracious  madam !  what 
can  the  marquis  mean  ?" 
.  "  Be  you  ready  to  obey,  Arminia,"  re- 
plied the  marchioness;  *^  the  day  is  big 
with  great  discoveries.  Omnipotence  will 
not  look  on  such  an  union  with  indifie- 
rence ;  if  he  adjudge  it  wrong,  he  can  find 
an  expedient  to  release  you  from  it.** 

"  Yet,  dear  aunt,  should  sucli  a  happy 
intervention  not  occur,  you  would  not 
have  me  trample  on  the  sacred  ordinance, 
bearing  alone  the  name  of  wife,  when  you 
already  know  my  bosom's  lord.** 

The  marchioness  kissed  the  falling  tear 
away — **  My  sweet  girl  need  not  fear  her 
uncle  would  see  her  tamely  united  to 
the  Pretender's  son ;  biit  he  would  not 
have  lady  Arminia  forget  her  duty.  If 
the  earl's  crimes  are  to  be  chastised  in  the 
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Adeat  of  lliis  his  grand  project  for  human 
greatness^  it  befits  not  his  child  to  use  the 
scx>urge ;  let  your  full  trust  be  placed  on 
Providence,  who  works  by  second  means; 
for  almost  all  our  miseries  arise  from  the 
feeble  faith  we  have  in  him»  acknowledging 
lits  power,  yet  daring  not  to  trust  iV 

The   marquis   deserved,  with  a  mild 
but  firm  countenance — **  A  prior  attach- 
ment, I  find^  makes  you  plead  for  a  mainte- 
nance of  opinicm,  under  the  guise  <^  prinw 
ciple ;  are  you  not  deceiving  yourself,  Ar^ 
minia  ? — ^is  not  this  the  sole  spring  to  your 
objections? — else  a  father's  defection  had 
not  pained  you,  nor  his  command  been 
thought  tyrannical." 

Arminia's  face  glowed  with  conscious 
dignity  at  the  harsh  judgment  her  uncle 
had  thro'wn  on  her  upright  principles — 
"  You  are  mist^en,  my  lord ;  I  solemnly 
assure  you,  was  my  heart  unbiassed  at 
this  moment,  Charles  Stuart;  with  all  bis 
personal  and  mental  endowments,  which 
are  not  few,  is  a  man  I  could  not,  from 
principle,  give  my  handtp.  These  friends, 
and  my  revered  tutor,  have  probecl  me  on 

VOL,  III.  M 
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this  point  before;  know  that  raHter  i&Ri 
be  eonstramed  to  smh.  an  unicm,  hear  me» 
thou  oommon  Fatlier !  grant  to  my  |Nnayas 
an  early  grave— give  to  my  soul  my  mo- 
ther's virtuous  firmness,  and  ot i  her  moid- 
dering  corpse  first  let  me  finish.'' 

"  Or  rather/'  replied  the  marquis,  *^  gnait 
me  the  apportvmtyt  and  I  will  seek  shel- 
ter in  the  arms  of  the  man  I  love;  Armi- 
nia,  child,  I  am  as  jealous  of  your  hmiour 
as  of  my  Oriana's,  and  will  keep  as  ke^i  a 
watch  over  it" 

**  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  wrong  me;  I 
pledge  my  word,  that  never  has  been 
branded  with  a  &lsehood,  that,  such  a 
thought  was  never  mine.  Never  shall  my 
loved  &ther  have  cause  to  cast  me  from  his 
heart.  If  l^  indeed  renounce  me  as  his 
child,  'tis  your  protection,  and  my  indul- 
gent aunt's,  I'll  sedk,  not  my  brave ^ 

She  stopped ;  her  eyes  fell ;  her  tremu- 
lous hand  took  his,  as  she  imjHiQted  a  Joss 
upon  it. 

"  Well;  my  love,  I  will  venture  to  step 
between  you  and  a  parent's  high  authority." 

She  thjpew  her  arms  round  him,  ia  tokw 


of  tlianks  for  sounds  so  renovating  to  ex* 
piring  hope. 

•*  Go  then,  my  chUdren,**  continued  the 
marquis.  Aiad  will  you,  my  dear  lady,* 
addressing  the  viscountess,  **  watch  over 
my  sweet  blossoms  for  awhile,  whUe  Cle- 
meaitina,  jny  faithful  friend,  and  «el^  ar« 
range  tlie  disjointed  plans  liiat  flodt  in  ima- 
gination ;  when  digested  into  some  sort  cf 
form^  we  will  commit  them  toyoorfH^nd* 
ly  •ear  for  approbation/' 

^^  Mwt  cbdqiiully/'  takii^  a  band  Df 
.each;  ^^  eome^  my  dear  girls,  I  am  giown 
young  in  joyfiii  expectation." 

On  quitting  the  we$t^ii  tower,  she 
^tiove  her  utooat  to  cheer  (he  hard-pressed 
;«pirits  of  the  trembling  Ar  minia. 


Ut 
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CHAPTER  XrV. 


*^  The  worthless  pearant  bargains  fbr  Lit  wiveSi   . 
As  omrket  men  for  oxen»  sheep,  or  horses ; 
But  marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  tvorth, 
.   I'hau  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship.*' 

FRUiTLiESS  were  the  eari's  orders,  though 
renewed  by  break  of  day,  for  this  most 
important  event,  that  was  to  complete  his 
high-concerted  schemes  for  eartMy  gran- 
deur. Notwithstanding  her  .energetic  en- 
treaties, with  avowal  of  non^assent  to 
Stuart,  he  still  relied  on  her  affectionate 
obedience ;  and  this  confidence  was  height- 
ened, when,  at  her  accustomed  hour  of 
rising,  she  entered  his  apartment,  to  pay 
him  her  morning  devoirs ;  he  folded  her  in 
his  arms — "  My  Arminia  will  be  ready  at 
eleven  !** 

"  Ah,  my  lord,  will  nothing  induce  you 
to  consider  the  present  and  future  peace  of 
your  once-indulged  child!  'tis  you  will 
feel  the  misery  this  sacrifice  will  bring  on 
me.- 
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This  gende  interrogatory  he  interpreted 
to  his  own  wishes;  for  even  that  experi-. 
ence  be  made  sk>  much,  his  boast  had  not, 
in  various  concerns  of  life,   eradicated  a^ 
sanguine  turn  of  mind ;  he  therefore  bless- . 
ed  her,  bade  her  wear  a  cheerful  counte- 
nance, and  haste  to  make  the  proper  ad- 
justments for  her  person. 

The  tumult  of  the  castle  became  stronger 
and  stronger ;  and  as  it  precluded  any  one . 
acting  in  his  proper  station,  the  heads  of 
each  department  of  the  household  were 
obliged  to  inform  the  earl  of  the  impracti- » 
cability  of  having  any  of  their  orders  per-  • 
formed,  and  to  know  what  plan  he  would, 
have  them  adopt  ? 

Angered  by  this  obstinate  terror  of  the 
household^  yet  knowing  how  dijfficult  tO; 
contend  with  superstition,  he  ordered  the, 
chapel  and  vaults  of  the  western  tower  to 
be  searched,  naturally  concluding,  that  as. 
the  outer  porch  was  in  ruins,  for  which  he 
now  highly  blamed  himself,  a  gang  of 
smugglers  having  seized  it^  as  a  fit  place 
to  lodge  their  spoils  in,  who,  from  some 
casualty,  apprehending  danger  from  with- 
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<  _  - 

onty  .jstood  on  their  def^oe,  which  had 
(Sweated  this  i^onfasioii. 

Stuart;  e^ally  vexed  as  the  esotl,  oSer^ 
to  harsmgue  the  vassals,  in  hopeg  to  re* 
dtice  them  to  order;  he  repaired  to  the 
hall  with  that  intent,  but  soon  returned, 
finding  it  impossible  to  obtain  a  hearis^» 
but  from  a  few  of  his  own  suite. 

Strathbogie  was  conversing  with  two 
neighbouring  lairds  of  Stuart's  party,  whose 
dans  were  headed  by  theijf  sons,  being  too 
iiifirm  themi^elves  to  enter  cm  the  great 
scene  of  action;  sir  Archibald  Fife  the  one, 
and  sir  Cowper  Forfar ;  these  gentlemen 
the  earl  nfiade  acquainted  with  the  absurd 
terrors  of  his  people. 

Donald,  Furgerson,  Dr.  Abemethy,  and 
A  few  others  admitted  into  the  secret,  soon 
learnt  the  earPs  opinion  of  smugglers,  and 
66nv^ed  a  small  deal  chest,  nailed,  ccm' 
fabling  laces,  jewels,  and  fiirs^  addressed 
to  th^  marchioness  Brackannan. 

Oft  the  two  bdi^nets'  accompanying  the 
l^noe  regent>  with  attendants  armed,  as 
they  reached  the  porch,  just  at  the  en- 
trance, as  if  dropped  in  the  eagerness  to 
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escape,  was  this  box;  Stuart  stumbled 
over  it,  and  ordered  one  of  his  servants  to 
take  it  up,  and  guard  it  till  his  return  to 
the  house* 

*^ome  of  the  tenantry,  ashamed  of  terrors 
they  knew  not  how  to  shake  off,  joined 
the  train ;  but  on  turning  down  the  steps 
of  the  porch,  nothing  could  exceed  the 
eonstematicm  of  the  whole  party,  at  the 
phenomenon  that  presented  itself  to  their 
mght.  Facing  the  great  gates  of  the  chapel, 
a  powerful  blaze  of  light  environed  a  sta- 
tue of  ancient  date,  displaying,  in  awful 
grandeur,  the  shining  helm,  the  nodding 
plumes,  and  other  trophies  that  ornament- 
^  this  vast  pile  of  cemented  sculptorship, 
reflecting  its  strong  light  on  the  armour 
which  had  been  borne  by  that  chieftain 
over  whose  ashes  they  now  glittered ;  while 
those  banners  that  had  ceased  to  flutter 
many  a  year,  along  each  aisle  of  the  chapel, 
now  trembled  on  the  sight;  each  tomb, 
and  every  sculptured  form  that  graced  this 
ancient  building,  were  encompassed  by  a 
lambent  flame,  some  accoutred  in  half-ar- 
mour, others  armed  cap-a-pee;  to  com- 
plete the  whole,  a  clashing  of  arms  and 
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hollow  murmurings  were  echoed  arouiMl 
the  place. 

The  scene  was  well  adapted  to  awe 
those  whose  weak  minds  had  received  as 
truths  superstitious  legends;  even  the  va- 
liant Charles^  hred  in  a  court,  whose  pddsb 
and  refinement  could  not  admit  such  gross 
improbabilities,  stood  amazed,  neither  ad- 
vanced, nor,  for  a  time,  ordered  any  of  his 
train  to  force  the  massy  gates  that  enclosed 
this  strange  appearance;  even  those  who 
had  lH*aved  the  fiercest  cannonading  of  a 
town,  now  trembling  fled— "Santa  Ma- 
ria !'•  cried  Stuart,  "  can  the  cold  reposi- 
tories of  mouldering  dust,  and  forms  ^ 
gantic,  hewn  by  mortal  strength,  fill  the 
firm  mind  with  terror  and  dismay  ?'* 

Seeing  his  companions  fly,  he  pressed 
forward  on  the  iron  grate,  that  rung  a  peal 
so  fearful,  that  the  remaimng  few- caught 
up  the  prince,  bearing  him  half  willing; 
half  unwilling,  away. 

Stuart's  account  to  Strathbogie  corrobo- 
rating with  that  of  the  two  knights»  made 
the  earl  tremble — "  I  know  not,  my  prince, 
nor  understand  the  cause  of  such  strange 
things;   I  am  no  visionary,  yet  &te»  or 
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sotkiething  very  like  it,  conspires  against 
my  heart's  first  wish ;  we  must  give  up 
our  purpose  for  the  day — to-morrow  may 
prove  more  propitious;  I  therefore  beg 
your  highness  will  cause  it  to  be  proclaim* 
ed,  that  I  find  my  strength  not  equal  to 
the  fatigue  pressed  to-day  .'^ 

Stuart  then  called  for  the  box — *'  I  stum* 

bled  on  this,  my  lord,  as  I  entered  th^ 

porch ;  it  is  directed  to  your  daughter,  the 

marchioness  of  Brackannan." 

**  This  is  well,  said  the  earl,  smiling;  *'  it 

may  unravel  the  mystery ;  we'll  open  iV\ 
On  examining  the  contents,  he  found  ^ 

letter,  the  superscription  of  which  turned 

him  of  a  deathy  paleness ;  he  broke  thq 

seal — 


**  DEAREST  CLEMENTINA, 

"  I  come,  with  all  speed,  todlakx), 
my  rightful  lands;  prepare  my  boy  and 
girl  to  meet  their  father.  Furgerson  wiU 
deliver  this,  from  your  long-lost  husband, 

"  Beackannan.** 

M  3 
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The  earl  rose,  struck  his  forehead  Mrith 
his  clenched  fist,  stamped  cm  the  floor, 
then  hid  his  face  with  his  mwning  robe, 
and  sank  on  the  so&.  In  a  seoond  he 
sprang  up — •**  A  forgery,  a  forgery,  by 
Heaven  T  and  tore  the  paper  to  atoms. 

No  one  thought  fit  to  ask  the  nature  c{ 
this  letter,  but  looked  on  each  other  with 
surprise — "  Faith,'*  said  sir  Cowper,  "  ^n 
there  are  strange  sights  without,  there  are 
as  strange  things  within  T 
•  "  To-morrow,  prince,  to-morrow  we 
shall. be  more  prompt;  should  things  run 
cross,  we'll  have  the  ceremony  private.'* 

"  Will  not  the  gentle  Arminia  shudder 
at  the  recollection  of  the  thing  seen  in  the 
chapel  to-day,"  said  Stuart. 

"  Oh,  not  there,  prince;  one  has  been 
erected  in  the  middle  of  the  castle,  to  which 
your  highness  is  a  stranger,  in  consequence 
of  my  illness.  I  shall  have  but  to  pass 
through  a  short  suite  of  rooms  to  it,  and 
my  strength,  I  find,  is  proportioned  to  the 
rtate  of  my  mind ;  in  that  happy  hour  I 
shall  be  myself  again.  As  for  my  Armi- 
nia, she  has  no  idle  iears.     You,  my  good 
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old  friends,  must  remain  my  guests  till  the 
IsLdy  Arminia  is  the  regent's  wife." 

Sir  Archibald  and  sir  Cowper  accepting 
itlie  iBvitation,  soon  dispelled  the  momen- 
tary terror  that  had  seized  Strathbogie; 
Ills  spirit  became  cheerful,  and  manifested 
a  sane  mind. 

That  no  inquiries  relative  to  the  stranger 
innight  be  made,  the  marquis  and  marchio- 
ness did  not  join  the  family  at  dinner ;  and 
lady  Arminia,  still  filled  with  dreadful  ap- 
prehensions of  what  the  morrow  would 
•produce,  endeavoured  to  cheer  herself  by 
a  division  df  her  time  in  the  apartments  of 
her  several  friends,  leaving  the  arrangement 
of  her  bridal  dress  to  Oriana's  taste,  who, 
^  usual,  was  to  be  attired  like  herself. 

Donald,  Furgerson,  Margaret  (no  long- 
er Maud),  with  Dr.  Abemethy,  stated  to? 
the  household  and  surrounding  vassals,  the 
•part  each  had  taken  in*the  preservation  of 
the  marquis  and  his  family.  Macintosh, 
Duncan,  and  Claude,  stated  what  passed 
on  the.day  in  which  the  lady  Arminia  and 
her  new  friend  first  visited  the  tower — of 
Duncan's  firequent  visits  since,  and  c^  the 
^exehange  of  written  p^ers  fix)m  the  re- 
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cluse  and  her  lady — ^the  striking  resem« 
blance  of  lady  Oriana  to  the  marquis,  who 
was  ever  fresh  in  the  memory  of  the  old 
domestics,  had  often  excited  their  astcrtiisb- 
ment ;  in  short,  faots  are  stubborn  tilings^ 
that  need  little  or  no  embellishment. 

The  marquis  had  parted  with  his  did 
companion,  the  beard,  that  had  formed  a 
conspicuous  part  of  his  dress;  his  head  de^ 
corated  according  to  the  costume  of  the 
day,  habited  in  his  Highland  uhifbrm,  he 
once  more  looked  himself.  When  he  and 
the  marchioness  were  announced  to  the  at- 
tending vassals,  they  repaired  to  the  great 
hall,  where  the  lady  Eglintoun  and  the 
faithful  Abemethy  had  appointed  them  to 
meet  their  rightful  latrd,  though  with  a 
strict  charge  to  observe  silence  till  the  mor- 
row, wh^n  the  marqui3  would  openly  avow 
his  claims. 

Nurtured  in  the  practice  of  obedience, 
they  met  in  silence.  Furgerson  uahaned 
in  the  mifquis,  when  every  knee  was  bent 
in  homage,  and  in  low  but  distinet  voices 
they  blessed  the  day  that  gave  to  his  right 
inheritance  their  honoured  chief. 

Brackannan  hung  on  the  shoulder  of  his 
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servant,  to  hide  the  womanish  weakness 
that  s^zed  him;  the  marchioness  passed 
round  the  circle,  calling  most  by  name, 
and  raising  each  on  their  feet,  when  a 
shower  of  blessings  passed  from  tongue  to 
tongue. 

The  lady  Arminia,  supported  by  lady 
lEglintoun  and  Oriana,  came  forward — 
'*  My  faithful  people,  I  come  to  thank  you 
for  your  willing  service  ever  shewn  piy 
person,  and  to  add  my  testimony  to  these 
dear  Mends,  that  this,,  my  uncle,  aunt,  and 
cousin,  are  the  true  claimants  of  those  landa, 
to  which  I  have  only  been  a  nominal 
ovmer." 

**  Ah,  sained  be  your  dear  fece,  our  ain 
gude  and  kind  lady !  we  maun  still  ca'  ye 
ours ;  for  every  heart  is  leel  to  ye,  as  to 
our  ain  bairns." 

She  bowed  her  thanks,  and  lady  Oriana 
Idssed  her  hand. 

"  Bless  ye  for  that  kiss  of  loo,  sweet 
lady!"  said  a  few ;"  ye  be  as  sisters  wi'  ane 
heart — ^we  trust  ye  winna  be  sepaxa-ted." 

By  this  time  the  marquis  had  recovered 
his  $elf*command^  and  in  a  short  speech 
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addressed  himself,  oancluding  it  with  these 
words — *'  To-mOTTow  I  make  my  public 
daim»  and,  if  requisite,  look  for  support 
from  those  who,  in  the  purity  of  con- 
fidence, can  come  forward  to  acknowledge 
me  as  their  lawful  chief,  and  bring  such 
testimonies  to  the  truth  as  are  in  their 
•power.'* 

Each  lifted  his  bonnet  with  one  hand, 
placing  the  other  on  their  breasts,  and 
bowed  in  silence. 

The  marquis,  followed  by  his  family, 
walked  round  the  circle,  shaking  the  hands 
of  those^  he  recognized,  and  withdrew: 

A  tumult  of  joy  soon  succeeded  to  that 
of  terror,  swearing  to  each  other  to  sup- 
port the  houses  of  Brackannan  and  Dun- 
bleath  against  a'  the  mad  Strathbogies  of 
the  North,  when  a  message  was  brought 
them  from  the  marquis,  reminding  them 
that  as  the  earl  had  treated  them  with 
every  mark  of  kindness  and  indulgent  le- 
nity, they  must  have  a  due  regard  for  his 
feelings. 

Brackannan  then  wrote  to  Charles  Stu- 
art and  Strathbogie  as  follows  :-^ 
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Ih  the  self-made  Regent. 

SIB, 

**  Respect    for    your    character 
xiaakes  me  take  this  method  of  mild  expos- 
tulation.   You  have  been  led  to  suppose 
-the  lady  Arminia  Ardmore  is  the  owner 
of  these  powerful  domains ;  in  saying  they 
are  not  her  right,  does  not  lessen  her  in- 
trinsic value,  but  will  your  views  in  this 
intended  marriage.    You  know  her  aver? 
sion  to  the  match,  else  I  had  not  inter- 
poised.     I  have  it  in  my  power  to  make 
you  instantly  my  prisoner,  or  do  you  ho- 
nour as  a  guest ;  renounce  the  lady  Armi- 
iiia's  hand,  and  I  shall  know  you  only  as 
count  Louis  de  Millevuie;  if  not,  the  al- 
ternative will  be  -Serious  to  you,  and  pain- 
ful to  myself. 

**  Hamiltok.'' 


On  the  perusal  of  this,  Stuart  returned 
this  short  billet : — 


**  Hamilton  may  do  as  he  thinks 
proper.     The  prince  regent  marries  the 
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lady  Arminia  Ardmore's  person,  not  her 
lands« 

**  Charles  Regent." 


•*  Jh  the  right  honourable  earl  Stratkhogie. 
"  The  dreadful  past  I  wish  to 
obliterate  for  ever.  Deliver  up  that  paper 
1  once,  in  full  reliance  on  your  honour, 
gave  you,  that  nominated  you  guardian 
of  these  lands  during  my  necessary  al>8ence 
on  the  G)ntinent,  and  revoke  your  most 
unkind  sentence  of  Arminia's  union  with 
the  young  rebel  lord;  she  shall  still  be 
marchioness  of  Brackannan,  in  right  of  my 
gallant  boy,  who  boasts  as  proud  blood, 
and  more  wealth,  than  Charles  Stuart 
You  know  the  hand ;  I  shall  not  wound 
your  feelings  by  a  name-'^ 


Strathbogie  and  Stuart  were  alone  when 
these  letters  were  delivered ;  Stuart,  occur 
pied  by  his  own,  observed  not  the  earl,  but 
threw  his  on  the  table  as  he  rose  to  answer 
it,  saying — **  Peer,,  read  it ;  this  is  a  cu» 
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%-ious  letter,  but  I  shall  be  laconic  in  reply," 
suid  left  the  room. 

So  many  circumstances  had  arisen  since 
^he  carl's  return  to  the  castle  to  shake  his 
nerves,  that  he  was  become  like  a  feather, 
that  flutters  by  every  breath.  These  letters, 
and  the  one  from  the  box,  staggered  him 
greatly ;  he  was  alone,  Mid  could  give  full 
vent  to  his  feelings;  the  same  hand  had 
written  the  three,  and  so  well  imitated,, 
that  upon  oath  he  should  say  he  believed 
them  to  be  Brackarinan's ;  yet  he  knew 
close  imitations  were  produced,  and  hesi- 
tated not,  on  Stuart's  return,  to  pronounce, 
it  a  forgery  altogether,  by  some  artful,  de- 
signing, knave,  which  he  should  look  into 
— ^**  The  attendant  of  my  brother,  the  late- 
marquis,  has  not  been  seen  since  his  death ; 
I  doubt  not,  he  thinks  the  lapse  of  years 
will  admit  the  alteration  of  person,  by  the 
few  he  concludes  are  yet  living  that  knew 
him ;  and  thus,  with  a  specious  tale,  hppes 
to  wrest  these  domains  from  my  Arminia ; 
but  he  will  find  us  too  strong  for  him ;  so 
let  him  make  his  claim,  we  shall  be  ready 
to  withstand  it.     The  knave  has  got  his 
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hand  and  styk ;  but  that  is  not  wonderfbl, 
bred  up  with  him  from  a  lad." 

As  the  earl,  on  reflection,  reaDy  be- 
lieved this  to  be  the  case,  there  was  m 
unconstrained  air  in  his  mann^  that  gain- 
ed easy  credence  with  the  young  French- 
itian;  his  mind  self-hilled  into  security, 
he  bade  Stuart  not  speak  of  them  to  Ar- 
minia,  as  he  wished  her  mind  to  be  kept 
as  tranquil  as  possible — ^*  Thdngb  1  be- 
lieve the  little  unambitious  puss  would  be 
content  with  only  her  mother's  dower; 
and  feith,  prince,  should  we  be  worsted, 
that  will  be  her  case,  though  I  have  tak^i 
care  her  settlement  shall  be  princely.'* 

Tlie  earl  sent  no  reply  to  his  letter,  treat- 
ing it  with  entire  contempt ;  and  cm  the 
receipt  of  the  prince  regent's,  the  marquis's 
mind  was  made  up  to  his  ensuing  conduct 

Mr.  Malthus  wrote  to  the  magistrates, 
and  all  who  held  civil  power,  to  repair  to 
the  ttstle  on  the  morrow  by  •l»'eak  of  day, 
fo  receive,  in  due  form,  according  to  the 
feudal  custom,  the  testimonies  of  existing 
facts,  to  invest  the  rightful  owner  and  his 
&mily  in  these  bis  lands,  who  had  been 
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^liought  numbered  with  the  deid,  with 
the  reverend  Dr.  Giregory,  their  minister. 

The  morning  brake  with  cloudfess  ma- 
je8ty~4t  happy  presage  to  the  relentleits 

The  trembUng  Arminia,  kept  ignorant 
of  her  unde's  prdposed  proceedings,  dread- 
ed she  knew  not  what  that  yet  might  force 
her  to  be  the  wife  of  Stuart,  or  drive  her 
to  some  desperate  resolution,  entered  re- 
luctantly the  breakfast-parlour,  where  sat 
lady  Eglintoun,  Oriana,  the  prince,  and 
the  knights  Fife  and  Forfar,  Mr.  Malthus, 
Dr.  Abemethy,  and  four  ministers. 

Breakfast  was  scaxee  over,  of  which  the 
fair  cousins  partook  but  sparingly,  when 
the  groom  of  the  chambers'  annoimeed  that 

r 

the  suite  waited  to  attend  the  bride.   ^ 

This  officer,  who  preceded  the  proces- 
sion, bore,  on  a  crimson  cushion,  with 
fringe  and  tassels  of  gold,  the  united  arms 
and  crests  of  the  three  houses  of  Braokan- 
nan,  Dunbleath,  and  Strathbogie,  cast  in 
gold,  supp(Mrting  the  marquis's  coronet; 
Mr.  Malthus,  with  the  four  divines,  fol- 
lowed ;  sir  Archibald  Fife  led  lady  Armi- 
nla^  attired  in  a  white  satin  folding  robe. 
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fastened  round  the  waist  with  a  cord  and 
tassels  of  pearly  a  row  of  which,  in  gracefiil 
intersections,  bound  her  fine  flaxen  hair 
k*la-Greque,  lady  Strathbogie's  miniature 
suspended  from  her  ivory  neck  by  a  row 
of  the  same  costly  beads;  sir  Cowper  For- 
far led  the  lady  Oriana,  robe  and  ornaments 
tlie  same  as  the  bride ;  her  auburn  tresses  ^ 
smd  fine  black  eyes  alone  marked  the  dif- 
ference; each  had  a  page,  in  Highland 
uniform,  supporting  their  trains,  under 
qanopies  of  royal  purple  and  gold;  the 
prince  regent  led  lady  Eglintoun,  whose 
train  of  silver  grey  satin  was  held  by  her 
black  boy  in  his  native  costume,  white  vest 
and  trowsers,  scarlet  sash  and  turban,  inter- 
sected with  the  same  colours,  under  a  canopy 
of  royal  purple  and  gold,  the  prince's  co- 
ronet from  the  centre,  followed  by  mili- 
tary music ;  officers  in  Highland  uniform, 
bearing  the  colours  of  Brackannan  and 
Du^leath ;  four  more  in  like  attire,  with 
the  colours  of  Strathbogie,  and  those  of 
Scotland,  in  honour  of  Stuart;  the  heads 
of  the  household  closing  the  procession. 

The  earl,  at  the  right  hand  of  the  altar, 
sat  under  a  canopy  of  crimson  and  gdd^ 
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attended  by  the  gentlemen  of  the  prince 
regentV  suite  on  one  hand,  and  on  the 
other»  six  of  his  own  officers  in  uniform ; 
himself^  as  an  Invalid,  wore  a  purple  flow- 
ing robe,  bound  by  a  plaid  of  green,  scar- 
let, purple,  and  gold;  he  rose  to  receive 
the  hand  of  the  bride  from  sir  Archibald, 
who  fell  back  into  the  circle, 

Arminia,  kneeling,  presented  her  mo- 
ther's  picture — **  Dear  my  lord,  yoii  re- 
collect her  last  injunction,  in  which  she 
tenderly  commended  my  happiness  to  your 
care ;  continue  to  hold  yourself  bound  by 
that  s^cied  promise,  given  in  so  awful  a 
moment,  and  now  revoke  that  cruel  sen- 
tence ambition  extracted  from  you ;  that 
presumptuous  man  is  my  souFs  aversion.'' 

The  earl  frowned — "  I  thought,  ungra- 
dous  girl,  a  father's  pealce  was  dear  to  you ; 
'tis  peevish  prejudice  that  stimulates  you 
to  teaze  me  thus." 

"  I  still  am,  sir,  obedient  to  youi  will, 
when  it  commands  me  in  the  path  of  duty ; 
but  now  it  leads  me  to  forswear  myself 
before  that,  awful  judge  of  man's  most  se- 
cret thoughts.'* 
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*'  Cease,  weak  girl,  tiiis  hypocritiGal  cattt 
My  lord,  come  forward.  You  are  my 
dbild  only  as  you  obey  in  this  mstance." 

*!  Oh  &ther,  load— dear  loved  «ir— see, 
it  aeems  to  qpeak !  The  mother  and  her 
child— must,  must  ambition  crush  us  both?^ 

The  ead  istarted;  this  was  a  new  dagger, 
and  from  a  quarter  he  least  expected,  bat 
which  only  made  his  purpose  bolder ;  he 
furiously  cdedp— '^  My  lord  prince,  force 
her  from  her  bold ;  and,  mimster,  perform 
your^office,  or  gire  place  to  those  who 
wilir 

Ab  Malthus  wi»  stepping  from  the  altar, 
he  oQcitinued,  in  a  softened  tone — "  Yet 
I  do  request  you  to  proceed;  the  high  re- 
verence this  silly  giil  has  for  you  will  ren- 
d^  your  performsyice  of  the  ceremony 
more  consolatory.*' 

As  Stuart  and  Oriana  raised  her  from 
the  feet  of  her  father,  she  faintly  acclaimed 
— -^  Ah,  wretched  girl,  I  find  I  hate  lost 
all  interest  in  that  mudi Joved  bosom  !** 

Malthus,  taking  the  hand  of  his  fair  pu- 
fHf  8aid-«--^'  You  see,  madam,  the  earl  is 
positively  determined  on  the  subject ;  cm 
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oUung  induce  you  to  alter  your  rooted 
version  to  tlHs  luiion  ?     If  f^  bid  vm, 
<3ear  lady,  I  will  proceed." 

^  Call  not,  dear  sir,  such  constraiiit  an 
^vnion ;  were  it  possible  I  could  suffer  this 
<;eremony  to  proceed,  it  could  not  produce 
-union  of  heart  and  conduct/' 

^^  Arminia,"  said  the  i^tubbom  earl^  ^'  cc^ 
4ect  your  scattered  reason,  and  obey." 

"  Never,  my  lord,"  with  animation  she 
replied ;  *^  I  inherit  the  firmness  of  both 
my  parents,  and  in  a  cause  so  laudable 
must  exercise  it.  It  is  within  your  lord- 
«hip'4s  power  to  shorten  my  day  of  life,  or 
wrest  reason  from  her  seat,  but  not  to 
warp  those  well-grounded  principles  your 
revered  precepts  had  so  early  erected  in 
my  breast;  such  as  your  parental  care  and 
tender  solicitude  have  helped  to  make  me, 
such,  by  the  grace  of  a  higher  Power,  I 
will  remain."  Then  turning  to  Stuart— 
*^  Now,  chevalier,  I  call  on  you  to  act  with 
a  becoming  dignity  to  your  own  character. 
Your  safest— your  noblest  ^nduct  is  to 
relinquish  your  rash  engagement  with  the 
earl,  or  dread  the  issue ;  I  will  not  live 
your  wife,  whatever  &te  awaits  me." 


S64  STRATHBOGIE. 

**  You  ask  impossibilities,  adored  Armi- 
Ilia,"  repHed  the  regent;  **  bid  me  relin- 
quish life  to  make  you  happy,  I  could  obey; 
but  to  give  up  the  dear  hope  6£  calling 
you  mine,  is  demanding  of  me  more  self- 
command  than  I  am  master  of." 

At  that  instant  a  band  of  the  Brackan- 
nan  troops  entered  the  chapel,  headed  by 
their  marquis,  leading  his  marchioness  up 
to  lady  Arminia,  who  threw  herself  into 
her  arms  for  protection,  while  BracJcannan 
arrested  Charles  Stuart,  in  the  king^s  name, 
as  a  rebel 

**  And  who  are  you,"  cried  Stuart,  "  that 
exercises  authority  under  this  roof?" 

^^  Brackannan's  marquis,  young  man, 
and  brother,  to  that  misguided  earl !" 

Strathbogie  gazed  in  stupefied  horror; 
the  shade  of  Lionel,  fi-om  the  broken  porch 
<— the  strange  alarm  spread  through  the 
household*— the  letters  to  awaken  suspicion, 
conspired  to  seize  his  senses  with  horror 
and  dismay ;  but  as  he  was  wont,  his  sel£> 
command  returned,  and,  rising,  demanded 
why  his  people  were  thus  inactive? 

Stuart  marked  the  sudden  changes  in 
^trathbogie's  countenance;  arid  now  be- 
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ieving  the  whole  of  his  conduct  but  a 
;tretch  of  political  cunning,  cried — ^  Thou 
complicated  villain,  you  will  repent  this 
perfidy!  Think  not,  if  chevalier  St. 
George,  should  lose  his  son,  his  hopes  or 
rich  resources  die  with  him !  His  claim 
still  stands  good,  and  enough  will  yet  be 
found  to  right  his  cause.  As  for  you, 
«weet  girl,  may  peace  and  happiness  be 
yours!  I  feel  no  bitterness  in  the  fading 
scene  before  me— the  only  sting  is  in  sepa- 
ration firom  you,  the  crown  of  my  fondest 
hopes.*'  , 

Strathbogie  replied^-i"  My  good  lord, 
you  wrong  me ;  my  &ith  to  you  is  firm- 
unchangeable.     Vassals ! — soldiers ! — seize 
on  the  intruders,  and  liberate  my  prince  !** 
drawing  his  sabre,  held  by  an  ofiicer  on  his 
left  hand—"  What  demon,  in  Brackan- 
nan's  form,  is  this  ?"  aiming  a  blow  at  him, 
which  Donald  and  Fuirgerson  caught  on 
their  staves,  whom  yet  he  had  not  seen ; 
this  forced  him  to  exclaim — "  Furgerson ! 
fiends,  fiends !    Clementina  too !    A  dupe' 
to  vassals— ingrates,  ^slaves !" 
**  The  only  slave  who  stood  firm  in  a 

TOL.  III.  N 


I60<f  flfTEATHBOdlE. 

bad  cause*  med  Furgerson,  "  paid  his 
life  a  forfeit  to  his  temerity;  by  this  hand 
he  fell,  as  his  was  raised  to  perpetrate  tfay 
bloody  purpose.'* 

Strathbogie  gnashed  his  teeth,  and  fell 
senseless  on  his  seat 

"  My  Either,  my  unhappy  father!" 
shrieked  Arminia,  '^  I  have  accelerated 
thy  end!  Miserable,  miserable  girl!'' throw* 
mg  herself  on  liis  bosom. 

*'  No,  no,"  said  the  marquis ;  "  go,  my 
child,  from  a  scene  so  painfuL  Vou,  my 
Clementina,  with  the  lady  dowager,  CQn« 
duct  my  two  dear  girls  from  hence ;  mi 
let  every  female  of  the  household  retire" 

Donald  bore  the  half-lifeless  form  of  his 
young  lady  to  the  breakfast-parlour,  fol- 
lowed by  Oriana,  leaning  on  the  shoulder 
of  her  mother,  almost  as  helpless  as  her 
cousin. 

Brackannan  now  ordered  Furgerson  to 
assist  to  bear  the  earl  to  his  chamber,  re- 
questing Abemethy  and  Malthus  to  pay 
every  attention  to  his  health  and  comfort, 
adding — "  I  will  speedily  join  you,  when 
I  b(^e  we  ishall  be  able  to  convince  him 
ills  peace  is  still  our  tenderest  interest* 
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Addressing  himself  to  Stuart— '^  I  entreat 
youj  young  man,  to  renounce  all  preten- 
sions to  my  niece's  hand,  unless  you  could 
obtain  her  free  consent ;  that  done,  I  have 
no  voice :  but  she  has  thrown  herself  on 
me  for  protection — I  am  doubly  bound  to 
act  in  her  behalf,  both  from  principle  and 
affection ;  hesitate  not,  therefore,  or  under 
a  strong  guard  I  must  have  you  conveyed 
to  the  royal  camp.    This,  all  family  or 
personal  considerations  set  aside,  woidd  be 
strictly  my  duty ;  yet  invited  under  my 
roof,  though  unknown  to  me,  you  have  a 
just    claim    to    protection    theriein;   and 
though  treachery  could  not  be  ascribed  to 
me,  were  I  to  act  most  rigorously  to  you^ 
yet  I  feel  you  would  be  treacherously  dealt 
with;  thus  betwixt  duty  and  honour,  I 
iiave  a  painfiil  task  to  fulfil;  I  had  rather 
meet  you  sword  in  hand  in  the  general 
cause,  for  Brackannan's  house  must  stand 
firm  to  Hanover.     Now  take  your  choice^ 
freedom,  and  a  renunciation  of  Arminia'# 
hand,  or  Britain's  prisoner." 

"  Renounce  my  claim  to  my  loved  Ar- 
ininiar   replied  the  dignified    spirit   of 
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young  Stuart ;  "  never,  never.  What  po- 
licy first  bfide  me  sigD»  admiration,  lave, 
enthusiastic  love,  hath  sealed.  I  know^ 
iieither  you  nor  the.  authority  by  which 
you  act;  lady  Arminia  is  Brackazman's 
marchioness,  in  right  of  her  deceased  unde; 
nor  waU  I  reHnquish  heiv  or  my  high  pie- 
tej^om.  J)o  your  worst ;  my  ikther  want» 
Dot  abler  gene]:als  than,  myself;  love 
prompted  his  appointment  of  me  to  this 
high  charge;  my  poor  Hfe  will  not  be 
missed  amoi^.  the  many  nobles  who  es^ 
pouse  his^cause^  To  die  for  my  Armimar 
h  better  than  to  live  without  her.** 

"  Brackannan's  marquis,  in  the  persoit 
i)i  poor  Robin^  has  been  dead  to  joy,  but 
not  to  su&nngs;;  but  now,  restoited  to 
liioss  he  hddr  most  ^dear,  he  assumes  hig 
righted  and  would  difiuse  bis^piness  amund, 
ih:  grateful  remembrance  of  the  present 
gDod,.eve]i  toyou^his  country's  foe,  against 
whose  intevesty  my  boy,  my  Mbratiq,  ifr 
ii^  a«ms/' 

Stuart  gazed'  at  hihv-^^  Moeatk>  Mw- 
dan^  gallknt  y^Midi:!  my  souli  deaves  to 
him;  and,  Mke  another  F^nry,  admiring; 
I  envy  him  the  lauxijls  Jie  has  won.** 
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^  Take,  noble  youth,  your  freedom  on 
my  proffered  terms,  and  go,  encounter  him 
in  arms ;  I  do  not  fear  his  faUing  by  a  less 
valiant  arm.  Release  Arminia,  and  your 
person's  free.** 

"  Never,  sir;  conduct,  me  where  yoit 
please.  Brackannan's  land  I  can  resig^^ 
but  not  the  brilliant  excellencies  of  that 
accomplished  maid."^ 

"  Conduct  the  noble  youth  to  the  eastern 
division  of  the  castle ;  there  let  him  range 
at  large,  but  with  a  guard,  as  I  have  ap- 
pointed ;  give  his  suite  free  access  to  him^ 
and  every  honour  paid  to  him  and  them. 
My  lord,  fitrewell!  ere  long  I  will  once 
more  hold  conference  with  you  on  this: 
subject,  and  hope  to  find  prudence,  not 
passion,  sways  you  to  your  own  and  fa- 
ther's interest.    Guards,  my  only  prohibi- 
tion is,   let  not  the  noble  prisoner  and 
Strathbogie  meet  at  present.** 

On  this,  Stuart  left  the  chapel  for  his 
new  abode,  and  the  marquis  to  see  the 
state  the  treacherous  earl  was  in.  Pleased 
with  the  modest,  manly  spirit  of  young 
Stuart,  he  secretly  hoped  he  might  escape. 
HfiKL  the  soldier  and  the  patriot  w^fie^lost 
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in  the  feelings  of  the  Christian ;  he  sliud* 
dered  at  delivering  him  from  that  protect^ 
ing  roof  he  had  entered,  assured  of  safety; 
and  in  delivering  him,  he  was  bounds  by 
the  same  duty,  to  commit  Strathbogie  also 
to  the  will  of  his  insulted  sovereign ;  this 
was  not  Brackannan's  vnsh ;  his  soul's  aim 
was  to  recall  him  back  to  duty,  and  to 
the  full  exercise  of  those  many  virtues  he 
knew  him  capable  of. 
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Ferrandino,  aGerman Romance,  t  vols •.  0  10  4 

Trccotbick  Bower,  or  the  Lady  of.  the  West  Country, 

by  Mrs.  Roche,  3  vols, •.•• ...O  18  0 

CoBduct,« Novel,  3  Toll  ...••••* ••••  0  18  0 


KEW  PUBLICATIONS* 

fipanisli  Campaign,  or  ^e  Jew,  by  Mre.  Mectc,  3  vols.  O  18  0 
«»opularity,  or  the  Votaiy  of  Wealth,  by  a  Miser,  3  vols.  0  15  d 
The  Bacheloi's  Journal,  inscribed  to  the  Girls  of  En- 
gland, a  vols O10  6 

A  Father  as  he  should  be,  by  Mrs.  Hofland,  4  vols 1     4  Q 

Walter  de  Monbary,  |in  historical  Romance,  by  Kra- 
mer, 2d  edition,  4  vols •. 100 

Miseries  and  Pleasures  of  Matrimony,  or  the  First  Hus- 
band and  the  Second  j  4  vols 1    4  0 

Treachery,  or  the  Grave  of  Antoinette,  a  Romance,  by 
L.  S,  Stanhope,  Auifaor  of  the  Bandifs  Bride,  &c. 

4vols 1     20 

Bouverie,  the  Pupil  of  the  World,  by  A.  F.  Holstein, 

5vols i 17  6 

Alexis,  the  Tyrant  of  the  £ast,  a  •  Romance 0    50 

Family  Quarrels^  by  La  Font»ne,  3  vols 0  15  0 

The  Vindictive  Spiritf  by  Bridget  Blocmantle,  4  vols  .•   1    8  0 

Cavoline  Ormsby,  or  ihe  Real  Lucilla,  f  d  edition 0    '5  0 

Ijiura  Blnndell  and  her  Father,  3  vols 0  15  0 

The  CbnfessioBal  of  Valombce,  by  Louisa  Sidney  Stan- 
hope, Author  of  the  Bandit's  Bride,  &e.  4  vols 1    9  0 

The  Borderers,  an  flistorical  Romance,  illustrative  of  the 

Manners  of-  the  Fourteenth  Century,  3  vols 0  15  0 

Cava  of  Toledo,  or  the  Gothic  Princess,  an  Historical 
Romance,  by  Augusta  Amelia  Smart,  Author  of  Lu- 

dovieo's  Tale,  &c.  5  vols 150 

Dangers  thro*  Life,  by  Miss  Gunning,  S  vok «••••  0  15  0 

Letters  of  an  Irish  Student,  8vo;  !ld€dition,  2  vols  «« •  •   0  14  0 

Isadora  of  Milan,  by  A.  F.  Hoktein,  5  vol 1    50 

The  Times,  2  vols 0  10  0 

Sir  William  Docien,  by  the  Author  of  Mariana,  3  vols.  O  15  0 

Matrimony ! !  by  Mrs.  Meeke,  4  vols  ,.«« 1    10 

The  Modem  Kate,  or  a  Husband  perplexed,  by  A.  F* 

Holstein, 2  vols ^ 0  10  0 

The  Englishwoman,  2d  edition,  by  Miss  Byron,  5  vols  15  0 

The  Knglisbman,  by  the  same,  6  vols 1  10  0 

Yamboo,  or  the  North  American  Slave»  a  Tale,  by  the 

Author  of  the  Bmvi^of  BohemiS}  3  vob •  ••  0  15  • 
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